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AND A 


True Churchman. 


SIR, 

Ardon me that I am bold to aſſuro 
you, it is not the Vanity of acs 

1 quainting you I am become an 

Author, or an Ambition of perſwading the 

World to believe I have ary juſt pretence 

to ſhelter my mean Performances; under 


the Protection of ſo Judicious 4 Patron, 


that are the Motives which induce me to 
this freedom: for I am too ſenſible; the 
latter is an Honour too great for ſo indif⸗ 
ferent a Poet to plead the leaſt Title to. 

„ ARE. Theres 


* The Fp Dedicatory, 


Therefore, Sir, I moſt humbly entreat 
you to be tharowly convine'd, That nothing 
but a grateful remembrance of the Benefits 
I have receiv'd in my greener Years, from 
your moſt worthy Family, could havepuſh'd | 
me on to this boldneſs ; which I am fear- 
ful will appear to you as a ſurpriſing Pre- 
ſumption, beyond all excuſe ; for I have 
nothing to offer in my own Defence, but 
that I could not ſuffer the deep Engage- 
ments I am under, to the Benefactors of 
my Youth, to paſs away in Silence, and lie 
bury'd in Orion. without the blackeſt 
Ingratitude. * * 

Nor could I indeed (without the greateſt 
qiſſatisfaction to my own Conſcience) have 
eſcap d this publick Opportunity of moſt 1 
thankfully acknowledging, with all Humi- | $ T 
lity, the indiſſoluble Obligations I am un- 
der (for the beſt and greateſt ſhare of my 
youthful Education) to that Beneficent and 
NobleLady, from whoſe Illuſtrious Veins, | 
as well as from your Fathers, ou have . 
not only deriv'd that ancient Blood, but 
likewiſe thoſe excellent Qualities which 
have univerſally procur d you the venera- 


blel 
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Pony * 


ble Character of a True Engliſh Gentleman. 
I mult confeſs, I had only the Honour to 
know you in the tendereſt of your Years, 
tho, at that time, your early Spring pro- 
aduc'd all the promiſing appearances of 


5 
by 
* 


9 thoſe Maſculine Vertues, wluch ſince (ac- 
cording to the great Examples of your No- 
ble Anceſtors) you have carefully improv'd 
to ſuch manifeſt Perfection, that your Cha- 
racter is become a conciſe. Hiſtory of all 
*MWorthyAQtions, and Generous Reſolutions, 
notwithſtanding the Induſtry of a Factious 


Race, to pervert, with envious Calumnies, 
Four late good Intentions, which, at that 


; 


time of Day was not only a piece of juſti- 


1 


Fable Conduct, but an Undertaking fo 


- ighly approv'd by all True Churchmen, that 
the Memory of it, in ſpight of Malice, will 


y Flways thine as an unextinguiſhable Glory 
d 3 ound your other Vextues, when the mers 
8, cenary Proceedings, and flaviſh Compli- 


e ances of your detracting Oppoſers, ſhall be 


* 1 umber d among the Actions of the Wick» 
ch ed, and be odious in the Noſtrils of all Po, 


= b ſterity. 
e II a hearty Zeal for the Security of that 
1 Az Church 
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Church which you hope to * ſav J. 
and a tf and faithful Regard for rl 
W Kare of your Native Country, in which, 
during this Life, you alſo hope to be 1 1 
py, can be a diminution to the Merit of a 
true Engliſh Worthy, and a good Patriot, 
then may thoſe Heroick Vertues, which 
have hitherto made you Famous, be by 4 
every deſigning Miſcreant juſtly call'd | in 
Queſtion; and a Grubſtreet Liſt, under the 3 
villanous Comments of a mercenary ScribC- 
ler, be held as a ſufficient Authority for 1 
every miſtaken Idiot and malicious Scouns | FA 
drel to ſully the Reputations of the beſt | 
and wiſeſt of Men, ſhould they ACt but 
oppoſite to the Sentiments of the — 1 
ing Crowd, who are always too forward ta 
pelt their ſaucy Calumnies at the brighteſt 
Characters: But ſtill the danger of duch 
Uſage will never deterr a Noble Spirit from 
an earneſt Proſecution of any Branch of bis 4 
Duty, which he is convinc'd in his own # 
Conſcience to be both Juſt and Ronen 
ble: For the Malice of ill Tongues cat 
upon a good Man, is only like a mouthful} 
of Smoke blown upon a Diamond, which, 
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1 *Z tho' it clouds its Beauty for the preſent, | 
1 


¶ yet it is eaſily rubd off, and the Gem re- 
ſtor'd with little trouble to its genuine 
Luſtre. | 
Pardon me, Sir, that I take this Liberty, 
Z which I hope you will aſcribe only to the 
great Zeal and Veneration I am bound to 
have for all that are honour'd with the 
Name of : And that you will 
not believe I have the Vanity to chink the 
= deform'd Off-ſprings of my unpoliſh'd 
*Z Muſe can in the leaſt be worthy of ſo ex- 
cellent a Patron. I therefore only beg you 
do accept the following Trifles, as an hum- 


t ble acknowledgment of all the paſt Favours 
4 have receiv'd from your Family, on whoſe 


behalf (moſt worthy Sir) I entreat you to 
admit of theſe publick Thanks from him, 
who, with all ſubmiſhon, begs leave tq 
ſubſcribe himſelf, = | 
SIR, 
Tour moſt H. umble, 
Dut iyi ul, and | 
Obedient Servant, 


EDwaRn Warn 


| 
| 


4 Fury-man's while to put his Conſcience to the 


» of be Poems under ſuch furprif ing Titles, I muff 


EVER were Times more difficult and 
dangerous for the Sons 0 {Fae Muſes to 
be ſporting in, than at t is preſent; for 
formerly they had no other Enemies to 

ont but the By-blows of Apollo, called Criticks; 
who, becauſe f their Illegitimacy, having no juſt 

Claim to the Inheritance of Parnaſſus, were always 
quarrelling with their Half-Brethren the Poets, a- 
bout who bad the beſt Title; proving as Vexatious 
zo the true Off-ſpring, as Waſps and Drones are to 
the winged Family of Induſtrious Honey. ſuckers : : 
_- now the Criticks have ſuffer d their ancient 

wy to be ſo far invaded, that they have ut- 
terh loft the Ri abt of Cenſure; and every Poetical 

Flr, that us'd to receive its Doom according to 
their Judgment, muſt now run the hazard 97 4 
worſe Sentence, and be tryd by its Twelve Goafa- 
there; yet I bope there will be nothing found in 
the lowing Collection, that will be thought worth 


ſtretch. 


If any body ſhould wonder why 1 cone ſome 


needs 
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need tell em, I borrow'd my Method from our 


2 Moorfields Conjurers, who uſe their utmoſt Art 
to put on a terrible Countenance, that every body 
© that gazes on their Outſides may think the Devil 
s in em; and they undoubtedly find it a very uſe- 
ul Policy; for I baue commonly obſer1/d, that he 
XZ rhrives the beft, and has his Door moſt crowded, 
tbat can look mo#t frightful. I mutt either impoſe 
2 Falſiy upon the World, or elſe honeſtly confeſs, 
it is for the ſame Reaſons that I have often amus'd 
= the Town with ſuch affrightning Satyrs, that have 
gin d more terribly in the Face, than the Sign of a © 
| 9 Saracen's-Head ; yer their Inſides haue been as 
4 1 Morally Hone# as a Bridewel-Beadle's, that never 
"Ewhip'd any body but thoſe that truly deſerv'd it; ſo 
tbat ] hope no ſanttify'd Reader will condemn any 
part of the Inſide, for the ſowre Aspect of a Title- 
Page, leſt he makes himſelf equally guilty with that 
Revere Fudge, that ſhould hang an honeſt Man for 
his JIl-Looks. 
= Perhaps it may be expefled I ſhould raiſe a Bul- 
wark of Defence gau the World] Ill nature, and 
uſtihh all the Errors I have committed, by the ve- 
RF nerable Authority of ſome Ancient Bard, perhaps 
as guilty as myſelf; and ſo, by his Learned Exam- 
ple, perſwade our Poetical Antiquaries to beheve, 
that what ſome Readers may think to be my greateſt 
Fault, are the only Beauties of the Work that de- 
8 ſerve Commendation. Poetry, in this Caſe, is not 
JF unlike the Law, for both have a great many ill Pre- 
I cedents, that the Maſters of either Science can 
trump up upon occaſion, when they want to ſerve 


their 
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Their own Turns, by putting a blind upon the Pub- 
lick : However, as to my part, I ſhall uſe no ſuch 
Artiſice to palliate my Failings; but let them run 
' Zhe Gant let naked thro the World, that every Firker 4 
of the Muſes, that has leſs Wit than J ptr 1 
may out with his Cat-a-nine-tails and Firk the 
Author till hes weary. The I would have every 7 
Gentleman conſider, (that has but as much Mercy 
as a Woodſtreet Serjeant) that Blunders in Poetry 7 * 
are liks Spots in the Moon, the longer you look at 
them the bigger they ſeem ;, therefore I would ad- 
viſe the Reader, when he finds a Blot in my Scutche- 
on, not to dwell too long upon it; for if be ſhould, 
it may prove, without Fling, very burtful to us 
both: For, in the firſt place, the Time that he 
_ waſtes to ſo little purpoſe, will be but ill ſpent, © 
and for every Error he magnifies, I that am the 
Author ſhall be but the worſe thought on : Sothat | 
at once be does but laviſh away thoſe Minutes that 
might be better imploy'd, and myſelf loſe that Re- 
Pꝛiſt at iam that might be better preſerv'd. x. 
Conſidering the Neceſſitous Sphere that a Poet 
commonly moves in, I believe no Man, for the ſake 
F his Function, is, at this time of Day, ſo peſter d 
as they are, with unmerciful Enemies: The moſt 
formidable of all, and thoſe that we dread moſt, © 
' ought (by the Authority they hold, and the Title 
_that they bear) to be the Fathers of the Scribes, , 
. becauſe they more particularly precide over that 
unhappy Fraternity, who, tho they are much blamd 
late for being ungracious Children, yet may they 
 Juſtly ſay by their Parent, as an honeſt Poet ſaid 7 4 
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rde Church of Rome, only turning the Word Mater, 


Crudelis pater magis, an puer improbus ille? 
Improbus ille puer, crudelis tu quoque pater. 


* And indeed if they continue their Severity, they 
will force every Author in his turn, to ſay with 
another honeſt Brother of the Quill. 


Ingenio perii, qui miſer. ipſe meo? 


I Poets bave another fort of Enemies, that lie 
l ſcuolking about in Ambuſh, and wound em fo inſen- 


'J 2 , that an Author ſhall often find an Arrow in 


1 bis Side, and yet never diſcover who it was let 
et him. By _ a Man may juſtly\ſay, as Ceſar 
4 did by the Scythians, viz. That they are harder 


Ito find out than they are to conquer. But the 


o Rnoft implacable Enemies are thoſe, who being trot 
led with a ſcribling Itch, ſeek to raiſe a Reputa» : 
1 tion to themſelves, by raking into the little Slips 


Rnd Failings of other Mens Writings; in hopes, by 

iling up their Rubbiſh, to build a Monument of 
Praiſe to themſelves, as a Reward for their un- 

t hantful Labours ; wherein they ſeldom fail to ex" 
bibit more 1l}-nature, than either Wit or Fudgment. 
"8 Theſe are generally ſuch indefatigable Teazers, 
that they are never tir d with Contention: So that Þþ 
ve may ſoy by one of theſe, as Hannibal ſaid x 
Marcellus, v:z. That he would never be at quit 


x 


either Conqueror or Conquered, 3 
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As for my part, I have always that reſpect for 
the Sons of the Muſes, as never to interrupt them 
in their peaceable Enjoyments : And I am of this 
Opinion, that I have not far d the worſe for it. 
Nor am I at all partial to the Failings of other 
Authors, thro' a fear of having my own expos'd, * 
tho I am ſenſible they are many; but out of a 
Nora Duty of uſing others as I would be us d my- 

ſe ; for having often conſider d this demand of 
Claudian, vis. | 


Nonne mori ſatius, vitz quam ferre pudorem? 


T have from thence concluded it a piece of Inbu- 
man Cruelty, ts caſt that Shame upon another, which 
is worſe than Death itſelf : But that it is a common 
Practice among ſome Penmen, any body may con- 
vince themſelves by the ſcandalous. Invectives they 

are daily pelting at each other; as if they aim d 

at no other Victory, but who ſhould gain the Ho- 

nour of being accounted the moſt compleat Billingſ- 
gate: A Character that, I muſt confeſs, makes ſame 
' Men dreaded more than thWeſtilence. 

T have nothing to ſay in behalf of the following 
Collection, for theſe Reaſons, viz. If what is con- 
tain d therein be tolerably done, (like good Wine 
that needs no Buſh) they will recommend themſelves: 
If they are not, I ſhould ſhow myfelf a worſe Fool il 
to Fuſtiſy em, than I was to Write em Therefore 
Im willing to abide by the Fudgment of the Pub- 
Hui, to whoſe Cenſure I heartily ſubmit em, without i 
ws the fear of Blame, or hope of Praiſe. A 
1 Te , | 8 80 farewel. ; 
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The Avutaor to the RATE, 
# upon this Second Edition. 


Have reaſon to ſuſpect, from ſome Clamours 
AL have heard againſt the Title of the firſt Poem, 
Which was call'd, in the firſt Edition, A Fourney 0 
- or, AViſit paid to the D-----,* that tis a very 
Wicked Age we live in, ſince the very Name of Hell 
And the Devil are ſuch wonderful Scare- rows to a 
Parcel of Puritanical Fornicators, which, if they had 
en oftner put in mind of His Infernal Worthip, 
Id his dreadful Dominions, might have been a 

4- means, for ought I know, of frighting em from a 
hb Licentious and Wicked Life, into more Honeſty and 
n Yercue. Words in themſelves are no more than 
Marks, by which we ſignify or expreſs the Con- 


n- 
y ptions of our own Minds, or raiſe up Ideas of the 
Pings we repreſent in others. | % 

© Therefore to put the World in mind of Hel and 
o- de Devil, in a juſtifiable Way, repreſenting both as 
g- *Errible as the narrowneſs of my Capacity would 


me ve me leave, I hope can be no Fault, ſince it is 

*Zeaſonable enough to believe, the dread of Eternal 
ins Nuniſhment deterrs more People from an III Life, 
on. an the hope of Everlaſting Happineſs induces to a 
Good One; for we may obſerve the weakneſs of 
Humane Nature to be ſuch, that the fear of Wracks 
„Ind Tortures have often brought Offenders and Con- 
Pirators to a Confeſſion of their Guilt, when the 
Fromiſe of Reward would not tempt them to a Diſ- 
overy: And almoſt every Man may find, who will 
nt examine himſelf, or obſerve others, that Proſpe- 
'Y rity 
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rity in this World does not ſo much elevate a Man, 
as Adverſity depreſſes him; Pleaſure does not ſo 
much affect us as Pain, which makes us more watch⸗- 
ful to avoid the one, than induſtrious to obtain the 
other. declare my Intention to be good, and thoſe 
that look into the Deſign without Prejudice muſt al- 
low it to be ſo: But as for ſuch kind of zealous 
1 who ate afraid to peep into a Book i 
ecauſe they ſee the Devil in the Title-Page, I muſt 
needs tell 'em, it ſavours more of ridiculous Preciſe- 
neſs and Hypocriſy, than it does of true Zeal or 
good Judgment; and I think they deſerve as much 
to be laugh'd at for being angry with the Title, upon 
that Account, as the Lady did for burning her Bed 
upon another, which affording ſomething of a Jeſt, Þ 
ITIl proceed to the Story. In the Times of Confuſ.. 
on, when the Sword had cut dowti the Scepter, Pu- 
rity knock'd down the Church, and a High«Court :. 
of Juſtice had deſtroy'd both Law and Equity, there 
happen'd then to be a very Devout Lady, who num. 
ber'd herſelf amongſt the prevailing Saints, and 
would not ſuffer any thing that had been polluted WM. 
to harbour under her Root; the more to ſtrengthen 
her in her Religious Exerciſes and Heavenly Medi- 
tations, ſhe kept a thumping luſty Preciſian in he! MW. 
Houſe, which ſhe call'd her Chaplain, who was al- 
ways wonderful buſy in watching the Lambs of Grace . 
in the Family, that they might not Err and Stray 
like loſt Sheep; and at laſt happen'd, by his vigilance, 
to diſcover a Man-Servanc and a Maid-Servant upon 
a Bed together, in very cloſe Conjunction, and fun. 
ning preſently to the good Lady, brought her to the 
Key-hole of the Door to be an Eye-witneſs of the 
Matter, who ſeeing ſuch an Abomination committed 
in her Houſe, call d out to em with all impatienc 
to open the Door, and for a Couple of unſanctify d 
99 EE _- Wrerohif 
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ZWretches to depart her Houſe, which ſhe fear'd 
would fall under ſome heavy Judgment for ſo vile a 
Frranſgreſſion: Their buſineſs being done, in Obe- 
Hience to their Lady's Commands, they drew the 
Polt, and the enrag'd good Gentlewoman, with the 


aſſiſtance of her Holy Servant, turn'd em out into 
the Street by Head and Shoulders; which being 
done, they conſulted together how they ſhould pu- 
0 niſh the defiled Bed, for aſſiſting them in their Wick- 
Zedneſs, at laſt concluded it ſhould be burnt, which 
vas done accordingly ; who ſhould come by, when 
the ſinful Utenſils were in Flames, but the Fellow 
h who had been the Tranſgreſſor, and being inform'd 
N What the Fire was made on, Egad, ſays he, they might 
0 Ihe well have burnt all the Beds in the Houſe, and matt of 
0 e Chairs to boot ; for there are none of the one, and very 


| * of the other, but what, to mM) Rnowledge, bave been 
u: y to the ſame buſineſs. | 
ant e Lonly give this Story as an Inſtance of the unac- 
gountable Folly and Blindneſs of ſome Folks Zeal ;- 
m. pr it every Bed was to be burnt that has been thus 
ind. Polluted, and every Book to be ſuppreſt that has Hell 
tel Ir the Devils Name in ir, our Libraries would be 
wn Fry chin, and our Houſes bur indifferently Furniſh'd ;- 
eſides, as to the latter, the drift of the whole Poem 
ing to detect and Scourge the Frauds and Wicked- 
ess of Men, I ſay, they may as well Cenſure moſt 
race Sermons preach'd in the Nation, wherein the ſame- 
fa) gugbear Words are us'd with a good Intention. Bur 
nce, *Fowever, becauſe ſuch Perſons ſhould not be Offen- 
por ed, I have, in this Edition, alter'd the Titk to the- 
ut Ferna Viſion, FA 
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HEN weſtern Clouds involy'd the 
God of Light, 2 A 
And all the Eaſtern ſtarry * look 10 
ui bright ; . 
0 Ihen Sots their Tavern Bacchanals begun, 58130 


nd Thetis at a draught drank up the Sun; . 


8. i} 1 Ehilſt Lana wich her ſilver. Horns drew near, MET 
22 7 o bleſs the Night, and bear Dominion 3 - 
: 5 was then that I, my. better ſelf, my Souls 1 


ole looſe, and Faro: my Priſon Calements fol; 2 2 


* * 
N 


2 The Infernal Vifion. Part I. 
And glad I'd ſhifted off my Earthly Chains, 
Danc'd like a flaming Vapour round the Plains. 
Thro' Brakes, and over Whirly-Pools I flew, 
Till cir'd with only ſuperficial View ; 

Then into ſubterranean Holes I div'd, 

Where Badger, Fox, and ſundry Vermin liv d; 
Where Moles were lab ring to enlarge their Homes, 
And buzzing Bees made Muſick o'er their Combs. 
Then farther darted thro' the porous Earth, 

5 To ſeek that Womb whence Nature had her Birth, 
But found the hidden Myſtery too great, 

And for a human Soul too intricate: 

Cauſes with ſundry Cauſes mix'd I found, 
EFE᷑lach Matrix did with proper Seeds abound ; 2 
But why thoſe Seeds their likeneſs ſhou'd ain 3 1 
10 Their Form preſerve, be ſtill the ſame in uſe, - 
{ | My ſhallow Reaſon neither ſaw or knew, 
ſh But found each Cauſe did the Decrees purſue, (28 
Oft ſome eternal Power beyond dim Reaſon's view. 

« Thro deeper Caverns fill I fore'd my way, | A 
- Where uſeleſs Dregs of the old Chaos lay, | 4 
Involy'd i in Night, remote, and never feen by Day. | 
Where plagues and Peſtilential Fumes were pent, 


Till Heavns Decree ſhould gire em fatal vent 3 f 
4s tf 
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And, Human- like, contend for Sov'reign Pow'r : 


tw t 


[ here Streams thro' ſubterranean Channels run, 

And fight with Winds far diſtant from the Sun; 

F Vhoſe violent Shocks the Earth can ſcarce ſurvive, 

9 hilſt Mountains tre mble at the Strokes they give. 

"= And where Heaven's Judgments in ſubjection lay, 
4 ſeat the dreadful Trumpet to obey, ö 

And work the World's deſtruction at the laſt fad Day. A 

Ci 1 Thus thro' Nights deep Avenues did I paſs, 

| Where all was rude as in the unform'd Maſs, 

: 3 thro' Death's obſcure Apartments then I went, 

& 3 here ghaſtly Sprites their Follies paſt lament, 

Ind in deſpairing Sighs ſuch Diſcord make, 

That none could hear but of their Grief partake, 


9 * ® | 
I Greating from thence their ſad remove each Hour, 


. x To endleſs Pains, where Time ſhall be no more. 
; che poor Thief, when ſeiz d for his Offence, | 
F ds his own Conſcience Judge and Evidence. 

Ind thus, before he to the Bar ſhall come, 


reads, wich ſad Terror, his ſuceceding Doom. 


I forward preſs'd, bemoaning of their Caſe, 


eed from my Clay, Death ask d me for no Paſß, 
| mM Thus 


\ ſ, * 
a 27 
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| 4 The Inf ernal Vi fon. Part I M 
N 
Thus boldly ſhot the Adamantine Gates, 9 7 


without repulſe, unqueſtion'd by the Fates, 
Who buſie fate, with Diſtaff, Reel, and Knife, 


Spining and cutting Man's ſhort Threads of Life. 


O'er ſcorching Sands, where fiery Seeds lay hid, 

I travell'd till the Avernuan Hills I ſpy'd, (wide. 
High were their gloomy Heads, the trodden Pathas 
I ventur d forwards till to Styx I came, 

Which ſhone like humid Vapours' in a flame; 

Its poyſonous Fumes ſo fatal and impure, 


None, left immortal, could their ſtench endure. 
' I ſtood a while, and ponder'd by the Lake, 
Upon the frightful Voyage I had till to take. | 


\ 
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My Reſolutions now much ſtronger grew, 
My firſt Intentions to at laſt purſue, 
Charon I call'd his leaky Boat to Freight, 
Who in's infernal Pinnace nodding fare : 
Hearing a Voice he ſtarted, and with ſpeed, 
Drag'd his old rotten Bark from Mud and Weed: 
With painful pulls he brought her to the Shore, 
Black with the Guilt of thoſe he'd wafted o'er. 


Fart I. The Infernal Vifion. 

, N The griſly Churl ask d whither I wou d go, 

; p to Elizium, or the Shades below. 

told him, I to Pluto's Court was bound, 
pbere reſtleſs Souls amidſt their Pains are found. 
9 1 The frowning Pilot finding me alone, 

A 'en bid me wait, for he'd not carry One. 
was J, ſaid he, this Ferry firſt began, 

| 'Þ nd held it ever ſince the Fall of Man, 

1 ut never yet, as Pluto knows full well, 


: ] 'er wafted o'er a ſingle Soul to Hell. 

A Dn Earth of what Imployment could'ſt chou be, 

| "Wo com ſt ſOWeſtitute of Company : I; 
= Hard was thy Fate, to theſe dark Shades unknown, 
"8 hou art the firſt that e er was damn d alone. 


5 heard his Queries, but no Anſwer made, 
N d what he further ask d did ſtill rade, 

4 Fling ſuch Words, that with him might prevail, 
A 0 take his Fare on Board and hoiſt up Sail. 

t all my ſoft Perſwaſions would not make 


4 The grim Tarpaulin his old Cuſtom break, 


2 ho gently row 'd his Ferry to and fro, 
Fung aloud, Hey, downward, downward bo. 
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— De ene we 


Thus for more Company being forc'd to wait, 
Upon the Bank, amongſt the Weeds, I far, 
And looking round me, at a diſtance ſaw, 

A loitring Crowd towards Charon Ferry draw: 
'They gently crept along, oft ſeem d to ſtay, 
Then paus d a little, as if bound my way : 

So the Wretch, drove to ſuffer for his Crime, 


Now ſteps, then tops, . to lengthen our the Time. 


Charon look d wy the Wand 0 nigh, 7 
P--- on em, ſays the Churl, this ſooty fry | ? 
Are Lawyers Souls, I know them by their dye. 2 
_ Choſetsthe Stygian Bunks at laſt they came, 

Some ſhowing ſigns of Sorrow, ſome uf Shame: 
Deſpair and Anguiſh in their Looks I read, 

Fach did his ſultry ngknown \ "oyage dread 3 

And Tranſport.-like, would rather have been drown” a, 2 
Than ſee the ſlaviſh Shore to which they're bound. 9 | 
Chara pull'd near, but grumbl'd iti the Throat, J 
Your pondrous Ins will never ler me float, (Boat. . 
You always come in Crowds, enough | to ſink my) 
If Hell i in ſuch Courſes Traffick means to Trade, 
Pluto muſt get a ſtronger Veſſel made: 


. | 
Part I. The Infernal Viſion. \ 7 
1 "Bu come, ſtep in, and do not make me ſtay, 
Pray trim the Boar, whilft I my Stretcher lay. 
Then in we hobbl'd from a ſteep Sewn 
I Hoiſted up Sail, and on our way we went; | 
| not confin'd by the Decree of Fate, | 
3 mong the ſighing Crew with pleaſure ſate, 
| 1 earing ſome glim' rings of celeſtial Light, 
3 ith them compar d, look'd innocent and bright, 5 


— 


RN ; 


4 eth an d Mariner mongſt Negro Slaves looks wide” 
Wy Soul was light, and they fo weighty were, 

We held no poize, made Charon curſe his Fare. 

N Who pull'd and puff'd, {till roar'd with open Throat, 


1 nds move your Shades, and better trim the Boat, 
The Larboard Gunhirs almoſt under Water; 


1 For me, the Devil waft ſuch Fares hereafter, 

wa y Soul, conſidering her diviner Alr, 

d. 0 ballance with their heavy Crimes could bear; 

Fro the Stern, to pleaſe the Looby, went, 

it. F d trim'd the Ferry to the Churl's Content, 

4 Which Charon skulk d a head with mighty pains, 
© cep! Laden as a Weſtern Barge from Stain. 15 — 


downwards our r Courſe, and as more way we wace, 


he rocky Beach ſtill loftier rais d its Head; . 
3 4 , Whole 
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A Dram of ſome infernal Spirits took, 


&. . Ina a Vion, 


Whoſe thiſtly Product all look'd parch d and 1 
Like Weeds long how'd that in the Sun-ſhine lye: 


Vapours condens d hung low'ring o'er each Head, | E 
And ſporting Dæmons round the Veſſel play d: 4 


_— 


Night-Ravens, Bats, and Screech-Owlsnow drew near, ) 
To give old Charon, as he paſs d, a Chear ; (Ear. 1 
And with their hortid Shrieks alarm'd each frighted) 3 A 
Mix'd with the Groans of filthy Souls from Stews, * | 


15 | 


Condemn d to Fetters in the ſtinking Owſe. = . 


3 
i 
Thus the black Judge ſuch Puniſhment contrives, | Y 
As bears proportion to their odious Lives. 
verpents, like River-fiſh, their freaks would rake, 4 
And ship above che. ſurface of che Lake; . 1 


Where Furies came from their more curs'd 1 F j 
To catch and bundle up their ſnaky Rods. 


8 now tir " kis pong Oar forlbok,. 


And*wixt his Jaws a Pipe of flaming Sulphur Rack; 55% 


Then to his Oars himſelf again, apply'd, 
And to his Fare the merry Slave thus cry d, | 
Chear up, ye ſyllen Shades, and be not aal; 3 


(Then 8 ca he n. a nc gl a * 


1 art I, The Infernal Viſſon. 
* pu who n the upper World, in long delays 

Wf Juſtice, and in Quarrels ſpent your Days, 

. | 1 old up your drooping Heads, more Courage ſhow, 
han fear th immortal Diſcords here below. 

4 ou that have paſs d the Adamantine Gates, 

Frim King of Terrors, and the moody Fates, bs 


1 4 
9 
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W 


hake off your cowardly Fears, and with a Grace 


q ook the ſtern Prince of Darkneſs in the Face. = 
They ſhook their Ears, and ſigns of Horror ſhow'd, 
= * reat their Deſpair, and great their ſinful load ; 

= Their guilty Forms no comfort cou'd receive, 
9 could they one defenſive Anſwer give, 


zut hung their choughful Heads, look'd alem, 


5 1 re ſullen Convicts i in a Tyhurn-Cart. 
» W 
| A 4 3 | pj e ly avg . 
bh By this time to 2 narrow Gulph we came, 1 
4 | 1 | wok 
ne Lake deſcending i in a rapid Stream; - 
„ 4 arkneß⸗ all round above our Heads was ſet, + ji 


Wock'd in with Mountains in conjunction met; 

ere clacks of Whips, and diltant Yells were heard, 
But nothing zen, Night only here appear d. 
* his Current brought us to the deep Abyſs, 
4 Jaknown to Light, to | Harmony, and Peace, 
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Sighing my Comrades ſtood, and made their moan, , 


The droopin} g Wretches ſhou'd their entrance make 


| The he rattled, and the Gate unbarr'd, | ou 


» 


10 The Infernal Vi ſion. "Fart 10 
Where Souls the painful Stings of Conkience bear, f 1 


And nothing dwells but Horror and Deſpair. 


B'i ing come to th' brink of the Infernal Cell, 
Our Pilot ſteering to the Wharf of Hell, 


Landed his i Fare, and bid us all farewell. 


C 


Now put on Shore upon the diſmal strand, 8 
Where fiery Atoms ſparkled from the Sand: 1 


"" 
a 


. > — 


' 
Like Scamen Shipwreck'd on 2 Coaſt unknown, K 
Whilſt I unforc'd had little cauſe to moum, 48 
But was commiſſion” d ſafely to return. v1 \ 
Time prun d his Wings, and haſten'd on with ſpeed, 9 
The dreadful Moment that the Gods decreed, | 1 


At Helts Portcullis near the burning Lake: Th 
Compel d by the extrinſick Power of Fate, þ 
The trembling Souls gave notice at the Gate, 


| Dreading thoſe Torments which the Ills they'd done 1 


Deſerv'd; and was not in their power to ſhun. 
Cerberus grow d, his Three-tone Snatl we heard, 


'Y 1 
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Ert IJ. The Infernal Viſion, 11 

Fo Pluto's Court we thus admirted were, 

sky his Manſions, ſultry hot the Air: 

4 he Door ſhut after's with a frightful . 

1 hat none from thoſe ſad Confines ſhould eſcape: 

2 Etters and Links did at a diſtance clink 3 

d Howls we heard, and nothing ſinele bur Seink; 

N-uſcous as are the Fumes of ſmoth ring Straw, 

4 0 Great heat we felt, and gloomy Fires we ſaw, 

'Y " like burning Piles of Turf or Peat, 
_ groaning Souls wy basking i in the Heat. 


— 
i. 
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— 
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3 


an, : A 1 
7 4 y ſad Companions were receiv d by chrongs 
1 envious Spirits, arni'd with fiery Prongs, 
Who clap'd their pointed Wings, and wich 1 
Gave em a dreadful Welcome into Hell, 
i A Wt led em Captive to a loathſome Cell; 
| . Y hilſt I ſome Rays of Innocence diffus'd; 
nqueſtion d paſs d, by all the Guards excusd: 
25 Pune char viſics B- ideell, with intent 
| 3 | fo Vertue learn from others Puniſhment, 


«| 


ou T oes fearleſs thro! the Priſon confines rove, 

| 3 Whilſt guilty Slaves are to Correction drove. 
1 vaſt ſtreams of melted Minerals ran down, 
irt glowing Banks of Adamantine Stone, | 


2 dl. 


12 The Infernal Lion. Part I. 


Roaring like-Cataradts, on ev 'ry ſde, 

Flowing with violence, like an eager Tide: 
VVhere Souls unpity'd were condemn'd to dwell, 
V Vhil'ſt Heav'ns without controul, or Hell is Hell. 
They plow:d the fiery Surges to get free, 1 
„But ſunk again, like Monfters in the Sea, f 

_ as a drowning Wretch born down by Deſtiny, 


Near theſe were puniſh'd in Ignifluous Vaults, 
The greateſt Spirits for the biggeſt Faults : 
VVhere I with pity and amazement view'd, 
Princes of old, once ſtil'd ſo Great and Good, 
Held fo Immaculate, ſo all Divine, p 
That Gods could ſcarce with greater Glories ſhine ; 
High in the State, victorious in the Field, 
Abroad had Conquer'd, and at Home had Kill'd ; 1 
VVile in their Conduct, and approv'd their Cauſe, 4 
Mighty in Pow'r, and equal in Applauſe : - 
Flatter d on Earth by Poets and by Prieſts, 
Vet doom'd at laſt to be Infernal Gueſts: 
How much, thought I, do we miſtake above, 
VVho eſteem Pow'r a mark of Heaven's Love. * | 
VVhen thus I ſaw their grand Fatigues on Earth, 


Their Noble Spirits and illuſtrious Birth, 4 
2 3 yi e Their 


The Infernal Vifion. I 3 
y: 1 heir glorious Bloodined 1 in the wreaking Field, 
br Crowns, or to enlarge Dominion, ſpill'd, 
1 eſiſtleſs Arms, and Arbitrary ſway, 
4 dmpelling ruin d Countries to obey, | 
| 1 heir dangerous Battels, which they once might boaſt, 
© own'd with Succeſs, by no ill-fortune croſt, 
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Pere puniſh'd here as Princely Ills, too great 


yr common ſinful Slaves to perpetrate. 


Pome Crimſon Hero's painted o'er with Blood, 
4 Ste brming amidſt their ſweating Torments ſtood, 
3 Rail 'd againſt Kingdoms they had baſely won, 

7 And raving curs'd each ſanguine Ill they'd done. 


; ; bj Ixclaim' d againſt the harſh decrees of Fate, 
2 #4 
iN 1 Ind wiſh'd they had been Good inſtcad of Great. 
G 1 Thus Tyrants, who ſo lordly once appear'd, 
vx Y ho ruſh'd at all, na God or Devil fear d, 


cheſe dark Regions are compel'd to know, 
Noth Rul d above, they mnſt Obey below, 
nd change that Splendor which deceivd the Croud, 


. : 
a 
1 f i P 
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rr endleſs Pains and Cries in vain aloud. 
4, the proud Combatants, before they fell, 
vw, 


i 4 pok' * in Heay'n, but now look black in Hell. 
|| Others, # 
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14 The Infernal Vion, Pare 
Others thro? moody Pride deſpis d thkir Chains, 1 
And bore with ſullen hardineſs their Pains, 
Slighted their Sufferings, patient ſtood and mute, 
As N- P. when tortur d with the Boot; 1 4 
Whilſt ſome bemoan d their Doom, their Crimes expos d, 9 
And in deep Sighs their ſad Deſpair diſclos d. 4 
VVhoſe cow'rdly Souls bewail d their wretched ſtate ® 
And beg'd for Mercy, but, alas, too late : A 
Railing at Eve, on her the blame they laid, T 
© 


* 


7 
. 
1 


VVho to ſuch Miſeries had her Sons betray d, 
Curſing the time they were Immortal made. 


= 


"From thence I wander'd to a ſtate! y Porch, 
'VVhere Carbuncles ſupply d the Light of Torch: 
Flaſhes of Fire they darted from on high, 
Like Beams of Lightning from a ſtormy Sky. 
This Entry to a ſpacious Cayern led, 
VVhere Azure Lamps wich Oil of Sulphur fed. 
Hung blinking round the ſubterranean Hall, 
Num'rous as Beauties at a Prince's Ball, 

But dim as Tapers at an Emperor's F uneral. 
I gaz'd around, and ata diſtance off, 
Saw Adamantine Pillars prop the Roof, 
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by C gompos d of Coral, whoſe igniſcent Red, 95 
Pone like forg d Bars on Vulcan's Anvil laid, 

et with Gems that made a glorious ſhow, 

nd orient Pearl adorn d the ſides below; 

ich Furies, Whips, and Prongs Infernal grac'd, 

3 E hich were like Arms in a Guard-Chamber plac'd. 
Farleſs I walk'd, ill further did intrude, | 

| 4 d Platos Palace with amazement view d, 

Till to a Bar at th upper-end I came, 


Bilded with Fire, and burniſtr d o'er with Fame; 

f 7 ithin whoſe Bounds was held th' Infernal Court, 
1 7 ithout ſtood ghaſtly Priſoners Al-a-mort: 

1 N hilſt Radamanthus, on his Judgment-ſeat, 

ke an old Bridewel-Judge, ſar gravely Great. 
arding Pains proportion'd to the Sin 

1 0 f Souls condemn d, by Pluto Guards brought in, 
6 ; x om mighty Jove's High Court of Juſtice ſent, 

3 Convidss to receive their Puniſhmene. 

We ſh enter'd Sinners made the Fiends new ſport, + 
1 WV ho haul'd th unwilling wretches into Court; 
1 Serjeants when their Prey want Coin or Bail, 
4 hug che poor Priſoner headlong to a Goal. 
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A Train of vicious Priefts did firſt draw near, | 
- Guarded as Crim'nals to a Seffions-Bar ; (Bands * 
In Mourning Cloaks, and Gowns, great Coats ani 1 
With brainlefs Heads, grave Looks, and craving Hand; 
For Spirits by report of old, appear 
In the fame Shape they did; when living, wear: 
Or elſe when Goblings, being vex'd and croſt, 
At Midnight rove from Pillar unto Poſt, 
How ſhou'd the frighted Bumpkin know his Neigh-\' 
* bour's Ghoſt? 
A prating Devil riſes, and at large 
Opens before the Court the following Charge. 
The Culprits at the Bar, nor learn d, nor wiſe, 
Wanting the fear of Heayen before their Eyes, 
Haxe With a carnal Weapon. call d the "Tongue, 
. . 5 ee srighteous, and maintain d what's wrong 70 
| & n Religion, and oppos'd the Truth, Ik 
4 1 And with their Rhet'rick maim'd and crippłd both 
de . in their im too plainly hee h 
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? J ut by heir Sins: on Earth made Mortals think, 
; x heir only Duty was to Eat and Drink. 1112 
Pigs and ple: _—_— they bed, | 


85 all-Beer, Skim-Milk, and ſuch mean Fare adtheſe, © 
Mec1abour'd hard to keep theirwanron Guides imedſe: I 

| o Carous a daily, did on Dainties Dine, 
eeſing each Bigots Cubbord, and his Vine, 
ir cheir God was Meat, and Paradiſe was Wine.) 
And when they'd rais'd their Luſt by luſcious Food, 0 


Movpe rencreaſe the Pious Canting Brood; | 
Totkiſs the Godly Dame was held divinely Good. F 
Further, they would with things unjuſt comply 

[ Fo Gain, and ask no other reaſon why : 

Pi | ach Pro and Con, with any Faction ſide, 

| Te gain their Ends, and gratiſie their Pride: 

t made the Ign rant by their Cant believe, 75 
could aſſurance of Salvation give, Shever, 
all that pin'd their Faith upon their Paſtor's) , * 
| & Rules they taught, their very Lives defy'd; | 
tha. q oying all, to others they deny d. 5 | « a 

0 | e Rich they enyy'd, and the Poor abus d, 


| E olling Charity, but none they us d: | _— 
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Affirm'd ſuch Gifts would be by Heaven reſtor'd; | 
Rail'd at the Miſer and his ruſty hoard, 

Yet never lent themſelves one Peny to the Lord; 
Thus did like ſtrangers to Compaſſion live, 
Coveting all things, but would nothing give. 
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As walking in the upper World one Day, 


K ern 


A lame poor Wretch ſtood begging in their way; 
Great were his Wants, but their Neglects were ſus Al 
He noch'd down nineteen Teachers on his Crutch T 
On whom the Vagrant did for ſuccour call, Ra 
But got not one {mall Alms amongſt em all. ' De 
The Cripple curn'd to's mumping Mate, ſays he, Of 
If Charity, alas, be Heaven's Key, WI 
How will theſe ſtingy Souls admittance get, Th 
From whom we ne'er obtain'd one Farthing yet. Th 

* Poh, ſays the other, I have beg'd of many, By 
Whenyoung I was, but never got one Peny ; (any Thy 
And now Tve learn'd more Wit than e'erto beg * 


44779 
. * * 
8 


The Hypocrite they damn'd, and ſet at nough 2 


Yet play d the ſame thro ev'ry Hour they taught, Ayn 

Wich Eyes turn d up, as a Religious Grace, 

They daily flatter d Heaven to its Face 4 
e W's z . p 
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Kia the good Name of Lord they bawld aloud 5, 
Pre to amuſe, than to inſtruct the Croud, 
When all their thoughtleſs Nonſenſe ſpoke — 


y the touch of common Reaſon try'd, 

b } s ſomething that juſt nothing ſignify'd, 

| Reach d up Forgiveneſs with diſſembl'd Zeal, 
But Injur'd once, reveng'd/it Tooth and Nail. 

TH Many commit, but no Affronts would bear; . 

ſuc Agd when provok'd they ſo Contentious were, 


ech, That with Stiff Necks, and Hearts as hard as Rocks, 
Rather than loſe an Egg, they'd ſpend an Ox. 

| During each poor En'my to the Jaws 

ne, Of chat wild Monſter the devouring Laws: 

Where Juſtice is too oft ſo dearly bought, 

That the Wrong's doubled if redreſs be ſought. 

. The: are the Ills for which they re hither ſent 

B Hear” ns Decree, to receive Puniſhment ; 


\ Therefore, my Lord, it now remains that you, 
an N 3 5 vi 8 5 * 
g F rd their Souls ſuch Pains as are their due. 


agh 0 Judge ariſing ad his Pow' r aſſume, 
g. 8 \nc A gravely ſtanding, thus pronounc'd their Doom: 


AY h ho”, ſays he, in diff rent Robes you came, 


ad your Ills are equally the fame: 
wh G-2 I de- 


a E 
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14 dertee therefore you alike' ſhall feel, 4 


A Tythe-of all che Puniſtimencs in Hell; 
And as you, when you did on Earth reſide, 

e Poor neglected, 'who on Alms relyd.,. 
Sb ſhall 2 Mercy crave, but always be deny d. 
They norking kad on their behalfs to ſay, 

But f a were _ Furies ee _ 


"AR a 49 i - It. 


** 
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Before the next urprifing Scene appear'd, 


A noiſe of ſtrange tumultuous Tongues I heard, 
They nearer Rillapproact'd, till grown as loud | 


* 
- a5 3 "rs, — 
* - 2 . EY” - > 2 4 - 
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As the baſe Murmurs of a Trait'rous Croud, 
Rais'd by. ſome Stateſman” s Tool, to perpetrate 


Some ill Deſign againit a fi inking State. 
At laſt i in view there came a wond'rous Throng 


Of ſetter d Convi Qs, all upon the Tongue: * 

Each to the other did conſus diy Prate, 

Like tat ling Goſſips in a drunken Chat: 

Or elſe like Temple Students when they call, 

To fright the crafie Bench, A Hil, #11, 

Grave Robes and Gowns of ſundry ſorts they wo % | 
E Badges of Diſtinction bore ; ke | 


1 
1 
1 * 
* 
3 
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Shre old Grey- Heads, with Silk and Fax dor d, : 
1 Boſe wrinkled Brows, as wellas Toes, wire corn'd, 
; Wives too young for Sixty, yet too old 
| 1 þ loſe Enjoyment for the ſake of Gole. 
= 0 uty and Lame theſe Sages limp d along, 
* were advanc'd the foremoſt | in the Throng; 
Ul ſeeming by their mercenary Looks 
Canning as Foxes, and as ſharp as Hawks : 
ir Palms look'd black, by taking Bribes of Coin, 
1 who ohr! in an Indian Mine: 
; oughts 1 heard em cry, Ne'er fear, go on, 
My Fee, my Fee, your Bus neſs ſhall be done; 
Mapcy' 5 the Life, the Spirit of the Laws, 
me but that, and never doubt your Cauſe. 
1 | The ſe were ſucceeded by the Clerks © th Court, 
$ leſſer Seribes „ that do the greateſt hurt, L 
wi wc wofnl earneſt of a Ten Groats Fee, 
ig leads the Client in'o Miſery : 193 olls 
If A Kheſe, ſome Beaus, and ſome preciſe i in Bands, 
1; Wit * F parchnbent Rolls, like Truncheons in their hands; 
The ir Pockets ſtuff d with Scrawls, like Poet Bays, - 
vo bo expedition ſome, and ſome. delays; 
| Uk er their Arms green Woollen Snap- ſacks hung, 
—_ with learn'd ment 
80 f * Inſtruments of Right and e 
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There follow d next to theſe a ſpurious ſurt | 
Of Pettyfogs, meer Locuſts of the Court, 
Who often help the former to deceive, 

And eat up what the bigger Vermin leave, 
Some by their Shop- board looks were Taylors bred, 


J 


Zut broke, and on their Backs had ſcarce a Shred; 
Not only in their Lives, but Looks were Knaves, 
Litigious from their Cradles to their Graves. 
Vers'd in thoſe Querks, they felt, before they ſaw: 
After long Troubles did themſelves withdraw * 
From making Sutes of Cloaths, to manage Suirsof 
Well knowing it requires an equal Skill, 

To make a Lawyer's, or a Taylor's Bill. 
Amongſt this paltry Crew were Ten to One 
Bred up to Trades, but by the Law undone : 
And thus diſtreſs'd moſt equitably ſought 

Relief from that which had their Ruin brought: 
Or elſe reſolv'd, from being baſely us'd, 

T abuſe the Law, by which they'd been abus'd. 
So the poor Wretch, who Witchcraft has endur d 
If once ſhe claws the envious Hag, ſhe's cur d. 1 | 
Some in Frize- Coats, ſtrait Wigs, and flapping Hi n 4 
Great Beards, and dirty Hands, like Counter-R . F 


„ 
"= iS ; 
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Wi Looks undaunted, at their Heels a Straw, = I 

N Teaſers and Tormenters of the Law 3 

1 1 all the knaviſh Knowledge they had int, 
learn'di th Fryars, ' Newgate, or the Mint: 
11 8 in each Cauſe, to manifeſt their Care, iT 
” 'd, if well brib'd, Sollicit or Forſwear: 25 

Wind ſtifly to the Point, to let us ſee, _ - 15 20 
eir Clients ſhould, by them, no Suff rers be. 


. 
3 


Miliffs and Hangmen did the next appear, We 
10 Goalers too. Wer ere crowded in the Rear; 1 1 
cheſe wee mix d, I ask d, and twas becauſe 
Theſe were the Plagues and periods of the Laws, 
Who all Mankind with equal Odium hate, 
Fe r Rog ries done ſo deſpicably great. 


— 


nt | at their. Eazineſs with Rage inflam'd, 
þ 5 d, move you Rogues, walk faſter, and be damn d. 
8 E angman angry at the groſs Affront, 
3 d back his Head, and anſwer'd him as blunt, 

b Rogue, and pleaſe your worſhip, what d'ye a J 
W ve as honeſt as my Maſtery been: 1 


9 oY | 


„ as? 1 3 * * 
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es me... 
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I from al bl blame by Humane Laws — A 
And only finiſh'd what the Court decreed: | 
What if ſome Wretches did unjuſtly die, 
The Fault was not in me or my Imploy; | 
Thoſe. that Convicted em were R- s, not I. 
Theſe, tho alike, by no means could agree, 
Or to each Brother Villain civil be. 
The Bailiff on the Hangmen look d awry, 
Each Carnifex return d an evil Eye, 
As theatning to be with them by and by; 
Like Signs of Terror on their Brows did ſit; 
One fear d A Rope, the other fear'd a Writ z- 
Mutual Averſions were on each entail'd, 
From Bailiffs oft b ingHang'd, and Hangmen Goal'd: 
Twixt Fear and Hate they did each other greet, 
As a poor Bankrupt, who by chance ſhall meet 
The — he's Cozen'd, in the Street. 
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When round th Infernal Court the Croud were hauld Gl 
The firſt Diviſion to the Bar were calbd; | 1 
The Charge was handed down from 7 Jovi g 
Of which they d a Convitted been above: 
Silenge was firſt proclaim' d in tlie Divan, 
And Hell's Attorney-Gental thus began: 


1 2 The af 7 1 

lord, the Grave, Wife Culprits at che Bar, 

o rais'd amongſt Mankind perpetual War ; 

: ſome calbd Lawyers, and by ſome Be-knav'd, 

4 Wh © by fly Querks the Upper-World enflav'd; 

5 B | ſubtile Means prolong d each doubtful Cauſe, + 
3 ws themſelves Holes, nd burrow'd in the Laws; 
Tt ho * Skill'd r' unravel Juſtice, yet inſtead 

2 one juſt Act, a hundred Wrongs they did; 

1 T by ill uſe they were ſo Cruel grown, 

| h y valu'd no Man's Welfare but theit own : 

| / udy'd Tricks would tedious Suitz create, 

And ſpin each Conteſt to a long Debate; E 
Fog other Perſons plead, but get themfelves the) 
1 tice behind ſo many Querks they'd put, nk 
0 e but the long full Purſe could find her out. 

1 vi ain by Thouſands has ſhe oft been ſought, 

1 wt ſeldom found but when too dearly bought. 

4 ſe her dark Agents, to their Country's Shame, : 


al'd, © ed their Frauds and Knaveries with her Name, 
Bu ſeldom would regard the hood wink d heavenly 
Bia d by Briberies to the ſtrongeſt ſide, (LON 
4 n Men were ſerv'd, when Paupers were deny'd: 
K golden Fees each ſold his filver Tongue, | 
XZ | Money d Cauſe wasrihe 3 if ſtarr d, Wawa | 
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The Poor thus ſlighted ſeldom could prevail; 1 
Large Fees the Pleader turn d, and he the Scale, 
From him to whom the Ballance ſhould encline 
By right, but was oppreſt for want of Coin. 
Contentious Suits and Quarrels they began, 
Oft to th* undoing of the Juſt Good Man, 
Made wilful Flaws in Deeds they might avoid : 


Err'd with their Pens, their tongues might be imploy'd, 
Till the poor Suff rers Bags had largely paid, 

For mending Faults their knaviſh Scribes had made. 
If the rich Miſer ask'd their ſage Advice 

In a bad Caſe, they'd only ſay 'twas Nice? 


by, 
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But if their Client to the Dregs was drawn, 

And had no Money, or Eſtate to Pawn, u b 
Tho good his Cauſe, twas bad, not worth the carry- 
So the Youth, poyſon'd with the Harlot's Eye, 

Is Hug'd and Flatter'd till ſhe ſucks him dry; 

But when ſhe's Jilted him of all ſhe cou d, 

Foh! his Breath ſtinks, and all his Talk is rude. 
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Th' Infernal Orator now paus'd a ſpace, 
He hauk'd and ſpit, blow d Noſe, and wip'd his Face: hh 
Bing thus refreſh'd, he turn d his ſawcer Eyes, ⁵ 
And to ch Attorneys thus himſelf applies, 

9 9 
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bu who in Times of old did Ink-horns wear 


eathern Zones, and Pens in twiſted Hair; 

1 0 hoſe Locks were comb'd as lank, and cut as ſhort, 
2 \ beſt ſhould ſuit the pleaſure of the Court ; 

\ tho now on Earth as num'rouſly abound, 

. A Rooks and Magpies in a new-ſown Ground: 

| ; b en turning to the Judge, he cry'd, My Lord, 


(And thus runs o'er their Crimes upon record ;) 


4 | | eſe by foul Practice and Extortion thriv'd, | 


| 0 d beggar'd half the Country where they liv d; 
Reviv'd old Diſcords, kindl'd upnew Flame, 

And ſow'd Contention whereſoe er they came, 

The Purſes pick'd of each laborious Slave, 

Mho Plow'dand Thraſh'dto feed ſome cooking Knave, 


Poy'd up with hopes he ſhould victorious be, 
Would ſweat and toil a Week to earn a Fee. 
4 , zen to next Market ride before his Dame, 


Id give his Scribe, with ſcraping Leg, the ſame; 


J F d haughtily does bad Advice impart, 


F ear not, ſays he, I'll make the Raſcal ſmart ;; 
ce. 1 | Aut when his Purſe has yielded up its Store, 
1 lis Cauſe proves bad, if he can bleed no more: 


You 


n W r _ 
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You told me wrong, did many chingy wiſplace, 
Agree, agree, it proves an ugly Caſe. 

Thus by long Bills, ſtuff'd with unlawful Fees, 
They'd tax the Farmer as themſelves ſhould pleaſe: 


Improve litigious Suits by ill Advice, 

Eat up full Barns and Acres in a trice, (Lice, ( 
And plague the ſinful Land like Egypr's Frogs and) 
As they from Leathern Belt to Sword aroſe, 

And from a rural Grey to Town- made Cloaths, 
The greater value on their Pains they laid, 

The more impos d, the Client {till obey d, (aid 
And ſcrap d and bow d more low at ev ry word they 
Theſe were the Locuſt firit by Envy bred, ad 
Who, like the Drone, on others Labours fed; 

And ſuch inſatiate Appetites would ſhew, 

As till devour d and ſtill more hungry grew. 

So the lean Miſer that improves his Store, 


nn .... 2 


Becomes more cloſe and greedy than before, ies 
And as he grows more rich, the more he grinds the) 
This ſaid, the penſive Scribes were all ſet by, 

And to the Bar they call'd the leſſer Fry, | 
©. Thoſe ill-look'd Knaves, that Peſtilential Throng, * 
Who in the Rear Diviſion march d along; 5 


The Infernal Vifion. 
* he Court amaz d to ſee ſo vile a Train, 

e ſable Pleader thus again began 

WE theſe, my Lord, but little need be ſaid. 
Me worſt of Rogues that Human Race cer bred. 


4 n Fraud's and Cheats all others they excell, 
| i us to Earth, and now A Ms ro n 


t boaſt and glory in each roguiſh my 
Halt ſharpeſt Pains ſcarce equal their Deſerts / © 
. 1 = — the Judge! himſelf ge, = Huy 


2 
— 
'F 
8 
2 
. 
UN 
Q 
— 
et 
Q 
— 
8 
©. 
= 
1 
c 
— 
+ 
IH 
* 


| 01 in grave Robes, moſt learn'd in Human 1 
. by locutious Arts eould damn a Cauſe; | 

1 h > n'er ſo juſt, and make the wrong appear; 
Wen e er you pleas d, indifpatably'clear's in 
MW fince theſs Ils were all for Riches dots, 


U 1 s ſhall your Crimes (by this my "aſt Den) 
| by e for the lucre of a golden Fee, 


ng, | ſh Gold be — to Eternit7ʒ. 


And 


l 
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And you the mercenary Clerks o th Court, 
Who made your Clients ruin but your Sport, 
And by Neglect, or by unlawful Speed, 

Gave Mortals twice the trouble that you need ; 
Who held it Juſt in practice of the Laws, 

To widen Diſcords, and prolong each Cauſe, 

' Whilſt the large Purſe did with advantage fight, 
And conquer'd him that had the greateſt Right; 
Then with long Bills would vanquiſh'd Fools purſu: # 
And make them pay half double what was due: 


Part L 


To you a new-found Puniſhment PF'll give, 
Amongft old Hags and Furies ſhall you live, 
There Scratch and Claw, and in confuſion fight, 
Till Hell wants Darkneſs, and the Heavens Light: va 
There ſhall you ſtrive to mitigate your Pain, P 
And reconcile your Foes, but all in vain. 


Th 
Furies ſhall ſcourge you with their Scorpion Rods hy 
Beneath the reach of Mercy from the Gods, . | 
Thus dwell involv'd in Night, eternally at odds. *þ 
And as for you, curs'd even from your Birth, Ih 
The very dregs of all the Rogues on Earth, 
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1 Art 1. The Infernal Viſion. 
JY Mfpring of Devils and by Nature baſe, 
er bleſs'd with one ſmall Ray of Heav'ns Grace, 
t led to Crimes, by ſuch degen rate Wills, A 
4 at knew no Pleaſure but in acting Ills, | 
9 e hotteſt Manſions of the deep Abyſs, 
g 1 ere fiery Snakes and Salamanders hiſs, 
: T > thoſe dire Confines ſhall you all be ſent, 
4 x ere Fires at once ſhall quicken and Wat 5 

b | d as you burn, Hell's Roof ſhall open be, 
q Thar you the Souls in Paradiſe may ſee, 
And by their Joy, enereaſe your own fad nn 
| Thu: Radamanthus ſpoke 
Then did the Guards their fainting Pris ners inks 
he: (Ani, by force, drag them to the burning Lake, 
1 Mo hung like Bears, when hauling to the Ms 


rſue 
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| 4 50 oon as the Scribes were to their Torments gone, 
he ard n Crowd come Sr on; 
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yay Oh! the Stone; ſome, Oh! the Gout; 
Wilding in ev'ry Interval a Char, ABST 22 27k 


\ Q Acidi, 2 and Hell knows what. 
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One boaſting of a ; Noſftrum of his own, „ 
To all the College but himſelf unknown. 
Another prais'd an univerſal Slop, 

Made from the ſweepings of a Drugſter's Shop; 

Whoſe wond\rous Vertues might be ſeen in Print, WG 
Tho he that made it neyer knew what's int. 'B 
Another, wiſely had acquir d an Art, 

To make a Man Immortal by a Squirt. 
Some with two Talents were profuſely bleſt, 
And ſeem d to ſtudy leaſt what they profeſt, 

In earneſt Poetry, and Phyſick bur i in zeſt. 
One hop'd by Satyr, he himſelf ſhould raiſe 
To the ſame Honour ſome bad done by Praiſe, 
But angry feem'd, cauſe he had loſt his Aim, 
And did tu Ingratitude of Princes blame, | 
Who gave hot that Reward he might in Juſtice claim f 


As they mow d forwards great Complaints they mal 1 
Againſt the crafty Pharmacentick Trade ; 


9 n 
Bad were their Med cines, and too great their Pra 0 
Little cheir Care, and ign rant their Advice; Wl 
Who from the Bills they d fil d had found a way, 5 | 
To ſeem as Wiſe, and be as Rich as they. 2 
Neer fear, ſays one, à Project Tl advance,., 


Shall bring them back to their figit Ignorange, | 


? . o T4 Sv X, He's 
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P þ Means propos 'd were neither 91925 nor fair, 
I 1 by Thought that vaniſh'd into Air, . 
W left the wrinkled Conſult in a deep deſpair, - 9. 
cduates and Emp ricks here did well ee, 

: W kindly mix d like Gold and Mercury: 

; = had their Bands, their CanesJapan'd with black,) 

k = a in their Carriage had the ſame grave knack;> 
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1 Ti 2 hard to know the Doctor from the Quack. 
a 5kill'd to ſift the Patients Worth, or Want, 
| furniſh'd were alike with Chaniber-Cant ; 
could advance their Cane-heads to their 
| 1 ns bid the Nurſe take off, or lay on Cloaths; 
| Jag the ſick Pulſe, purſuant to the Rule, 
4 ask the Patient when he'd laſt a Stool: 
* talk d alike, alike did underſtand, 
bo had hard Words as plenty at command; 
hat which ſome ſmall diſtance had begot, 
"i knew from whence deriv'd, the other not. 
The Emperigh therefore in Diſpute oft yields, 2 
4 Wives tie GollegeD---ce the maſt ry of Moorpell:g 3 
, This he that's Sick to either may We 1 ale 
Woh adminiſter with like Succeſs, Sg g 
Quack of & Kill, 0 the * Doctor does no WY 1 
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| Next theſe 2 Troop of Med'cine — went A 
With Cordiak in their hands, Gay ſhould not fin, . 
Who rail d againſt the College „ and ſwore | 4 
Themſelves as Wiſe as thoſe that went before. 
One much diſturbd in mind above the reſt, 

Attention begg d, and thus he ſpoke his beſt: 
Thro Zeal tos Trade, he raſhly did begin, 

Talking as if on Earth he ſtill had been 

If to our Wrong Phyſicians ſtoop ſo low, 4 
bs nd a Med'cine Warehouſe, let em know, i 3 
We ll practice Phyſick till we kill and flay | % 
As many Thouſands in a Year as they. BP 
The Poor they promis d ſhould have Med'cines fret 
Inſtead of that the Upper-World may ſee, 


Therefore in juſt Revenge let's drive at all, I 
Adviſe, Bleed, Purge, and no Phyfician call. WM 
Thus into obſtinate Reſolves they broke, i 
And wiſely, like Apothecaries, ſpoke, bf bs 


1 
3 practice as we pleaſe, and let char ſee, M 
*: That they re no wiler « or more learn' 4 than we. | Wh 


| - he 
St. Barth "omew 8 Fiche next came up, 4 5 
Some bred Tom-Fools, and lome o Dance 35 4 J 
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| 1 * e Month employ'd i i'th' Buſineſs of the Fair, 

e oth'r Eleven ftroling Doctors were. 

1 Leaming theſe no Portion had, or ſence. 

; | cir only Gift was downright Impudence: : 

H 3, mietly in Germany and Holland born, 

80 t England's Plague, and their own Country's Seorn. 
1 e Poor Fool's Idol, and the Wiſeman's Scaff; 
1 t often cur d chat Learned Hoads left off, 

Wh theſe were Sow-geldes and Tooth-draw x mixt. 
eh Barber · Surgeons here and there betwixt. | 
e round their Necks had Chains and Medals got, ! 
ra * uring ſome ſtrange prince of God knows what: 

:Ot ers who Bulls, and Boars, and Colrs had Gelt, 

\ i Fc ſilver Horſe-fhoges on a Scarlet Belt. 
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th Spoon-Promoters with the reſt came on, i 
= Irre d with Sets of good ſound Tezth they'd, drawn. 
43 ace all, from painful Study freed, | 
"Fc: one could Write, and very few could Read. | 


nſelves they Extol'd, on others heaping Blame, 
„ ir Bills and their Diſcourſe were much the ſame: 
W pn e er they ſpoke their barren Nonſence ſhew d, 
7 Wir Med'cines and their Talk alike were good, 


So e from the Loom, ſome from the Laſt aroſe, ' « 


ers from making or from mending Cloaths. 
90 | D 2 - = 
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Pretending al ſach uſeful Truths they'd found 7 : 
In Phyſick's Riddle, which but few expound, | 3 
That were moſt pleaſant, ſpeedy, ſafe, and ſure, ) 4 
And in the twinkling of an Eye would Cure (eure 

The worſt Diſeaſe on Earth, that Mortal cou d en 
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Cloſe to the Bar they now began to Crowd, 9 
Hoping for Mercy, very low they bow d. 9 
The Judge b ing tir d, did for ſome Hours adjourn,” 1 
And left em there to wait the Court's return. 
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1 $ 7 8 the Court's abſence hot Diſputes aroſe, 
Betwixt the Doctors and their Dogſt. d Foes; 
Blows they had, but every warm Debate 
n abuſive Language terminate; | 
ck, Emp'rick, Clyſter-giver, Fool and Knave - 4 
| 8 1 tool Promoter, Buttock-peeping Slave, 
0 phy ſician's Vaſſal * kept at firſt to Trot 

7 h Vomit Val, Purge and * 
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* Apothecaries originally Servants 0 Phyſicians 
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To Vick our Drugs and Herbs, and what is worſe, | 1 
To bear the Teaze of ev ry tatt ling Nurſe; A 
Drudge to the Peſtel and 2 Charcoal Fire, 
Only maintain'd to fave a Porter's Hire; 


And now ! to thus audacionſly preſume 
To preſeribe Phyſick in a Doctors room, 
When you no moreof Theoty underſtand, 
Than Monſters in the Ocean do of Land : 
Whence ſprang this unaccountable advance, 
| Bur from baſe , e and e 


By audy of your Files you're Learned ear 
And if you do, tis but a weak defence, 
For none but Quacks from Recipes Commence : 
If from Preſcriptions you could once attain 

To be a competent Phyſician, - 

Read Uſber's Sermons, where the Goſpel ſhines, 
And you as well may make yourſelves Divines : 
How will ye find, by an old muſty Bill, 

New Patients Conſtitutions when they re Ill? 
Or if unlearn d in Phyſick's crabbed Laws, 
How the Diſtemper judge, or gueſs the @ul: - 1 
No, your pretended Skills a dangerous Cheat, 
To bubble thoſe who want both Health and Wi. BW 
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1 f: F > old File canſuch Inſtructions give, 
ach you how to make the Dying live, 
far muſt we Excel, what Wonders do, 


A d gave at firſt thoſe Recipes to you! 
2 ü , is Scourge made allthe Crabs-Eye Crew run mad, 
anſwer d em in Language full as bad, 
- 

4 © hum'd and buz'd about like angry Bees, | 
"A look d as poys nous as Cantharides, 0 


4 | en "A at the two-edg'd Sayings of the Bard, "6 420 
E they began, ſpoke loud, and wou d be bentdt 

a ky pn your ſelves but an impartial Eye, | , 

1 ö round your ill-compos d Society, | = 
d $ ou as empty Dunces there may find, 


We deaf to Learning, and to Reaſon blind, 1 
As Er ſwept Shop, or did a Counter wipe 
Is d a Bladder to a Ciyſter- Pipe: | 
ges Augen Quacks, firſt Taylors bred, 
om the Shop- board were Phyſicians made. Eh 

0 1d Receipts of others, not their own, 19 

famous Curers of the Gout or Stome :- Wee x 3 

71 | may not we Preſcribe as well 2stheſe; | Eo 2 | 

WD nc'er read Galen or pe; 88 hs 8 N 
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| Oc any part of Phyſick's Syſtem know, _ 


Who had a Twelve-month's ſtanding there at moſt 1 


But is expell'd for Negligence or Vice, 


At laſt Phyſician turns, thro meer Neceſſitie. 
3 When thus reſolv d he does to Holland 80, 62 | 
| Where Quacksand Mountebanks like Muſhrones gro 3 


There ſpends Six Months, and at a ſmall expench Y 


Then Home he comes and does admittance gain, 4 
= e the grave old Dons in Murnicl-Lane; A 8 


Beyond what our Diſpenſatories ſhow. 
Others of Oxford may, or Cambridge boaſt, 


Where what he learn'd at School he not improv'd, 9 "Hs 
(bur loft as 
Whoſe wand'ring W no Study could eptict] Ws - 


And thus the Rake, fall'n ſhort of a Degree, 
Chaplain or Curate he deſpairs to be, 


Spring up as faſt; a Recipes their riſe, | 
a thus they re h . e in a trice. 


To Linden WL he's ny to ſtand the Bears, | H 
9 
Does two or three Degrees at once Commence: : IJ 1 


Adorns his Copy d Preſcripts well as they, Gre 
N 
Rf 
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of 1 ill made publick is his main ſupport, 

Ich he takes care does neither good nor hurt, 


yd for ſome wond roys Cure at ſome” ſtrange 
Wo | (Prince's Court; 
> \_—_— 4 


; (GS always hafty, trots a'Coach-Horſe pace, 

| » » | wears the Title (Doctor) in his Face: 

ind with Terms, he can the Patient poſe; 
* \ 50 runs at all, tho nothing truly knows; 
1 6 lertakes deſp rate Cures for weighty Sums, 
ö ning the Patient whereſde er he comes. 
1 v | thy may not we, to make up Med' cines "_ 
is ame Admin' ſter, and as well ſucceed 

rol Ag unskilful interloping Crew, 


ant of Phyſick, nay, and Med'cine too. 
L Wikis Quack, and Salamanca Prieſt, 
Nen of Learning make a common Jeſt: 


. | A e Judge returning, ended the Diſpute, | 
"8 with his awful Preſence ſtruck em Mew; | 
As wa Mob, together by the Ears, 
Hv; filent when the Conſtable appears. . 
3 wn in great Pomp the Moody Churl now ſis, 
un grew dim, the Cryer call d freſh BY 
ken 
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Then Hells Attorney did his Papers ſpread, 1 
And to the Court this ſhort Oration made: 
My Lord ——— mY 
Within each Cirgle of a ſolar Year, 

Such numbers of theſe Criminals appear 

At this laſt Bar of Juſtice, that there needs 
But ſhort recital of their ſinful Deeds: 

A long Exordium therefore I'll forbear, 

And juſt remind your Lordſhip what they are. 


Theſe were the Enemies to Humane Good, 
Who did the languiſhing Diſeas' d delude, 
With gilded Poyſonsto abuſe their Blood ; 
And did to the miſtaken World pretend 
Man's Life from Fate, pro Temp're, to defend. 
Inftead of which, to one their Art could fave, Bi 
They haſten'd Legions headlong to the Grave; Ni 0 
And by their pills, ſo ſpeedy, ſafe, and ſure, PI 
Begot more Evils than their Art could Cure. Ty 
Some Fools and Tumblers, ſome Mechanicks ge 
who quitted Needle, Laſt, or ſome ſuch Trade, F Js 
To barb'rouſly encreaſe the numbers of the Dead. x FL 
4 5 | When huſtful Brutes were weary of old Wives, 5 ih I 

And wanted younger Fleſh to bleſstheir Lives, nly 
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a 7 were BY Artiſts, who by Med cines force, 
0 on good Terms, a Phyſical Divorce, 
eien help'd, at reaſonable Rates, 
I Pient Heirs much ſooner to Eſtates, | 
1 whenſoe er th exert their Skill, 


1 he, ® or Hucbatd ne er alben the Doctor's Bill 
If'p. 10 Patient call'd, to them unknown, 

Wh he ner  firſbioro the Houſe or Roomthey”: reſhown, 
"Th 1 Percenary Quacks look round to ſee 
via 8 of Want, or of Proſperit) 

& abour the Chamber, and from thence 
95 0 ch r Advice accordingly diſpence : _ 

l fl y Furniſh'd, and courſe Sheets, they're Poor. 
T 0 Pountry Air muſt then perform the Cure; 
e Patient's Rich, Lie ſtill, dear Sir, | 
; 0 keep him warm, tis preſent Death to ſtir, 
E id a Drink ſhall rectifie his Blood, 

. and Drops can only do him good, Foods 

* * | Cordials made of Crabs-eyes, muſt be now his) 

e, ” WS: the wretch with Phyfick ſtuff d and cloy 'd, 

\ What he begs for moſt, is moſt. deny'd, 

rl in'd | away at laſt to Skin and Bone, 

for v want of Food to live upon : 


But 


Inhhus is the nobleſt Science moſt abus'd 
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8 — 
But when giv'n o'er, if Nature be but ſtrong, Ml 
The Cook oft proves the Doctor in the wrong, 


And does by wholeſome Kitchin Phyfick ſave 
The Patient, brought by Art ſo near the Grave, | 
| . | 


— 


Beſides, my Lord, it plainly does appear, As 
Theſe Doctors kill for want of Good ſinall . 1 
Thouſands, Secundum Artem, in a Year. 1 


And Patients by unskilful Quacks miſus d. 
Theſe Mercenary Methods they purſu d, 
Regarding nothing but their own Self- Good. | 
What Pains to theſe inhumane Crimes are due, 
My Lord, I humbly muſt ſubmit to you. 

The Judge aroſe, his Countenance compos'd, 
And to the Pris ners thus his Mind diſclos'd ; 
You who, purſuant to the Gods Decree, 

Are to receive your final Doom from me, —_ 
Jour Crimes are great, which you yourſelves well km 9 3 
Expect no Mercy, for I none can ſhow; | 
Since you with loathſome Slops have Crouds deftro 

Whilſt yy yourſelves * wholſome Food enjoi 
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It | on, without regard to dying Groans, 
ad Church-yards with poyſon'd Skeletons, 
4 ains Til doom ye, yet to Hell unknown, 
1 0 d to the heinous Ils you've done: 
pois nous Drenches ſhall you always ſwill, 

4 a hore and more torment, but never kill: 

1 loathſome draught ſhall ftill encreaſe your hae, 
Werbe you worſe than Aſnick does a Rat. 

1 a ſe as barrel d Figs you ſhall be cram'd, 


Put the hopes of being e *erundamn'd: _ * 


7 ie Purge, Spue, Piſs and Sweat, to ch worſt degree, 
f a * r to Eternity, 7 


%Y 


1 e 
A Tt he e Doctors at their Sentence hawk'd and ſpit, 


WA pothecaries puk' d with meer conccit, 
\ 1 Virh fad fickly Looks did humbly pray 
4 0 Court, they might be damn d the common way. 
1 0 judge to their Requeſt had no regard, | 
ent em to receive their juſt Reward. 


CANTO vn. 


njo 1 eſe were e by a num rous ene 


can d their Paces as they march'd along, 
Shin 
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Some i in their hands had Songs; and ſome Lampon 8 

Some read, n others ſung White-Fryars Tuna | 
6, K 


LR 


Who long had ftood the Cenſure of the epi, 
Emphatically mouthing to the reſt, 9 
Some Madman's Rant, or ſome Fool's barren Jet 
Repeating all things like a Man Inſpird E 
Storming or Smiling as the Senſe requir'd. | 
Some who had Lyrick'd o'er a lucky Strain, 
Look d as if lately Rig d in Drury-Lanez = 
Whilft — banter d by their Jilting Muſe, 


4 


Vet al had Swords hs on ſtrange ankwird wall J | 
From Poet Ninny to the worthy Bays; ; 5 
Not wore as Soldiers do their Arms, to fight, 
But for diſtinction, as an Author's Right, 
Who tho' he hurts ſometimes, yet hates to kill, 
And never Wounds but with a Gooſe's Quill. 


The mungril Bard whoſe works could ſtand no 
Bow'd low with Veneration to the reſt, tf 
Entreating ſome grave Seignior to peruſe, - 
A Leathern Satyr againſt Wooden Shooes; 


alſe a Poem, praiſing to . Skies, | 
Cook that firſt projecte d Farthirig-Pies, - 
F | 7 ing it was not heighten d to his Power, 
uſe he looſely wrote it in an Hour; 

& haughty Bard with ſundry Trifles teaz d, | 
de his Lines worſe, and then the Fool was pleas d. 
3 | 3 ome about preference of Wit fell out, 

Y \ W made a Riot in the Rhiming Rout, 

Minded each other with Poetick Darts, 

; And ne Y cail'd like Billing igares about their Parts; 

"= @ envious Waſp ſtung t other at no rate, 

4 - Expt I eſſing not his Judgment, but his Hate. N 

| Thy did che partial Rhimers all run Mad, | 
We {truggld for what neither had; — 
Vhores their Reputation oft defend, . 
An bor a Good Name, which they want, contend, 

0 II er ry ſtander- by the Feud derides, 1 


WW ncicher part, but ridicules both ſides. 
Þ -ound the Bar Apollo's Sons were ſpredd. 
1 Proclamation was * 2 made, 


* 
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May t pleaſe your Lordſhip—— — 
— — theſe the Taglines are, 
Who ſoftly Write, and very hardly Fare; 
They tune their Words as Tabal did his Shells, 
And Chime em as a Green-Bird does his Bells: 
Their Muſes leifure wait, and Rave by fits, 
By ſome thought madmen, by themſelves thought Wit 
Who, to improve, and pleaſe a vicious Age, 
Lampoon d the Pulpit, and debauch'd the Stage; 
And to Encourage Lewdneſs would Conteſt 
Wit was beſt reliſh'd in a Bawdy Jeſt; 
Writ wanton Songs t inflame a Virgin" s Blood, 


And make her covet what's againſt her good : 
Laid ſuch obſcene Intrigues in every Play, 

That ſent warm Youth with luſtful Thoughts away 
Yet when thus guilty, a defence they'd urge, 
And juſtifie thoſe Ills they ought to ſcourge. 


Theſe are the Flatt'rers, who with fulſome Lies 
Made Knaves ſeem honeſt, andrich Fools ſeem wil 
S Miſplac'd the Epithets, Great, Good, and Juſt, 
Us'd them as Masks to cover Pride and Luſt: 

Virtues to each vain gild ed Fop they gave, 
Made 8 055 1 8 and Cowards a 
oul 


wo ow 
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Wound Charms and Graces for each homely She, 

a nd highly prais d each Jilt of Quality ; | 

Wade her all Beauty, Innocent, Divine, 

Wd like a Goddeſs in their Poems ſhine, | 

Tho whilſt they ſung her Praiſe, in Fa& was lewd, 
dlawleſs Pleaſures ev'ry Hour purſu'd ; 

lib ral of her Gold they'd give her Charms, 

d ſell their Praiſe as Heralds do their Arms, 


it 


rne World they cheated into baſe Miſtakes, 

a gulld em with a thouſand Rhiming Knacks; Y 
| th Fancies, witty Flirts, and muſing Dreams, 
travagantly heighten'd to Extreams. 

Praiſe they wrote, then ev'ry partial Line, 

du d make the Briſol Stone like Diamond ſhine; 
vouch a Noſegay of ſome Lady $ Farts, 

dre fragrant than a, Roſe, to ſhew their Parts. | 
eir Works are all falſe Mirrors, where Men ſee 
Lie; t what they ſhould, but what they cannot, be: 
wien luſious Flatt ries drop'd from ev ry Pen, 
at made their Patrons Gods, not Mortal Men. 

s ſome affecting Grandeur, by the” Cheat 
PoetsPens, grow Popular and Great. 


vay 
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As che proud Sapho did by Parrots praiſe, 
Himſelf above ſbare Humane Glory iſe; 

And by his ſubtile and amuſing Fraud, 
Procur'd the Veneration of a God. 
So are the Priſoners at the Bar (my Lords) 
A jingling Conſort of deceitful Birds, 
Who ſung about the World, like common Fame, 
Hyperboles of Praiſe to each great Name, | A 
And made thoſe Actions glorious which deſerv'd ſhame 
The lewd Great Man, that banter'd Holy Writ, 
Andridicul'd Relig'on, was a Wit; 
For all things render d able, tho for nothing fit 
Sublime his Notions, and refin d his Thoughts, 
Their Dedications wip'd away all Blots, 
And made che wild joung Fopan Angel without Fau't 

_ The Patron of his Gold profuſely free, 

l 1 13 To indulge himſelf in his Debauchery, 

i Was generouſly Great, to a laudabſe degree. 
If love of Money was their Patrons Vice, 
He did the Pleafures of the World deſpiſe, 
And was withthem no leſs than provident and wil 

Tho' ne er Io vile, if Liberal Friends they were, 

| For Roſe Vice 2 Virtue ſhou'd appear, 


{A 


| 
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| y fulſome Flatt'ries they were made as bright 
Jad ſpotleſs as the Sun, tho' black as Night. 
When they writ Satyr, twas cheir artful Care 
Wo render Men more wicked than they were; 
cn Mole-hill Fault they'd to à Mountain ſwell, | 
Wat their dull Works might for their ſcandal ſell, 
ake the beſt Creatures to theic Laſh ſubmit N 

d ſtile the Virtuous She a Counterfeit ; 

ly thoſe Charms they were too mean to ſhare, 
d with ignoble Pens reproach the Fair. 

e Saving- Man in Satyr ſhould be call d, 
retched Miſer, wedded to his Gold: 

e gen'rous Worthy ſhould be made profuſe | 
d his beſt Deeds be loaded with abuſe. 
au Wc ſober Student deem'd a Bookiſh Dunce, 

e Wit a Fool that ſpends his Brains at once. 

e daring Soldier who had bravely fought, 
ſtild 2 Clod=skull'd Hero void of Thought. 
ligion, when they pleasd, was made a Trick, ; 
e Prieft a Hound that hunts a Biſhoprick, 
o for the like Reward would change his Gown, 
d what he preaches up would prattle down. 
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Thus Cauſe or Perſon, Whether bad or good, 
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Thar in the biaſs d Path of Intereſt ſtood, 
Were without Merit prabs! 0 or falſly render d Lewd 


/ 


= = may it clcaſe your « Lordſhip, have I run 
Thro the chief Ills their wicked Pens have done, 
And muſt conclude, tis now the Bench's part 
To give the Rhiming Paupers their deſert. 


Their Accuſations being all made plain, 
The Judge himſelf auſterely thus began: 
You who by Nature had ſuch Gifts atlow'd, 
As rais'd your Minds above the common Crowd. 

When thus enrich'd, to condeſcend ſo.low 
As to rail falſly, and to Flatt'ry bow; 
Shame on your Cow'rdly Souls, to ſo abuſe 

That Genius giv'nyou for a nobler uſe, 
To ve heighten'd Virtue ſhould have been your t 
And ſhew'd the Strumpet Vice without her Ma 
To've giv'n the Wiſe reſpect, taught Fools more! 

| Reprov'd, and not have rais'd vain Self-Concci 
By Flat ring ſome for Int'reſt, who abhor 
Thoſe very Virtues you have prais'd 'em for, 


— 
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ilſt the Great Soul who true deſert contains, , , 
ender'd Odious by your envious Pens. 

„ theſe Offences, which your Charge makes plain 
ſtructive to the common Peace of Man, 

Wis Sentence I Decree ——— 

To Hell's remoteſt Caves ye ſhall be ſent, 
woful Verſe you ſhall your Crimes recant, . 0 
d Criticiſing Devils ſhall your Souls Torment. 

y, further, to encreaſe your wretched state, 
Wu ſhall praiſe none but Bailiffs, whom you hate, 
WI all your florid Epithets beſtow, _ Fs 


vd the worſt Rogues that plague us here below. 


us ſhall you ſcribble gainſt your wills both ways, 


sk Clarret, and th'obliging Miſs diſpraiſe; 
d ev'ry Imp ſhall make Bumfodder of your Ned | 


CANTO VII. 


This Scene being ended, and the Poets gone, 
er ſome ſpace a new Parrade came on; 
Throng of angry Ghoſts that next drew near, 
ge as a Perſian Army did appear; 


* 
1 


ml 


The Infarnal Vifon. 


Each to the reſt ſhow'd Enyyin his Looks, 
Some Writings in their hands; ſome printed Books 3 
Thelearn'd Contents of which they kneu no more 
Than the Calves-skinstheir ſundry Volumes wore, 


% IS IS 


Down from the bulky Folio to the Twenry-Four.) 

As they preſs d on, confus'dly. in a Crowd, 

Piracy, Piracy, they cry'd aloud, | 

What made you print my Copy, Sir, ſays one, 

You're a meer Knave, tis very baſely done. 

You did the like, the other would reply, 

And therefore you're as great a Knave as J. 
By their own Words I found alike they were, 

The Devil a Barrel better Herringthere. 


Printers, their des b'i ing mix d among the rel 
Betwixt em both: aroſe a great Conteſt: 
Th ungrateful Bibliopoles ſwoln big with Rage, 
Did thus their ſervile Typographs engage: 
' You Letter-picking Juglers at the Caſe, 
And you Illit rate Slaves that work at Preſs, 
Ho dare you thus unlawfully invade. 
Our Properties, and treſpaſs on our Trade, 
Print Copies for your ſelves, and fill the Town, 
Inſtead of ours, with Pamphlets of your own * 
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bliſh upon your own Accounts each Day, 
ad buy our Authors off with better Pay? ? 
ow can you juſtifie ſuch Wrongs as theſe, (Knees): 
hen both, by right, ſhou'd-bow your Heads and o 
o write and print for us, and at what rates we pleaſe. 


EI 


e ES, LOCI. „„ 3 


This Arrogance inflam'd the Printing Crew, 

d from their Tongues theſe ſharp reflections drew: 
e proud but paultry Tribe, we bow to you 

ay when, or how, became this Homage due? 

hat has poſſeſs d your Noddles with this Dream, 
ur Trade's an Art ſoars high i'th' World's eſteem? 
is we the Labours of the Learn'd diſperſe, 

d diffuſe Knowledge thro* the Univerſe ; 

> re Fe give new Light, Obſcurities remove, 

Il Sciences preſerve, the ſame improve? | 
ſhich were they not for us would quickly die, 
d muſt in dark Oblivion bury'd lie. 

ay, I may boldly ſay, the Church and State 
e by our means ſupported and made great: 

et Gratitude obliges us to give, 


f 


nde to Authors, tis by them we lire. # 
e did at firſt, and ftill alone can do 


n 2. 1 
8 heir en r Aid require of You, Let 
Publ a SO 4 dj; 
ww Es 7 
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Who were at firſt but Hawkers, and no more, 
Imploy d to range the Town and Country o'er ; 
Travel d with Aſſes to convey y your Books, | 
And kept no Shops but Panniers, Bags, and Pokes, 
Thus trudg d to Markets, ſtrol'd to ev'ry Fair, 
Open d your Wallets on the Ground, and there, 


Amongſt Hogs, Pigs, and Geeſe expos d your learned 
* (Ware.“ 


Thus you at firſt were neither more nor leſs, 
Than ſervile Pedlars to the fruitful Prefs 3 
No Copies cou'd ye buy, no Charter boaſt, 


But now, alas, thoſe good old Times are loft, 
In Corners, Nooks, and Gateways of the Town, 
Where Apple-mongers ſit, your Stocks were ſhown; 

There, like poor Women with their Curds and Whey 

Had none, or very little Rent to pay : 
Sold Ballads, Peny-Books, young Fools to pleaſe, 
Tow Thuml's old Tales, or ſuch like whims as theſe. 

15 At laſt, by Time and Chance more proſp'rous mad 


| Leap dinto Shops, and ſo advanc d your Trade ; 
As you grew Rich, Nill proving greater K--ves, 
Made Aurhors Hacknies, and the Preſs your ſlave; 
Wh ſhould we thus your Impoſitions bear, 
"WAY rais d you firſt to o be, what now ve are? 
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dth, to our Grief, have been too long your Tools, 4 
ey ſell their Brains, and we our Pains like Fools. 
this the Libel-Venders Wrath run high, 

ho ſhew'd their Teeth and made a warm Roy's ; 


* 


Jn 
— 
- 


t now the Cryer call'd em to the Bar, 

nd the Court's Awe ſuppreſt the riſing War, 

nowing their Guilt, they humble rev'rence paid, 

hen all their Evils were before em laid. 4 
ell's Council thus began the Culprits Charge, 
ſhoſe Crimes ſtupendious as their number large, 


My "Iu El hy — : | 77 wo 
his Sheepiſh Flock «fo pale and wan, „ 


orrupted by a ſtrong deſire of Gain 

ingdoms inflam d, diſturb'd the Place of Man.” 
heſe were the diſcontented Stateſman's Took, 1 
ho ſpread his Malice and impos d on Fools; | 
rinces abus d, againſt theirjThrones inveightd, 15 30 
ffronting Pow' rs, by them ſhould be obey d. 

aſe mercenary Scriblers did imploy, wy ; 1 ; 
d when the Troubles of a Stare ran high, © © 
our d out their Pamphlets, did che World derbe 
d wich hel e N d the 9 . 


ves: 


— 
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Regarding not the Right of eicher ſide, 
But made the Mob's miſtaken Zeal their Guide, | 
Obſerv'd which way the the Peoples Whimſies run, | 
And follow'd them with Books to drive em on. 
Would treaſonable Lyes accumulate 


33 | 
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And pelt em at a weak declining State, 
Oft to a King's undoing, and the Nation's Fate. 
printed both Pro and Con, no matter what, 
Serv d. that Cauſe moſt, where moſt was to be got 
No publick! In could reach the End deſir d, 

But their aſſiſtance muſt be firſt requir d: 
Who Midwiv'd the Deſigns of reſtleſs Men, 
Which ought to have dy 'd Abortives in the Brain. 
| Witch hurtful Whims they kept the World in play, 
i = And introduc d new Miſchiefs ev'ry Day; 
£ y oY 'W hich the blind Crowd believing were miſled, 
And ſtiil were greater Fools the more they read. 
= W hen things accru'd they'd to ſome Scribe repair, 
x A ' Hid 4 in ſome lofty Turret L--d knows where: 
228 Where for ſmall Pay, his mercenary Quill. 
1 Rob 'd ſome of. their good Names, gave others ill, 
Either to rail or flatter would be bird, 
| Jattmicbe pris ners at the Bar regyar d, (foirl 
- Who, fond of what he Wit 8 all his a 


; 
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N eſe Barren Scribes of Senſe and Manners void, 
Azhime and Scandal daily they imploy'd, 

| > abuſe their Wits, and teaz dem on to Write, 
at whilſt they ſtarv'd, the Preſs might ffouriſh * t. 
ept em to raiſe up Jealouſies and Fears, | 
d ſet Mankind' together by the Ears, 

s wifling Curs make Maſtiffs oft engage, 

nd keep a yelping to foment their Rage; 

wt at a diſtance ſtand behind a Skreen, , 
nd; like true Cowards, ſhun the dang rous Scene. 


— ZE 


Next theſe, my Lord, my Breviate does include, 
he blackeſt of all Crimes, Ingratitude, + 
iſtinguiſn d. as ſo vile, ſo foul a Stain, 

ateful to Beaſts, nay, Devils, well as Men. | 
his Sin was epidemically ſpread, 3 
nd a uſe corrupted all the Trade, (Br 8 | 
wards Authorsprattis dmeſt, by whom they gottheir) 
hich aggravates their Evils, and does make | 
heir ſullied W appear more black. 


7 


When che p pert Youth the Rhiming Trade began, 
ond of his Genious prodigal and vain, 


Large 


— 
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Large Promiſes they'd make to draw him 5 "0 
But their Performance he ſhou'd find but thin. 
If's Writings pleas'd they gently fed his Wants, 
And tho'things Sold, yet vex'd him with Complaints: 


Inſtead of giving him that due Reward 
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His Pains deſerv'd, and they might woll afford, 
They'd awe his Muſe by ſome old Debt or Score, 
And find a thouſand ways to keep him Poor. 
Then mould him with their Smiles, their Threats,or Frownz, 
And buy him as their Slave by lent Half-Crowns ; 
creſt him, plague him, thus ſhould he be teas'd, 
' Unleſs he drudg d and ſcribbld as they pleas'd: 
In Print abuſe him, ſcourge him rawnd the Town, 
And make his Reputation like their own. 
Thus did they feed on Authors teeming Brains, 
And kept 'em Starving to Reward their Pains, 
. Til their Muſe fail'd, as crazy Age crept on, 
p And when their ſprightly thoughts were fled and . 
They d leave the Wretch moſt mis rably undone. 
So Maggots that in Nuts have long beenf.d, 
Devour the Kernel till they fat are made, ; 


; (bred 
Then quit the empty Shell wherein they firſt were 


; el Beſide 
| 5 . 


= 
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= Beſides, my Lord, themſelves could not agree, 
Wo: would they honeſt to each other be, 
Nut each in turn his Neighbour's Right invade, 
o the great ſhame-and ruin of their Trade. 

e that to's own Fraternity is baſe, 

an ne er be juſt, whilſt Int'reſt's in the Caſe ; 
But will, for mercenary Ends, purſue 

he worſt of Ills, that's in his Power to do: : 

an Adage has declar'd, the Bird, at beft, 
but an ill one that befouls his Neſt. 


Ns 


1 ris ners at the Bar, 
repreſent the Pris ners (Care 


\s ſuch ill Birds, my Lord, for ſuch they are, | 

opuniſhtheſe their Crimes, deſerves your Lordſhip 5 

Th impartial Judge deliberation took, 

nd when determin d, thus he gravely N 1 

You who before me do Convicted ſtand, 

Of publick Miſchiefs to your Native Land, 

Beſides Ingratitude, Fraud, Piracy, | 

Unreaſonable Gain, and Calumny, 

Souls blacken' d with ſuch deep infernal Stains, 

Im bound to puniſh with the greateſt Pains. 

Beneath the Poets ſhall your Station be, 

From their Invective you ſhall ne er be free: _ 
1. _ 


2 
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With flaming Satyrs they ſhall ſinge your Souls, 
As Farmers do their Hogs, or Cooks their Fowls. 
Pamphlets and Plays ſhall feed your burning Pile, 

And Author's Dung ſhall baſte you as you broil. 
And there, for ever to-encreaſe your Woes, 
Read Oliiſbs dull Rhimes, or Sbirleys Proſe. 


0 trembling Bookſeller, amidſt the Crowd, 
When Sentence was pronounc'd, cry'd out aloud, i 
Ah! Neighbours, Neighbours, wou'd we'd honeſt bit 3 | 
Why, what a ſad Condition are we in! 
Poets, you know, were ſuch fainc-hearted Wretche, ; 
That when their Plays were damm d they d foul theirBreecht , 
Indeed I dread them moſt of all our Evils, ' 
For now they're damm d ibemſelves they'll drip like Devi 


CANTO. 


Next came a jolly Troop of ſtagg ring Sots, 
Arm' d, ſome with Glaſſes, ſome with Pewter Pots; 
Who round their Hips had azure Enſigns ty d, | 
Put on for uſe, but hanging low for Pride. 
Some who were bound the bleeding Grape to thank 


Had Noſes dy'd with Noble Juice they'd i” 
then 


— 
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chers crept after whoſe Conſumptive Lodi | 
ere paler B either Smiths or Cooks ; 


ho wanting ſtrength of Nature for their Trade, 
exceſs of Wine meer Skeletons were made. | \ 
mong the reſt ſome butky Forms appear dl,. 
[uge ſtrenuous Souls to be admir'd and fear'd; , 
ach at his Middle had a ſharp ground Adds, 


ooking like Giants that oppos d the Gods, 
1d, 


i bir 


ome Nippers in their Hands, as if they meant, 
o catch the Devil's Noſe, as did the Saint. 

s they went on amongſt the Tipling Train, T 
bout Precedence ſome Diſputes began wt. * pF 
he Hogſhead Drummers, who, 40 pleaſe the leb, 
ould make ſuch Muſick with ap e Tubk, 
ook ſome diſtaſte; their friendly uu broke, 5 \ IG ; 


nd thus in Anger to the Vintners ſpoke; ; * nr 
1 95 2 8 


chez 


eeche 


Devil. 


lave we taught you the practical Deceits, | 
df Cider, Stum, che Whites of Eggs, and Sweets, 4 5 Y * 
low to Ferment, to Rack, to Mix, and Fine, 2 a 4 2 
nd all our pretty Knacks, and Tricks with Wine, * 9 
nd will you now, in this preſume to ſhow . | 9 ＋ 
ore Skill than we, who taught you what you n 3 
ay, claim Precedence, take th upper- hand, F = 
nd think us ſervile Tools at your Co ume 


* 


O.ur Vaults and Cellars in due order keep, 


== We only mix'd together Strong and Small, - 
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; No, you ſhall find that we have had the Wit, 
To reſerve ſome things from your Knowledge yet: 


FR Such ſecret Tricks as with yourſelves we play, 

Practis d in Merchants-Cellars ev'ry Day. | 

© Therefore ſince we in brewing Wines know moſt, 
You ought to give us the ſuperior Poſt, 


The Vintners to the Coopers thus reply'd, 
Strutting like Turkey-Cocks in all their Pride, 

I 5 Can you, proud Slaves, of us Precedence ask, 
© Whoſe bus neſs chiefly is to hoop a Cask, 


And ſtop our Pipes and Hogſheads when they ſec 
Tho' you're thus Prodigal, we'd have you know, 
Our Statio 
* Wen wsdr no Arts to adult rate our Wine, 

AI *. Or with pernicious Slip-Slops made it fine : 


bove, and yours below; 


Ar gave em Natures courſe 2 riſe and fall 
"The Coopers what the Vintners urg 'd, Any of 
And, in a mighty Paſſion, ſwore they Ly'd. 
Juſt as the ſwelling Feud tlius high was grown, 
And pointed Words were at each other thrown, 


* 


— 
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e Cryer call d the pris ners to the Bar, 


e Vintners anſw ring, Coming, Coming, "OE 
enround the Court the Toping Crew were ſpread, 
cir ſipful Charge was thus exhibited, | 


May't pleaſe your Lordſhip —— 

ze num'rous throng of Fuddle-Caps, that hers 
pmiſcuouſly before the Bar appear, 

others ruin have themſelves enrich'd, 

d with their charming Juice the World bewitch d. 

dds of poor Mortals in a Year they flew, 

th baſe adulterated Stuffs they drew; | 
pos'd on Cuſtomers when Drunk and Mad, ei 
d with good Words wou'd put off Wine that bad. 
zult, altho' deſervedly, was found, | 

ey d tell ye, if they ſearch'd the Cellar round, 
ey had no better, but with all their Hd TY ö 
ey d change i it for a ſtrong or ſmaller ſort, © 
pleaſe you better, but with ſome new Name 
u'd bring the cted'lous Bubble back che ſame, 
i fallly ſwear his Pallat was amiſs, -_ , - „5 
e found fault with noble Wine like this, 7 oh 5 * 


ey 
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Tepe Cider in their Vaults with ill Deſign, . 
Vuet vow they never mix'd but Wine with Wine; 
Bought Eggs by Hundreds for their Cellars uſe, 


The Yolks made Puddings, but the Whites for Juic 
For'common Wine, ureaſonably would ask 


Six-pence the more becauſe twas in a Flask, 
Bound with large Wickers, fill'd with heavy Port, 
Sold for French Claret, wanting of a Quart, 
And that their Crimes a deeper dye ſhould take, 
4 Ingratitude made all their Actions black; 
For him wh' amongſt em his Eſtate had ſpent, 
When Poverty had brought him to repent 
His Follies paſt, 'the Gainers in the end, 
Would blame him moſt, and be the leaft his Frien 
Thus, ſays Hell's Pleader, I my Charge conctud: 
; And to your Lordſhip leave the Tipling Multitud 
The Judge ſum'd up, in a ſhort Speech, their Sit 
= And chen the Gun Doom he thus . 


For Ilsyou ve © PI above, from whence you cal 
fecal Fevers ſhall your Souls inflame $6.20; 
Eternal Drowth upon your Tongues ſhall dwel, 
| Apa all be letter a near an 7 Well; 


UL 
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ine Rivers at a diſtance ſhall you foe, 7. We 
Jurnt Brandy ſhall your only Liquor be, 

here ſhall yay raye for Water, or ſmall Beer, 
Vhich ſhall in Pitchers, Bowls, and Jugs ſtand near, 
Dit when you reach to guzzle, all ſhall diſappear, 


| 
: 
g 
4 


— — — — 5 
7 , 
\ 1 
wy r * 
The End of the Second Part. 
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CANTO X. 


Fter ſome ſhort retirement from the Bend 


- Their fiery Drowths with Srygian Juice to quen 


be infernal Judge refreſh'd with his retreat, 
Return'd, and reaſſum'd his Judgment-ſeat : . 

* he grave Chief. Juſtice thus in order plac d, 
And Hell's black Bar with Learned Council grace 
The loud- mouth Cryer, i in King Pluto's Name, 
(Commanding Silence) did the Court proclaim. 
This done, the Turnkey of the deep Abyſs, 
Where Souls by N for their Wickednek, 


* I «é ‚RVW >. y , 
or = 
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| as loudly call'd, in order to prepare 4 ] 5 5 4 4 
WS; ſinful Remnants for the Stygian Bar, 2p 
e ſwarthy ill-look d Goaler ſoon appear d, 

ich his grim Whiskers, and his griſly Beard, 

| m'd with dire Serpents of a ſize o'ergrown, | 

nd Rods of Scorpions tuck d in Leathern Zone; 

Wllow'd by ſighing Troops, thin-jaw'd and pale, _ 
atling their Chains like Fellons in a Goal. 

e languid Tribe all ſorrowful appear d, 


moaning that eternal Doom they fear'd, 

retold by Conſcience e re their Souls were tryd, 
Pe ſad Rewards of Avarice and Pride; 

r Conſcience will fore-judge, tho ne'er fo ſear d, 
d damn the Guilty e're their Cauſe be heard. 
hen the ftern Cerbꝰrus had with painful Care, 


„ 
8 


arſhal'd his droopin g Pris'ners round the Bar, 
he awful Court beheld the trembling Sprites, _ 
d thus the Clerk the ſinful Herd indicts. 


/ 


My Lord, cheſe impious Shades behind the Bar, 
hoſe guilty Looks their horrid-Crimes declare, 
anting the Grace of G--d before their Eyes, 
id, upon Earth, moſt trair 'rouſly devife, : 


ach, | 7 ; F | 2 
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Sundry baſe means to trouble and inflame 

Their native Kingdom, whenee the pris ners Sanne, 
In foreign fruicle Wars involv'd the State, | 
Cheated the Publick and by Fraud grew Great ; 
Crept ſlyly into every Place of Truſt, 

By branding with falſe Infamy the Juft ; 

Advanc'd new Projects, ſubtly to ingfoſs 

The Nations Treaſure, to the Nations lofs. 

And then at Uſurers Extortion lent ö 
Their ill got Thouſands, with a baſe intent (tend 

To ſerve their wicked ſelves, and Hot the Govett: 

| So faithleſs Stewards baſely act their Cheats, 

Who at a diſtance manage great Eſtates, 

Oft receive Money, to their Lords unknowh, » (om 

And make them , when rax'd want, pay Int reſt for tha 


4 ad my Lord, e! Pris” Sets at the Bar, 

| Who ſo demure before the Court appear, 

By lying Pamphlets labour'd to delude 

And lead aſtray the brainleſs Multitude: 
Fiild with vile Notions ev'ry empty Pate, 

Bad for their Souls, and dangerous for the State: 
| Render'd all thoſe that did their Ends oppoſe, | 
I the believipg Crowd, the Nation's Fogs : | | 
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FR d each ſcandalous invective Pen, 5 N 
me abuſe and ſtigmatize the beſt of Men; 5 
Friends to the Church, to Pop'ry difavow'd, | 
icm odious Names, obnoxious to the Crowd, 

hat the rude Mob might take the wicked cry, . 

nd hunt downthoſe did their Intrigues defy, 0 

ho would, for no bye Ends, with baſe Deſigns com. 

ut like wile Patriots always firmly ſtood, Ply; 

o fave the Nation from a factious Brood; 

rue to the Church, their Country, and the State, 

und only aim'd to be in Goodneſs Great: 
Wuch in their barren Pamphlers they bely do 9 
uch they perplex d, and ſuch they villify d. — 
o mercenary Jilts, bred up in Stews, 3 

Do the moſt virtuous of their Sex abuſe, 


ill {wear the modeſt are in private naught, 


Ind to excuſe their own laſcivious Faut, 8 | 
Thoſe ſilent Sows that drink up all the draught. q 


Nay, more, my Lord, dead Worthies "RA aefanr, 1 
hoſe Reliques juſtly Veneration claim d, | 3 
ak d up falſe Annals, and revil'd their Duſt, | 


With baſe 9 unchriſtian and unjuſt; TT. 2 


1 
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What Truths they found that woulttheir Work ſupph | 
Their Malice till improv 'd into 2 Lye: | 
Paſsd by their Vertues which will outlive Time, 
And magnify'd each Slip into a Crime, 

So angry Stateſmen, enviouſly bent 

To harraſsor ſubvert the Government, ö 
Select their Kings bad Actions from the good, 
And ſhew him monſtrous to the Multitude. 


2 


In cloſe Cabals they wicked Plots contrivd, 


And ev'ry old rebellious Fewd reviv'd ; 

3 The good old Laws they ſlyly undermin'd, 

i A And ſtep by ſtep for Pow'r ſupream deſign d; 

nn Labour'd the Church eftabliſh'd to ſubdue ; 

But, to conceal cheir Plots from common view, 
Did Reformation to the Crowd pretend, 
To draw them in to work their wicked End ; 
But whilſt their ſecrer Ills in Embrio lay, 
Advancing to Perfection day by day, 

Io improve their Projects and conceal their aim , 
They made the Pope and Devil bear the blame ;- 

Their Plots they hid, by fome ſham Godly blind, 

= That broke and vaniſh'd into Smoke and Wind, 

Andi in the Miſt th manag d whatthgmſclves deſign d. 
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cunning Divers oft cry out aloud, 

ware your Pockets, to amuſe the Crowd, 
at by ſuch Cautions they may paſs as Friends, 
a creep the cloſer to effect their Ends. 


or Liberty aloud they croak'd and cry'd, 


r ever could they peaceally enjoy * 
kind Indulgence, or a great Employ, 
t when obtain ' d, the favour they abus d, 


got the former Bounties they receiv'd, 

d were, at one Repulſe, ſo vex'd and griev'd, 
at all the Thanks and Duty which they o. d, 
re baſely turn'd into Ingratitude, 

envious Witches, on the leaſt diſguſt, ; 
rment their greateſt Benefactors moſt ; 

wſe Infernal Malice but extends, 

tead of hurting "wy: to injure Friends. 


he Church, for perſecution, apa ag, 
Sacred Altars ſlighted and profan d; 

demn'd her Doctrines to a vile degree, 
d call'd her decent Rites, rank Popery; 
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ich, when they'd Pow r, to others they deny d, 


d clamour'd when the Throne their Suit refus d: | | 
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Deſpis d her Prelates and the Robes they wore, 


Too oft reproach the Vertnous and th Good, 

In the High-Church they Moderation lov'd, 

Wich their own Malice had proclaim d their Fo: 
Thus did to others thoſe Abuſes give, 


They rent God's Houſe, and did Diviſions ſow, 
One part they call d High-Church, the other Loy 


They ferv'd God little, and themſelves too much. 
_ Theſe by the grunting Faction were careſt, 


Altho but enen Chriſtians at che belt, 
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Reril her Nane did her Prieſts diſgrace, | 
And ſtil d her Common- Pray r, the dregs of Maß 


As Marks and Badges of the Scarlet Whore; 
Did for no Cauſe her Hierarchy degrade, 
And ridicul'd with Spight her Female Head. 
So murm'ring Fools, illiterate and rude, 


And Cavil at thoſe things they never underſtood, 


Tho never us d the Vertue they approv'd, 
But ſhow'd invet rate Enmity to thoſe 


Themſelves deſerv'd, but hated to receive, | 


The High they held as Papiſts, in diſdain, 


But prais 'd the Low as juſt and mod rate Men, 
Whoſ: cool Indifference to their Faith was ſuch, 


As mod rate Saints, with tender Conſcience ble 
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e way any Look'd, and did the other Row, 

| auld little Zeal, except for Int'reſt ſhow ; 

n with the Church, and with Diſſenters hold, 
Ja would comply with any ſide for Gold: 

ade that the ſtandard of their wavering Faith, 
xd thought the richeſt way the ſureſt Path; 
ich, to theit᷑ Sorrow, they at laſt have found, 
5 brought them tothe place they d fain have ſhun d. 
harden'd Thieves purſue their Ils with hope 

d baffle Juſtjpe, and eſeape the Rope; 

t Juſtice ſtill bvrtakes them in the end, 

d puniſhes as ſure as they offend; 


6 


Now, my good Lord, I've optn'd to the Court, - 
Catalogue of Crimes o'th' blacker ſort ; 

e Spirits of Integrity and Worth 

ady to witneſs what the Charge ſets forth. 


he ſtubborn Sitters thus arraign'd at Bat, 
aded Not-guilty, tho they guilty were; 
t Pluto's Evidence ſoon ftretch'd their Throats, 
d made the falſe Offenders change their Notes, 
ho having not one Plea in their defence, 
+ WW pieeful words they abus d th Evidence, 


et * 
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Call'd them High- flyers, mercenary Rogues, 
Non-jurants, Perkenites, and Popiſh Dogs, 
Fools, Traytors, Jacobites, and fawning Slaves, 
Tories, French Penſioners, and perjur'd Knaves, 
This ſawcy uſage in the open Court, 

Inflam d the Bench, and did themſelves moſt bare 
The Judge provok'd with this revengeful Huff, 
Gave the raſh Pris'ners a ſevere reproof : 

The Jury mov'd to hear them ſo enrag'd, 3 
Found them all guilty of the Crimes alledg'd ; 
Which being done, the angry Judge aroſe, 
Turn d up his ſable Whiskers to his Noſe, | 
Compos'd his Looks, then gravely as he cou'd, 
Pronuunc'd the follow ing Sentence as he ſtood. 


Ye reſtleſs Souls that plagu u'd your native Land, 
Too proud t ' Obey, too rigid to Command; 
That no Abuſe would take, or Mercy give, 
Do no Man Right, nor any Wrong receive; | 
That made, with your loud Pray rs, your Parlors rin 
Yet never truly ſerv'd your God or King, 
But 'twixt Self-Intereſt and diſſembled Zeal, 
Wich both did hypocritically deal. 
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u who on Earth did Satan's Wiles defy, 

| d fill made Reformarion all your cry ; 

o Canted in your Shops, yet chous'd each Friend 
at did on your ſtarch'd Honeſty depend 

. ho fool d yourſelves, yet play'dtheKnave with Fools, 
a damn'd, betwixt two Sacraments, your Souls: 
us barter'd, to your own eternal loſs, 


aaven's everlaſting Joys for wordly Droſs, 

ich cannot here th' infernal Wrath appeaſe, - 
Wr purchaſe for your ſelves one Moment's eaſe. 
your ſad Soul, this Sentence muſt I give, 
ich none can e er reverſe, or Time retrieve. 


What you moſt hate, you ſhall for ever ſee, & 2 | 
as and Popes ſhall your Tormenters be: pe 
d, WP EgYhrian Creed, which you ſo much deſpiſe, | 
o Jeſuits ſhall ſupport before your Eyes; 
d ev'ry time you're ſeen to look aſcue, 
oe Salamanca Flogs ſhall be your due. 
ll's ſmutty Scullion ſhall with mighty Bowls 
fſcalding Porridge feed your thirſty ad 
at ev ry reaking Spoonful you receive, 


ay a freſh 7:em to Four: Mem'ry h 


5 Tin 


And 


| Mercy'san Attribute above our Sphere, 


» 
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And make you mindful how profane you were 


To, with that hedge-podge name, revile the Common-Pri 


High-Church Religion, mingled with no Craft, 
Is that alone which carries Souls aloft ; 

Whilſt you too late by ſad experience know, 
Low-Church has brought your ſinful Shades thus b 
Where all theſe Pains pronounc d you myſt endu 
And weeping . your Teeth for evermore. 


Here, take em Goaler to cheir final home, 
And puniſh them according to their Dom: 
If any Mercy by your Imps be ſhown, 

. The Convicts Torment ſhall become your own; 


Our only Talent muſt be Juſtice here, 
Heay'n may be kind, but Hell myſt be ſevere. 


CANTO. XI. 


VVhen theſe were gone, 2 diſtane Noiſe Ihen 
From nym'cous Crowds that afar off appear d, 
And Voices cry ing out, Make room, make room 
For here th Oppteſſors of the wretched came, 


* 
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10 Poors coſt, whoſe Bo Wels pi pin'd for Bread, 
hilſt theſe Sack-bibing Knaves in Taverns lay, 
d din d on Pig and Capon ev ry day: 


es on that Charity themſelxes would feaſt, 


vn by the Rich to ſuccour the Diſtreſt. 
the fat wheezing bulky Tribe drew nigh,” 
is with the Rabble was the common cry, 
laſt to th' Bar a near approach they made, 
d to the Court their due Obeiſance paid, 
hich was no fooner by the Culprits done, 

t their infernal Charge was thus begun. 


\ 


at look ſo bluff, and ſeem ſo fat and fair, 

ere, upon Earth, appointed to ſecure 

cir Pariſh Rights, and to ſubſiſt the Poor, 
well diſpenſing to the needy; Crew, 

oſe Charities by Gift or Claim their due, . 
at what good Chriſtians for their ſuccour ſpar d, 
ight be amongſt the hungry Wretches ſtar * 
ſtead of this they baſely prov d unjuſt, | i 
Id their « own u Bagh, and wy their Truſt; 5 


rt III. The Infernal Vifion. es 1 
| joſe Gluttons that their own Tun-bellies fed, ; 


Theſe Souls, my Lord, aſſembled at the Bar, 1 
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Drown d half the Pariſh: Charity in Wine, 
To fill the Guts of the inſatiate Swine : 
Could never meet, or publick Buſineſs do, 
Withont Canary and a Fowl or two. 
Nor End the meaneſt Trifle in Debate, 
Without the Pleaſures of a Tavern- Treat. 
If ſome poor craſie Alms-man, Lame or Sick, 
Decreed to ſtarve on Nine-Pence for a Week, 
petition d theſe proud Maſters of the Poor, 
To make the ſcanty Sum but Three-Pence more, 
SO many Tavern Conſults muſt be held, 
Before they to the Pauper's Suit would yield, 
That Pounds in VVine of the Poors Money flew, 
* Ere the dull Sots determin'd what to do: 
4 At laſt, perhaps, twas gen rouſly agreed, 
He ſhould have half the Sum to ſerve his need ; 
| Three-half-pence weekly added to his Store, 
To keep the wretch {ill miſererably Poor, 
That Want and Sickneſs, meeting with Old-Age, 
Might hurry his ſtarv'd Carcaſs off the Stage, 
VVhen due Subliſtance might his Life preſerve, 
But twas their Will that all the Papr ſhould ſtarve; 
For ev ry one they haſten d to the Grave, 
21 Themſelves, not Pariſh, did their Penſions fave: 
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us on the Poors jaſt Dues they ſwilld and fed, 7 
id were their Lords alive, and Heirs when dead. 


When Mars and Venus in conjunction were, 
d, by their Influence, mov'd ſome wanton Pair, 


taſte Loves Joys, without the Parſon'sleave, 


d mutual Pleaſures to each other give: 

the kind Laſs too forward in her Luſt, 

ceiv'd the Blefling with too great a guſt, 

dd in nine Months brought forth a Girl or Boy, 

xe ſquawling Fruits of their unlicens d Joy, 

h a diſcov'ry- prov'd a gainful Matter 

theſe, the Plagues of each poor Fornicater ; 

o the kind welcome News no ſooner heard, 

the ſtern Lobcocks in a Gang appear d, 

d with their awful Frowns, and woful Threats, 
ghted the Female Sinner into Fits: 

o, coming to her fooliſh ſelf again, , a 
clares the Father, where twas got, and when, _ 
w many times ſie'd ſin d, andgyhat he ſaid, x 
coax her to reſign her Maidenhead ? 
ether the Gem upon a Bed was loft, 

ſtanding with her Rump againſt a Poſt? . 
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whether her kind Conſent was fairly won, 
Or if the pleaſing Job by force was done? 
Whether fair Promiſes her Heart enſnar'd, 
Or Money gain d admiſſion to her Beard? 
What ſhe firſt thought ont, how ſhe lik d the Spon f 
Whether 3 it pleas'd her well, or if it hurt? 
Whether ſhe cry'd, of had a greater Will, 

When once engag d, to ſtruggle or lie ſill? . 
And whether, when attack'd in Loves ſurpriſe, 
She open'd not her Legs, but ſhut her Eyes? 
Thus each old bawdy Sot, with ruby Face, 
In Gold Twine Buttons, and a Band of Lace, 
would take his turn th Offender to torment, - 


E ee i. 


With Queſtions fulſome and i impertinent: : 
Thus liſten with a lank laſcivious Ear, 
To bawdy Secrets told them out of fear, 
Shameful to own, and ſcandalous to hear : 
And when they've pump d the filly Female dry, 
Tq perſecute the Farher then they fly, 

; And take th advantage they have baſely gain d, 
Of the Poor Gitl againſt her am rous Friend, 
' Next to ſome. neighbouring Tavern they adjour, 
From whence the Conſtable, with Whiskers {ter 


+ 


/ a 


©. LF F * 


% 
— — 


rm. The Infernal Vifion, 83 


with his Worſhip's Coram nobis ſent 

Wo bring the wanton Knave to Puniſhment ; 
Dee frightful Scrawle with privacy is ſervd, 

aa all reſpect to the new Chub obſer d. 
embling before his Betters then he's led, 
Who wait for ſome Propoſals to be made, 

| ich hints of Paſſages they ſhame the Youth; 


NN 


o wonders how they came by ſo much Truth ; 
W: chinking that the Partner in his Play, 

Huld all the Secrets of their Game betray ; 

WW Offender cautious of his good Repute, 
Wercats the guzling Catchpoles to be mute; 

Wd chat for ſilence ſake he'll gladly cloſe 

Wt any Terms, in reaſon, they'll propeſe : 

ey promiſe him to be his faithful Friends ; 

0 all they aim at is their own bye Ends J 

Ww Friendſhip, Secrecy, and all that's kind, 

| they have charm d the Bubble to their Mind; 
en tell him tis the beſt and ſureſt way, 

at he the Sum of Twenty Pounds ſhou'd pay; 

d the whole Parifh they'll take care ſhall be 
ather to his hopeful Progeny. | 

> fearful Sinner chearfully complies, 


ks them moſt honeſt, and himſelf moſt wiſe, 
G2: Pays 
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Pays down the Sum, and gives a noble Treat, 
To have the Infant made ſome Beggars Brat. 
They ſhare the Booty, by themſelves conceal'd, 
Thus cheat the Pariſh and abuſe the Child. 

| Theſe Ills, and more notorious Crimes, my Lord 
In Hell's black Book appear upon Record, 

_ Againſt theſe Sots ſo ſtuff d with flowing Bowls, 
Their bloated Looks betray their guilty Souls ; 


eee 


Therefore, my Lord, I beg that youll decree, 
Their Pains may equal to their Merit be, 
The bulky Cormorants ſtood al-a-mort, 

And pleaded Guilty to the awful Court, 
Beg'd hard for Mercy, bowing very low, 
Bur Hell's juſt Judge would no Compaſſion ſhov 
Who with ſtern Looks that did his Pow'r becoms 
| Tack d Thumb in Girdle and pronounc d their Do 


It is my final Judgment and Command, | 
That you Chin-high in mull'd Canary ſtand, 
\ Longing to drink your fill, but ſhall not ſtoop 
To bleſs your thirſty Gullets with a drop: 
Fac Thumping roaſted Fowls , with each a Poun 


Of ſav'ry Links or Sauſiges girt round, 
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| all at a diſtance tantalize your fight, 

t not a Morſel ſhall your taſte delight ; 

nal Thirſt and Hunger ſhall you feel, 

hold good Food, but never make one Meal. 
2n Thouſand Hags ſhall your Tormenters be, 

nm cheir curs d Tongues you ſhall be never free $ 

t bear their brawling Jars to all Eternity. 


— 


The End of the Third Part. 


The Wealthy Shop-keeper e 
8 on, 1 


the Charitabl Citizen 


"CANTO I. 


Y<tars Propitious at his Birth he's bieſt, IM 
Got by ſome Yeoman, or the Pariſh Pri: WW 


Who ſtrengthen d by March Beer, fa: Bei 
(and Pon 


Are pleas'd ſometimes to do their Neighbour's Work 
The doubtful Offspring is, with Coſt and Care, 
Train d up at School until his Fifteenth Year ; 
Whoſe painful Learning does at laſt amount, 
Jo conſtrue Lily's Rules, and Caſt-Account. 
; Deſign'd a Parſon, but the hopeful Lad. | 
: kinder Fortune's. deſtin'd to a Trade: 


The Charitable Citizen. 


ere darling Int'reſt is alone careſt, th. 
d the leaſt Merit always thrives the beſt, 
Leathern Breeches, and à courſe gray Coat, 
ith Shoe-ties made of Thongs, to Town he's brought 
f Waggon, or on Carriers gall'd Horſe back, 
| ounted like Nerthers Tike upon a Pack, 
| lis Friends ſeek out, ſome crafty Dealer's found, 
o whom the Youthis, after Liking, Bound ; 
hopes to learn, from che experienc'd Knaye, 
o Buy, to Sell, to Cozen, Gain, and Save ; 
ird with old Mhittingtons Proſperity, 
e hopes to be Lord-Mayor as well as he, 
nd ſtrokes his Maſter's Cat, whilſt jangling Bells, 
s the Fool thinks, his wond'rous Riſe foretel. 
hus by Friends Counſel, and his own Conſent, 
eren junior Years in Servitude are ſpent, 
eneath a ſubtle crabbed Maſter's Care, 
Whoſe cunning Frauds his great Examples are; 
ill by Experience he expert is made, 
n all che ſinful Myſt ries of his Trade. 
hus qualify'd, when Time at length has broke 
he Bonds that bound him to his ſervile Yoke, 2 
o ſooner Free, but eager of a Wife, 4 
le ſeeks to be Apprentic d now for Life ; _ 4 
2 W_— Bing | 


Vhen 
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=A Let ſtrives to be as guiltleſs thought as they. 
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B'ing 'made by Sev'n Years Service truly fit, 17 
To be a Woman's Slave, a marry' d Cit. Þ 
The Dame not with her Eyes, but Portion wound; Wi 
Whoſe Faults perhaps are num'rous as her Pounds, i 
For Gold, which does the thrifty Fool enſlave, * 
The Trader Charms, as Beauty does the Brave. 


At Hacknez-School the awkward Thing is bred, 
There taught, with pains, to bridle, up her Head, 
Does Natures more becoming freedom lofe, 
On Tip-toe juts about in high-heel'd Shoes, 

And witi: a formal ſtiffneſs ev ry thing outdoes. 


The Coin ſhe brings ſets up the crafty Blade, 
Careful t improve the Int reſt of his Trade. 
Thus ſettled in the World, he thrives apace, 
Thinks nothing that is gainful can be baſe; 
But labours, cuts, and ſhuffles twixt the Fate 
Of Begg ry and an Alderman's Eſtate; 

Not knowing which he ſhall at laſt poſſeſs, 
A Pariſh-Penſion, or the Sword and Mace. 
Yet boundleſs are his Hopes, as is his Gain, 
And, as a Wolf on Sheep, he preys on Men; 
Does the moſt Weak and Innocent betray, 


Frien 
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Tee Charitable Citixen. 9 


iendſnip and Faith he both alike explodes, 
cks are his Friends, and Guineas are his Gods; 

a is his Heav'n, his Refuge and Defence, 
nopes and Fears are all deriv'd from thence = 

ne mighty Sum would make his Joys eompleat, 

t want of this does all his Ends defeat. 

e Mine he ſeeks, he covets but in vain, 

is more than Heav'n will grant, or Man obtain. 
ke Tantalus he labours but to catch | 

ee tempting Fruit that hangs beyond his reach. | 

r Av'rice and Ambition always ſoar, 

ſomething that is ſtill'beyond their pow'r: 
Wierefore the proud and craving tho poſſeſt 
mighty Wealth they ſtill muſt be unbleſt. 


— 


Relations are his Enemies, if Poor, 

hom he does more than midnight Thieves abhor: 
d if they preſs him to relieve their Need, 

e gives them Stones and bitter Words for Bread. | 


His fraudulent Deſigns with Zeal he hides, 2 5 
d with ſome rich Diſſenting Party ſides; 
ot that his Conſcience guides him to his choice, 

i! int'ceft calls him with her charming Voice. 
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== | Who leads her greedy liſt ners to the Grave, 
Still ſhort of ſomething they wou'd further have, 


Tho' ne'er ſo large, deficient is his Store, 
As his Wealth riſes, ſtill his Wants are more, 
His fatal Temper keeps him always Poor. 
phat Paſſion Fear, and fad Diſcaſs Deſpair, 
His dark unquiet Soul's Companions are; 
One cries, Beware of Loſs, whene'er he Lends; 
The other threatens want of what he Spends: 
Thus the ungodly Mammon fo belov'd, 
Muſt no way ſtir, except to be i improv'd. 
If good round Int'reſt and a clear Eſtate, 
— Wants a ſupply, they're welcome to his Gate ; 
Bur if a Neighbour (for a Friend he'as none) 
Should Gratis beg ſome reaſonable Boon, 
The Beggar's hopes are equally as good, 
That asks 2 hungry Tyger for his Food. 
Miſers in Health, have little Pow'r we ſee 
To Co one deed of Chriſtian Charity : 
Fut dying, none more forward to attone, 
By Pious Acts, for wretched Ills they've done. 
_ Therefore, to pleaſe the Gen'rous, here tis ſhow 
How their Wealths rais'd, and how at laſt beſto 
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or Wedlock's Woes, and wealthy Cares deſigu d, 
Shop and Wife he's laviſhly confin'd : 
at each requires he with ſubmiſſion doth, 
# gives ſevere attendance unto both. | 
6 ng ſettled in a thriving part oh Town, 
th cautious Steps he proſp rouſly goes on, 
| edy t impoſe, poor - ſpirited and baſe, 
grows, by knaviſh Conduct, rich apace: 
ilſt the good Man, who with a Conſcience deals, 
| ves ſlow, and follows Fortune at the heels. 


Proud is his Heart, yet humble is his Mein. 
Point without, but Hypocrite within. = 
Wh gainful Lye he does for Truth proteſt, S 
his own Words to various Senſes wreſt : | 
e way you take em will your ſelf deceive, 
u're ſurely chous d if you his Cant believe. 
u and the Dev l. he ftrives alike to ſerve, . 
eats both, and ſaves himſelf by a reſerve: 
uſeful Frauds that to his Int'reſt tend, 

talſe Aſſertions that can ſerve his End, 
him by Cuſtom are as lawful grown, 
Deeds, an honeſt Man dare do and own. 
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Warchful 1 behind his Comprer he appears, 
And there all Day impriſon d fits, for Years : 
Except when Buſineſs calls, he takes a looſe, 
At Noon to Change, or Night to Coffee-Houſe. 
His vacant Minutes in his Shop he ſpends 
Oer News, to which he great attention lends; 
Till he by reading Gazetts is become, 
A Stateſman in th Affairs of Chriſtendom: 
And ſundry ways can form, to regulate 
The worſt Diſorders of a drooping State: 
The caufe of all its Miſeries can tell, 
And is as wiſe, in Thought, as Matchiavel : 
Does the ſucceſs of each attempt foreſee, 
Informs his Wife, who knows as well as he, f 
What the great End of all theſe things ſhall be. 
Foreſight to Fools is 22 hard to grant, 
Since Wiſemen oft the venly Knowledge watt 
Yet who can tell how Gods their Gifts beſtow, 
En Ass we find has Propheſi'd c're now. 
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Thus he plods on for Twenty Years, or more, 
ys Scot and Lot to th Parſon and the Poor: 
Wis Dealings large, extravagant his Gain, 

| eem'd a ſharp, but very honeſt Man. 

for Religion, he agrees with two, 

Chriſtian he's at Church, in Shop a Jew, 
twice each Sunday in Communion meets, 


Wc Prays at Home as often as he Cheats. 
ongwinded Graces at ſhort Meals he makes, 
d bleſſes every Morning's Toaſt he breaks. 
Wears ev'cy Night his youngeſt Prentice read, 
me long hard Chapter e're he goes to Bed. 
ſhilſt his own Thou ghts are buſi d to Our-wit 
he World, which ſmoother Phraſe in all Deceit, 
Dur well-bred City uſe inſtead of Cheat. 

hus with mild Terms they take awa y the Stain, 1 | 
nd call a Knave in Trade a Cunning-Mam, 
Extravagance, like Popery, he hates, 
ind ne er beyond a Diſh of Coffee treats. 
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The Niggard, to debauch beyond his uſe; 
As Loyalty; he alters then his ſtint, 


Is a ſure Sign he loves the Government. 


. He's deſtin'd to be Rich and Fortunate, 


Each Helpmate worth a Thouſand Poungs or mot 


Large Sums with Prentices his Bags enrich, 


And help to flatter his inſatiate Itch. 
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Will talk ac wran gle, like the meaneſt Scrub, 
Two Hours, to favs 2 Farthing i in his Club, 


Wine he drinks ſeldom, leſs his Stomach's chill, 
And then he never does exceed a Jill, 


Except ſome mighty Reaſon ſhould induce ' 


„ , Oz 


And, on the King's Birth-Day, drinks half a Pint 
Which Three-Pence extraordinary ent 


" J£ 
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And that the World may ſee, by partial Fate, 


In a ſmall tract of Time three Wives at leaſt, 
Are reſcu'd from his mercenary Breaſt, 


By that grim Spright the wretched oft invoke, 
To end their Cares and Mis'ries with a Stroke. 


VVhoſe Portions much encreaſe his ill-got Store 
The Wife he minds not, but adores the Pence; 
No Nights endearments does the Churl diſpence, 
But kills her with the want of due Penevolence. 
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e 2 " whilſt others backward to obey, 

plaining of hard 'uſage, run away; 

ſe his thin Beer, and rail at Suffoll-Cheeſe, 

ſake their Int'reſt co purſue their Eaſe. 

e Crop no ſooner runs, but in his room, - 
e comes laden with a welcome Sum. * 

s, by good- luck, aſſiſted wich ſmall Thought, | 
thriving Pence to num'rous Pounds are brought: | 


* 


int. 


ortune's Minions, from a low degree,  - - 
b che top Branches of her golden Tree; 
re cull the precious Fruit, and with diſdain, 
old th unlucky Gape below in vain. 


-- 


e now looks big, and does to Pow'r incline, 

ill no ſmall Pariſh-Office ſerve, but Fine. 
midnight King of Clubs he ſcorns to be, 

d to ſome Barber leaves th Authorit 7). | 

ove his Neighbours he exalts his Horn, 1 x; 

d with impatience waits till ghoſe Church-ward' a. 
ere Cain and Reputation jointly meet, 1 
8 Homage makes the Office {till more os e b 
theſe two Compliments, there's none more ſure,» \ N [ 


vs ftom the Pariſh, Curſes from the Por. HE L 
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He and the Parſon now grow wondrous great, 
And from the Paupers Box pinch many a Treat; | 
Whilſt the ſtarv d Wretches, whoſe Relief they ſpenif ; 
By ſhameful Wants are haſten d to their End. 4 


When thus elected Ward'n, the Church i in haſt, 
Muſt be repair'd, er elſe the Bells new Caſt, 
A Gall ry added, or an Organ rais'd 
That heaw n, with hearts more chearful, , may be pra 
The Steeple mended, or the Dial gilt, 
The Chancel painted, or a Porch new built, 
Not thro a Chriſtian Zeal, or good Deſign, 
To make the Temple of the Lord more fine, 
But his own Bags wich Pariſh Cafhto fill, 
By Coꝛ aage in the payment of each Bill, 
In, which the Workmen knaviſhly accord, 
And make f large, they well may bate a third: 
| He bids em write, Receiv'd the full C ontents, 
And thus diſcov ry of the Fraud prevents. 
| So thoſe who did the@Projet firſt invent, 
= * Of building Bedlam and the Monument , 
Re x Like good Traltees, che Orphans Bank ingroſt, 
4 And ſunk much more than borh the Baubles coll, 
If any curious Chriſtian ſhould deſire, 
0 know who lin'd che Pews, or . is 4 em hig 
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e World may read, inſcrib'd upon a Stone, 

in Sharp Cbarcb· Hurd n when theſe good things were done. 
2 8 
is Word goes current now the City round, 
ported worth perhaps Ten Thouſand Pound: 
eat in his Company he's alſo grown, 

o evry Station gradually has run, 

greedy of that honourable ſway, 


a0 | 
hoſen Maſter, next Election-Day: 
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0 in his Liv'ry Grown and Band preciſe, 

ks very burly, and as gravely Wile; 

h upper-end of th*upper Table ſits, 

[| culls from ev'ry Diſh his dainty Bits. 

th' Venſon and the Fowl he gives applauſe, 

| ſtoutly labours Knuckle-deep in Sauce. 

aſt the Cuſtard ſorely is oppreſt, he 

g pleas d, he with full Mouth commendsthe Feaſt S 
eats, by computation, half a Stone at leaſt. J. 
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ng has the Pul 1 labour d hard to free 
City, from the ſin of Gluttonie; 4 
till her Sons Heaven's plenteous Gifts prophane, 

Gormandize, like Beaſts, not eat like Men. 1 
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CANTO II. 


No ſwell d with Pride, he does majeſtick groy : 
And with a Nod returns his Neighbours Bow. | 
In all Affairs, talks gravely as a Judge, 
And Bellies like a Hogſhead in the boudge. 
Looks high, will none beneath himſelf regard, 
And often Dines with th' Alderman o'th' Ward, 
He's now much alter'd, and the Change he keeps 
Each Day as conſtant, as at Night he ſleeps. 
Eftabliſh'd in the World, he takes good Heart, 
And his Half-Pint he turns into a Quart. | 
To th' Coffee-houſe too becomes a mighty Guei 
And reads the News five times a Day at leaſt, 
From whegce he wiſely does aſſert, tis plain, iſ" 
The Duke of Anjou has no right to Spain; 
But is for ſo dividing it, that ſome 
May go to ev'ry part of Chriſtendom : 
Which he does eas ly, as a Man may cut 
A Twelfch-Cake for the King, Queen, Knave, and 3 Wt 
Nay, and without Book tells, by ſtrength of HA 
How many Dogs are loft, or Horſes ftray'd: he, 
| F 
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\nd gives the Marks, as if they'd been his own, 
rom the crop'd Greyhound, to the ſpavin'd Roan. 


Zeing now grown wondrous Rich, he has a Call, 
„ Summons, to the Blue-Coat Hyſpiral. 

nere his wiſe, worſhipful, and worthy Sir, 
choſen, for his Wealth, a Governour, 

hopes he once will Charitable be, 

nd leave em, when he dies, a Legacy. 

Proud of the Honour he attends each Court; 
ere does, like many more, nor good nor hurt. 
u. gazes round, and with his roving Eyes, 


wenty gray Heads beholds to one that's wiſe. 


He now ſo formal grows, the whole Machine, 


Jores as if German Clock-work rul'd in. 
| is Actions tim'd to certain Minutes are, 
Wd ev'ry thing he does is regular. 
Morning, when the Pariſh Clock ſtrikes Five, 
e wakes, and thanks the Lord that he's alive. a 
aa ich Eyes turn'd up, Succeſs does humbly pray, 

o all the Frauds projected for the day. 

hen raiſes from his Pillow his bald Crown, 


d jumps into his. Slippers and his Gown ; 
| 5 H 2 * Steps 
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Directs him in the bus'neſs of the Day, 


Then to ſome Neighbouring Coffee-Houſe reſort, 


Sips off his S ffee, which to cool he blows, 


Steps to his Counting-Houſe, there ſits till Eight, 
Conſid ring how to manage things of weight, 
Preciſely at which Hour he ſtarts in haſte, 

And on a Toaſt and Cheſhire breaks his Faſt, 
Which being done, he lifts up Hands and Eyes, 
And thanks the L--d, at length, in holy wiſe; 
Then from his Seat of Eaſe he riſes up, 
And belching, creeps down Stairs into his Shop 
Where for two hours the thrifty Churl abides, 
And, 'for fome Faults, his eldeſt Prentice chides; 


What Goods to ſendabroad, what Sums to Pay. 


There fills his empty Head with falſe Reports. 
He reads and hears, and very wiſe is made, 
In ſome Aﬀirs of State, and ſome of Trade: 


And o'er the wreaking Liquor hangs his Noſe. 
Where the hot Steam condenſes, and like Rain, 
Drops from his Snout into his Diſh again. 
He drinks two Doſes, till his Forehead ſweats, 
And then commends it that it warms and wets. 
From thence to th' Tavern-Kitchin he adjourns, 
There takes a whet, then to his Shop returns, 
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Twelve his Dinner's on the Table ſet, 
is Stomach being as ready as his Meat: 
t thro good Husbandry does ne'er appoint 

dove one Diſh, and that a thund'ring Joint. 
aſelf he Dines, his Wives and Children dead, 
Wncly his Table, and alike his Bed: 

t for ſuch Loſſes can no Sorrow ſhow, 

alth is the Spring, whence all his Pleaſures flow | 
old is his Heav'n, no other Loſs or Gain, | 
Wn give the Wretch delight, or cauſe his Pain, 

r half an Hour he feeds, and when he'as done, 
Elbow - Chair he takes a Nap till One. 
om thence to Change he hurries in a heat, 0 


ere Knaves and Fools in mighty numbers meet 
Wd kindly mix the Bubble with the Cheat. 


Were barters, buys and ſells, receives and pays, 
turns the Pence a hundred ſeveral ways: 
all he ventures, to be Rich and Great, 


d is in ev ry Dealing Fortunate. 
this great Hive, where Markets riſe and fall, 
d ſwarms of muckworms round its Pillars cinwl, 
„like che reſt, as buſie as a Bee, 


ins amongſt the Hen-peck'd Herd cill Three. 


Then 
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Then at Lhyd's Coffee-Houſe. he never fails, | 


% 
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To read their Letters, and attend the Sales. 
There buys by Candle-Inch, but when he ſells, 
By what he bought by Inch, he'll gain by Ell, 
When this is over he to Shop repairs, 

And with ſharp Eye inſpects his Home-Affairs; 
Examines whats come in, and what's gone out, 
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Who has been here, what bus'neſs 'twas about, 
12 8 fills his Silver Box, Remember, John, 
IF any asks, to th Coffec-Houſe I'm Lone, 


There fits an Hour, ſips Ninny Broath, and Laugh: 
Jo ſee the Neighbouring Bucks contend at Drafts 
Tir 'd with this Sport, he to the Sack-ſhop goes, 
And brisks his Thonghts with a ſalubrious Doſe, 
There meets a Club of Elders, like himſelf, 


2 age 
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Who live like Swine, and wallow in their Pelf. 
a J 
Where, in ſmall Meaſure; they the Fox purſue; 


Call for Half-Pints, that each may have his due: 
which they repeat, till Sparkles in their Eyes, d 


And ſcarlet Fevers in their Chegks ariſe, = c: 
Whilſt the three Topicks of their ſenſleſs Chat, | i 
Is fuſt of Trade, Religion, then the State, | E 
Which chey with wild Congeiss wnmercifully Bait. Wi: 1 
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hen each grave Toper has imbid'd his Quart, 
eir Dividends they pay, ſhake Hands, and part. 


Now to his Turkiſh. Soop again he comes, 
o qualifie the Wine's aſpiring Fumes. 
en home he Jogs, talks ſmutty to his Maid, 


ts a ſlight Supper, prays, and ſo to Bed. 


W:; Hours for Coffee, Buſineſs, and for Wine; 


Wd does the whole diſpatch before Bow-Bell rin 
(Nine. 


phy, 


2 


Cunning, Succeß, Severity, and Care, 
rrader's Friends, and beſt Supporters are. 
1 r City-Knaves their Ill-got Wealth encreaſe, 


Valowing Fools, as greater Fiſh the leſs. 


CANTO IV. 


Now Old, his Conſcience to himſelf looks black, 
d Pain and Sorrow bend his Aged Back. 

Cay in ev'ry feeble Limb appears, 

ilſt he bemoans the number of his Years. 

> oighs, and does, with wiſhful Eyes, behold 


s Piles of Silver, and vaſt Sums of Gold: 
— 
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he by Rule compleats each Days deſign, 0 
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But with an anxious Breaſt, and troubled Thougt I 
Groaning, remembers how 'twas baſely got. 1 
The Curſes of old Age, the Gout and Stone, 

T orment the Wretch for the paſt Ills he'as done. 
Who for ſweet Eaſe ſollicits Heav 'n in vain, 
And grows almoſt a Chriſtian thro' his Pain. 


Still greater Mis'ries ev'ry Hour accrue, | 
And the pale Foe draws nearer to his view: 
His Nerves grow weak, and his Diſtempers ſtrong, 
His Intervals more ſhort, his Pains more long, 
His fleſhly Sides from City Banquets drawn, 
He finds conſum' d into a Skeleton. 
His Appetite is gone, his Breath grows ſhort, 
And all his lively Thoughts turn al-a-mort, 
Thus in theſe Conflicts he begins to Rave, 
Divided 'twixt his Treaſure and the Grave; 
Have 1 my Life in Care and Slaw'ry ſpent, 
And all my reſtleſs Thoughts t wards Riches bent! 
there's my Phyſician ? let him eaſe my Cough, 
And give me frrength, he ſpall have Gold enough. 
1 Il nothing belp me in my painful Fits? 
Phyfich and | Riches both, alas, are Cheats! 
But ſhou'd 1 die, O how ſhall-I attone, 
For all the Ills and Knav? ries I have done! ! 


ng, 
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own my Guilt, and Reſtitution make ? 


„, alas, are Strangers, others dead; 


e Broke, and into diſtant Regions fled : F 


. impoſſ tble, (the more's my Woe) 
Wh choſe I've injur d, I ſhould Fuſtice do? 


ere is but one way left, as I conceive, | 


Soul from threat ning Vengeance fo retrieve ; 
uit my lot Wealth ta Pious Uſes leave. 

I for the Seri ner, Oh! it breaks my Heart, 
25, dear Gold, that thee and 1 muſt part. 


/ 


he Scribe approaches, arm'd with pointed Quill, 


, Lyes, and fays, he's ſorry he's fo Ill. 


ter ſome Talk, does all his Tools provide, 
uus near the dying Penitent's Bed-ſide, 

kes his laſt Teſtament by flow degrees, | 
de Heads and Purport being chiefly theſe. 


mprimis, I bequeath Five hundred Pound, | 
buy, near London, ſuch a Lay-ſtale Ground. 


Len, Twothouſand Pounds I do allot, 
bund an Alms-houſe on the foreſaid Spot; 
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| Contriv d eomenodiouſiy to entertain, 
Twenty Old Women, and as many Men. 
Item, Ten Thouſand Pounds I give, which ſhall 
Endow my Houſe of Charity withal: 
Blue Gowns, Shifts, Coals, and Candles to proyig f 
And every one a Groat a Day beſide. | 
Item, Five hundred Pounds, with good intent, 
I give to beaurific the Monument. 
And that the Mad Folks may be kept more neat, 
Five hundred more to make new Bedlam ſweet. |, 
hem, Two thouſand Pounds, with good delign, 
I do bequeath, to make Pauls work more fine. 
Item, To th' Blue-Coat-Hoſpital I give, 
Two hundred Pounds, that my good Name may in 
And place amongſt their Benefactors have, 
Hoping their Boys will fing me to my Grave. 
Item, Ten Pounds L order to be paid, 
To each Man- Servant, twenty to my Maid, 
For the great Care ſhe'as in my Sickneſs ſhown, 
And other Reaſons to my felf veſt known. 
Item, Three hundred Pounds Ifreely give 
Amongſt the Poor within the Ward I live. 
A Gown and Caſſock to the Pariſh-Prieſt, 
For his kind Promiſe of eternal Reſt. 
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ES CD Exec'tors I appoint, 
his my laſt and only Teſtament, 

t they with all exactneſs may fulfil, 

h part and Clauſe of this my dying Will. 
Vid 
hen Hand and Seal has giv'n it lawful "ly | 

t Day | he changes, and becomes much worſe, 

d weak to ſtir, he raves upon his Back, 

ch why ſo pale, and Conſcience why ſo black. 
re am I going? Prithee Nurſe more Air, 

hinks Tm ſinking down the Lord knows where. 
paſps and ſtretches, ſtrives but cannot riſe, 


=... & I = Rc , od 


n ruttles in the Throat, and rowls his Eyes, 


gs leaves his ill-got Treaſure, and deſpairing dies. 


All Men Mad. 
oO RB. 


En gland a Great-B 22 


=_— HE Muſes now ſend forth their Sonnet, 
| And the High-Church toſs up their Bonne 


The Crown has endleſs Honour gain'd, 

By the late Victory obtain dj; 

And ev ry Loyal Soul's ſo glad, 

He tipples off his Cups like mad, 

And ſwears we have a Queen, God bleſs hr 
Worth twenty like her Predeceſſor. 

The Whigs diſpleas d, and much confus'd, 


; To hear their Champion ſo traduc'd, 
© © Abhor the Peer that has outdone him, 
And caft their dirty Dabs upon him, 
| Becauſe he as luckily knock'd down 
_ Two Birds with one ſucceſsful Stone : 
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d wage at one Blow, overcome 


W: Foes abroad and thoſe at home: 

Pre all the Meaſures they had taken, 
aa the Church of Englend's Bacon, 
u choſe who with much Pains and Caft, 
d labour d hard to rule the Roaſt: 

, Heav'n be prais d, they re diſappointed, 
th Wiſdom of the Lord's Anointed. 


1 
f 
, 
1. 5 
he Churchmen blufter, talk, and rattle, 
nothing but the late great Battle ; 
many Thouſands we have ſlain, 


| . 22 * 
| Lewis and Bavarias Menz ' - 


xt, 


from our beſt News-Papers reckon, 
many Pris' ners we have taken: 


th Engliſh ſtood upon their Tem toes, 
d bravely maul'd the Bougerantoes; 


ing them fly like Pigs and Hogs 
Feas-field, from a Farmer's Dogs; 

| with ſuch Courage did ſo ſcowre em, 
ir En mies durſt not ſtand before om 


e Whigs id have it all 1 forgor, 


i buz'd about a Pepi Plot; 8 1 
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A black, deep-laid Aſſaſſination, 
To kill the Q-— and fright the Nation, 
And bring in Tranſubſtantiation : 
But this old Cheat was ſoon decry'd, 
So dwindl'd into Snuff and dy d. 


Great Rook too, with his Canvas Wings 
Glad Tidings to the Nation brings, 
Has taken Giberalter Town, 

To th Honour of the Engliſh Crown. 
Nay, ſome dont foruple to report, 
He'as done the 7houlon Fleet much hurt; 
Taken one half, and ſo beſhot em, FE. 

_ He as ſent the other to the bottom. 
The grumbling Tribe but look amiſs 
On ſuch ſucceſsful News as this: 
For tho they can't diſlike the Action, 
Yet ſtill they xpreſs Diſſatisfaction, 
To think at Land a gallant Duke, 
bh - 8 5 And on che Seas a cunning Rook, 
Should i in one Summer do much more, 
Than er their Hero could before; 
Altho' he had a longer Purſe, 
A weaker Foe, and ftronger Force, 
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| zan ever was poſſeſs d by Prince, 
ore his happy Reign, or ſince: 

| t had he liv'd, we ſhou'd have ſeen, 
wou'd have outdone any Queen, 
a conquer'd all our Foes around us, 


f 
171 
7 
1 ve left us better than he found us: 
1 t ſince by Death we're difappointed, 
me not, I pray, the Lord's Anointed, 
| t let his Urn his Aſhes hide, 

Wl we alive ceft ſatisfy d: 

| 


Wc Wiſe Men know, a hungry Sinner, 
grumbling ſeldom gets a Dinner. 


Thus Int'reſt does the Land divide, 
a makes Men take the ſtrongeſt ſide; 
ho hurry on amidſt the Throng, 

ithout conſidering Right or Wrong. : 


At Court the Great Ones Jar and Quareel, 
ke Tinkers o'er a ſtrong Beer Barrel ; 

r as they ſtruggle when they're mellow. 

ho is the ſtrongeſt ſtouteſt Fellow, 

eir Worſhips, Lordſhips, and their Graces, 
ontend for Honours and high Places 
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Each ftriving in his gainful Poſt,” 
who 'is ſhall cheat the Nation moſt. 
The Fav'rites hover round the Throne, 
And joſtle one another down. 

Each envies bother ring Man, 

And plays at Catch - knave if he can, 
Io lift him from his lofty Station, 

That he may enter by Succeſſion, 

And take his turn to cheat the Nation. 
Some few to great Preferments riſe, 
x For being Politick and Wiſe ; 

And many cringing Sycophants, 
| By Flattery themſelves advance : 

For Courts, require ſuch uſeful Tools, 

As humble Slaves and fawning Fools; 

Whilſt Men of Merit are rejected, 

And laid aſide as things neglected : 

So we the Lap-Dog daily fee, 

Is dandled on my Lady's Knee, 
Whilſt the ſtout Maſtiff fares but hard, 
And lies in Chains to keep the Yard. 


Some by their great Succeſs in Wars, 
Tho honour d with no Wounds or Scars, 
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imb high in popular Eſteem, | 
d creep ſo near the Diadem, 


ey vex the envious ſanders by, 
Court, that cannot climb ſo high, 

at greater dangers do ariſe 

m their domeſtick Enemies, 

an what they meet with in the Field, 
en Thouſands on the Spot are killd: 
g r when tempeſtous Winds ſurpriſe, 
Wd ſullen Clouds obſcure the Skies, 
Wc Storms no lowly Hut can touch, 

| ilſt lofty Structures ſuffer much. 

| in a vex d and ruffl'd State, 

| xe Man's leaft ſafe that is moſt Great; 
Envy always darts her Spighc 

thoſe who ſit the greateſt height, 


Some by Court-Jilts to Grandeur riſe, 
d o'er their Betters tyrannize ; 

he that can the Favours win 

ſome great Noble's Concubine, 

ed never doubt a gainful Place, 

om his kind Lordſhip or his Grace. 
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Tis noted that one ſterling Brother 

ls oft the making of another, 

The Cuckold commonly we find, 

Is to the Cuckold-maker kind ; 

Then hang the Fool that hates the Sport, 

Since W----s are ſuch good Friends at Court. 

Thus Man does over Man preſide, 

And one Knave does another ride: 

Thoſe that are mounted, they are bleſt, 

He that is low muſt be oppreſt, 

And with ſubmiſſion bear that weight, 

which makes more cunning Mortals Great, 

Thus Rich-Men ule the Poor like Horſes, | 

And make their Cruppers gall'd their Arſes: 

But when they're cruel that beſtride em, 

Who can be blam'd that ſtrive for Freedom, 
And kick to throw the Knaves that ride em. 

Thus many riſe and wealthy grow, 

As if by Fate, we know not how : 

But when ſhall we the wonder ſee, 

Of Men advanc'd for Honeſty? 

Such Miracles we ne'er ſhall find, 

I doubt, until the Devil's blind. 


— 
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hilſt Conſcience is but made a Sport, 
nd Vertue has few Friends at Court; 
d Men aſpire by doing Ill, 
ere all but in Confuſion ſtill. 


The gaudy Fop, to make a ſhow; 
atles his Flanders to and fro, 

hat all the gazing Fools and Aſſes; 

ay ask his Title as he paſſes : 

he but ſees the People ſtare at 
Wi; noble Steeds, and new Dutch Chariot; 


he Coxcomb, thro! Hui Chariot Caſemenit : 
e's happy thus to ride abour, 
eſpiſing thoſe that walk on Foot; 
or all he aims at, is to ſhow 
he vain Externals of a Beau. 


The Stateſman labours to be Great. 
managing Intrigues of State: 
he be faithful to the Crown, 


makes the jealous People frown; | 
* | 12 : | - Who 
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Who fear, and not without ſome cauſe, 
His Politicks ſhould ſtrain the Laws, 
And make (by robbing of the Spittle) 

The Prince too Great, and them too Little. 
If with the People he unites, 

And labours to ſecure their Rights, 
Courting a popular eſteem, 

He then affronts the Diadem, 

Who have good reaſon to believe, 

He has a triming Knave in's Sleeve ; 

And that his double Janus Face, 

Is ne er without a Snake i th Graſs. 

Thus. Men, tho Great, are; 


People, nor Prince know | 
7 


Nc» 
The Female Qual'ty who divide 

Their lazy hours 'twixt Luſt and Pride, 

Bit by the Dog-ſtar in the Breech, 

That makes their tufred Honours itch, 

Hurry to Plays and publick Places, 

To ſhew their Features and their Graces, 

In hopesto charm ſome Am'rous Spark, 

That may be truſted in the dark. 
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r chey are doubtleſs in the right, 


; ho (making à falfe ſtep by Night ) f 0 
Wake care it never comes to light. Wor | 


The pious Jilt to Church repairs, 

Ind ſanctifies her Luſt with Pray'rs, 
Neſigning only the promotion * 
f ſome Intrigue, and not Devotion: 
Wnd e're ſhe quits the Congregation, 
Wo whiſper out ſome Aſſignation, 
at the dear Bleſſing, which ſhe wanted, 
ſoon as pray d for, might be granted. : 

hus does the Penitential Lover, 
8 Luft, with her Devotion, cover, 

nd paſſes for a Virtuous Creature, 
What loves Pray'rs well, but Kiſſing better. 


en in Churches throw their Darts, 


us Ladies arm'd with all their Arts, | 4 
d win and wound complacent Hearts. 


The Noble ſurfeits in the Arms | | 
f her that has the neweſt Charms; 

om ſtale to freſh enjoyment roves, | 
ke Buil amongſt his horned Loves, ” ah | 


I 3 The 
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That we were we (I believe i in troth) 

To view the Actions of them both, | 
That both alike would prove ſo kind, 

It would be difficult to find, 
Who would moſt bawdy Scenes afford, 
The Parſon's Stallion or my Lord. 
Courts have their Harlotry and Vices, Fo 
As well as Stews and common Places; 
Great Lords in Palaces have Follies, 
As well as thoſe that dwell in Allies, 
The diff rence is, Great Perſons fin in 
Much ſofter Beds and finer Linen, 
Which to their Vices add a guſt, 

And make them clofe wich greater Luft : 
A rich gay Dreſs the Fancy warms, 
And gives fair Pbillis greater Charms 1 
It makes us love, and gaze with wonder, 
And think the better of what's under. 


5 Thus grave great Dons and wild Debauchees, 
That live in State and ride in Coaches, 
Stallions and Jilts of Quality, 

And Hypocrites of high degree, 
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at ls fo much a ſtir about 
Who is moſt vertuous and devour, 
Wl join together to compleat 

4 e motled numbers of the Great; | 
d thus confus'dly mix'd together, 
ey jog on ſinning God knows whether, 
me courting Honour, others Wealth, 
me playing with their Tails by ſtealth ; 
me ſporting in the Devil's Name, 
publick, without ſenſe of Shame, 
d will their baſe Servants truſt, 
d be the Partners of their Luſt : 

e Butler, or the ſtinking Coachman, 

Wc nafty Groom, or any ſuch Man, 
Wall by my Lady's Honour take her, - 
Wd be their Maſter's Cuckold-maker, | 
Wis all Mankind purſue their Vices, | 
e Rich have their Fool's Paradices, 


The Church looks languiſhing and deadly, 
ligion's made a perfect medly : 

r Paſtors ſuch a wrangling keep,” 

y quite confound their very Sheep: 


111 | Some 
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Som: are too fiery i in their Jars, 


Others as cool a: Cucumbers: 


And ſome ſuch triming Moderators, — 4 


Wien e'er they meddle in Church Matters, 6 
That Int reſt always does allure 'em, = 
To join that ſide will beſt ſecure 'em ; | T 
For Gold they'll either Preach or Scribble C 
And to their Cauſe pervert the Bible; 4 


Yer Til maintain tis arrant Nonſence, 

To ſay they Act againſt their Conſcience ; | 
For a Prieſts Conſcience never teaches, T 
Sin dwc<lls in Safety or in Riches: A 
Alas, it cannot be allow d, T 
For both are exquiſitely good; ä 1:9 


If ſo, how can we juſtly blame 
Our Guides, who make theſe things their aim, 
Since 'tis the duty of a Prieſt, 

To chooſe, and hold faſt what is beſt ? 
The Church. is in herſelf divided, 

And by her grumbling Sons derided : 
Well may they wrangle and find Fault, | 
And betwixt two Opinions halt, 

Since her own Pricſts, to their diſhonour, 


Haye brought a thouſand Blurs upon her: 
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Wy! thoſe in n that ſhould aſſert her, 
Ie ſee in dang rous Times deſert her, | 
4 like good Saints, to mend the matter, 
He with a factious Brood that hate her, 
Ia ſo a baſe Adult rous Wretch, 
J ccarific his luſtful Itch, 
Wcaves to a Harlot he has bedded, | 
Ia ſights the honeſt Spouſe he'as wedded. 


The canting Crew that us d to rail at 
e name of Biſhop and of Prelate, 

d always ſpoke the Church more evil, 
Wan Cer they dia the Pope or Devil, 
e now ſo hugely reconcil'd, 

W what their Tongues before revil'd, 
Wat each Fanatical Fantaſtick 

ies up the L--d's Eccleſiaſtick, 

Ir ſuch good Men, ſuch Moderators, 
ch kind Occaſional Debaters, 

us d up in times of ſad Confuſion, 

d fave th Elect from Perſecution, 

will an errant Knave cry out, 

5 Comrades an honeſt Trout ; 


N 


Vet ; 
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Vet Wiſc-men will conclude no other, 
But one's as bad a Knave as Fother. 


Thus the Diſſenting Tribe commendt 
The B— - as their only Friends; 
And they, kind Fathers, are ſo good, 
Out of meer Love and Gratitude, 
To hang the Church upon the Temers, 
And ftoutly ſtand by the Diſſenters. 

Thus Int'reſt, we may fee, unites 
The moſt repugnant Oppoſites: 
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Iwo ſcabby Foes will ſoon agree, | 
Scratch me, fays one, and I'll ſcratch thee. 
'Tis by ſome honeſt Authors ſaid, 


That B—s with the Church do wed, | 
And if they don't their Duty do, 

They wrong the Spouſe they're mary to: 
Fut we, alas, too oft have ſeen, 

A Spark who long in Love has been 
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it Ac laſt the ſpotleſs Virgin marry, 
_ Ant foo become her Adverſary, 
| | - | £21 her, abuſe her, and diſgrace her, 
: | Hue never cru] embrace her, , 
" | J 
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ſpend the Fortune which ſhe brought, 

on ſome baſe deſigning Slut; 

ilſt his fair Spouſe ſits down dejedted, 

I pines to ſee herſelf neglected. 

uld I but ask an honeſt Prieſt, N 

t will not with his Conſcieace Jeſt, 

at ſuch vile Husbands do deſerve,  - 

i fay, at leaſt to hang or ſtarve z ö 

, to be d—-d ſay I, no better, 


= Ours, good B--—p Moderator. 
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eligion, which we us d to prize 
Ne all things beneath the Skies, 
Wow become a common Banter, 
che grave Saint as well as Ranter 4 
e uſe it to improve our Fears, 
I ſet the Nation by the Ears. 
ers, to cloak their ill Deſigns, | 
| hide their Antichriſtian Mines, 
dar d to blow up Church and State, 
only Objects of their hate. 
nort, itis ſo marr'd and maim'd, 


think they ve all along been ſhamm'd, 
by | x "Wh 
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By an old Fable put in print, 

That has but very little in't, 

Reprove them that they don't obey it, 
And thus the Heathens do diſplay it; 

Religion! tis a trick of State, ; 

To make the Poor ſupport the Great; 
4" It anſwers not its firſt intent, 
But breeds thoſe Ills it ſhou'd prevent: 
It widens Diſcords, heightens Jars, 
Draws Kingdoms into bloody Wars : 

It plagues and diſunites the State, 

And does Rebellions oft create: 

It makes Men ſquabble, Women rail, 
And Drunkards quarrel o'er their Ale: 
It ſep rates Subjects from the Crown, 
And oftentimes pulls Monarchs down: 
It raiſes Brother againſt Brother, 
And makes Mankind hate one another: 


It hides the Knave, and paints che Whore, 
And varniſhes our Vices o er: 

It makes the Prieſt his Flock deceive, 
And tell them what he don' t believe: 

It oft breeds Maggots i in the Crown, 
And makes ſome hang and others drowẽn 
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mort, it confounds our Senſes, 
ſcarce know Vertues from Offences, 
a leads us by ſo dim a light, 

| re oftner inthe Wrang than Right. 

| hobling Guides ſometimes we're taught 
gay and ſwear the Lord knows what : 
whatis juſt in one King's Reign, 
in the next undo t again: 
Petimes aſſert the Truth we mall, 

A | then, forſooth, abjure i it all : - 

| they ſhallſay that rule the roaſt, 

k o skip from Pillar unto Poſt, 
you as we your Rulers bid you, 
we'll be damn d if we miſguide you. 


u, ſay I, for why, We, 
non-compliance puniſh'd be, 

go to th Devil if we do 

ſe things the Laws compel us to. 

h cruel uſage, with a murrain, : 

Id make a Mortal ſtink like Carrion, 
V, if we are drove or drawn | 
wicked Deeds, by Furr Or Lawn, | 
frighted 1 into a conceſſion 


h what Heay' n thinks a vile Tranſgreſlion, * 
e 
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The An cannot to us accrue, 

Then let the Devil take hisdue: , 
For what grave ſpiritual Logician, 

The Body's Guide and Soul's Phyſician, 
By all his Art, can provs that we be 
For their Miſtakes ſhall puniſh'dbe ? 25 
No, the learn d Heads, who boaſt of Knowiled iſ 
Grave, formal Dons, bred up in College, 
Maſters of Arts, and of Diſcretion, 

* Who plead, they hold good Heav'ns Commilliat 
To teach us, lead us, and to ride us, 
If they for Int'reſt ſhall miſguide us 
They're damn'd, if Juſtice be ſevere, 
As ſure as God's in Ghcſt ire; | 
| Whilſt we poor Souls (fo can blame us) 
Shall all come off by Ignoramus. 


Good Exhortations and Church- Pray r, 
The Wicked ſometimes love to hear: 
| But thoſe that do Religion prize, 
At Church uſe daily Exerciſe. 
Yet all the | ſweating pains in Pulpits, 
Of Learned Heads with ſinful Dulpates, 
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ir good Deſign ſo little anſwers, 
grow more wicked than our Granſires, 

o, ſome ſay, they'd much lefs Preaching, 
that we've twenty times the Teaching. 
luſhious Sin of Fornication ö 
never ſure ſo much in faſhion; 

Whoſe unlucky Wags that uſe it, 

W c2ught by ch' Devil co excuſe it, 

W ſwear no Mortal, left he's Gelt, 

once has Loves enjoyment felt, 

be reſtrain d from Nature's Duty, 

Wand at bay with Female Beauty; 

that thoſe Laws that bind the Creature 
che due Benefits of Nature, | 

Wſuch chat cannot be obey'd, 

therefore null as ſoon as made ; 
nothing can oblige us to 

t is not in our Pow'r to do. 


zus are equally ſevere, | 
puniſh what we can't forbear : 

es, ſay they that love the Sport, 

e are theſe further Reaſons fort; 


fes to People this our Nation, 
is a prop to the Creation; 5 


9 — , 1 , a a - y * * 
we” * * _ - " % * 
Fenn 4 


i. 


138. All Men Jed, or, 


It t brings forth Soldics | for the Queen, 


And Wives for honeſt labouring Men; 
It ſtocks the Town with Whores for Bubbles, 


And breeds fair Miſtreſſes for Nobles, 
So keeps our lawful Daughters free 
From pow'rful Importunity . T4 

It Servants for the Rich produces, 

Both Sexes for all ſorts of uſes : 

It oft advances Orange-Wenches 

To Coach and Six, from Playhouſe Benches ; 
And when kind Prince poor Maid debauches, 
Out pops ſometimes a Duke or Dutcheſs. 
Mary good Turns, by Fornication, I 

Are done to this our Chriſtian Nation. 
G--ds Lambs themſelves we ſee approve it, 
Moſt Women like it, all Men love it; 
Therefore there's nothing made more plain, 
That Pulpit-railing is in vain; 

For th' more our Guides exclaim agen it, 
The greater Bliſs we think there's in it: 

It rather marrs than mends the matter, 
And makes Man like the Sport the better. 
So the fond Virgin, when in Love, 

The more her Parents diſapprove 
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e bark with whom ſhe i is affected, 
more ſhe dotes on her elected. 


ext to this Itch that cocks our Tails, 
e Bottle in its turn prevails: 

W- ſober Saints that hate this Vice, 

| arge it upon the Queen's Exciſe, * 
ich makes the Loyal hug the Pitcher, 
Wauſc the Throne may grow the richer, 
me excuſe will ſerve the Sot 3 

Wc loves the Pipe as well as Pot, 

both encreaſe the Crown's Revenues, 

W firengchen the Monarchick Sinews, 
Wrefore in vain are all our Laws 

Winft this reigning Vice, becauſe, 

thoſe that ſteer, the more they ſwill, 

re Griſt it brings unto our Mill : 

| tho! it adds to th Royal Treaſure, 
Subjects have the greateſt pleaſure; 
dnquers Vertue's ſtubborn Mind, 

makes the coyeſt Phillis kind : 

Is rank Cowards with great Words, 

makes them fear no Guns or Swords: 
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It warms and cleats the Senſes, 

And levels us with Kings and Princes: 

Yet thoſe that can't forbear it one day, 

Will rail againſt it of a Sunday; 

And make ſome ſqueamiſh Bigots think, 

Tis almoſt damnable to drink. 

Juſt ſo good Wives their Husbands chide, 

For ſtaying out till Drunkentide ; 

But by themſelves they'll ſip and tattle, 
And twenty Bawdy Stories prattle, 3 

When gather d round the Brandy Bottle. 


I kus Pride, Ebriety, and Luſt, 
Make both the Sexes ſo unjuſt, 
5 we know not whom to Lore, or Truſt. 


. 
Helter Skelter : 
OR, | 


he Devil upon Two Sticks. 


A | 
COMEDY. 
As it is ſpitefully Acted between 
„Church and Lo- Church 


In moſt Taverns about London. 


ERE Drawer, bring us totherQuatt, © } 
I love the Church with all my Heart, = 
'Tis She maintains the Power 1 5 8 

1, M | teaches Subjects to be Loyal; 


o' ſomecanting Drones and Aﬀes, 
ils her Common-Pray'rs as Maſſes, 


| of Ee 


1 1 wiſh Proſperity with all 


Come pledge me, Sir, or you're a Rumper. 


Wan 
; 


— —— et. * —— — — 
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And chro foul Conſtiences call'd Squeamiſh, 
Condemn her ſpotleſs Faith as Romiſh. 
I fay, ſuch Scandals are but Fictions, 

_ Malicious Whiggiſh Contradictions : | 
And I'll be bound my ſelf, by Fove, Et. 
Not only to aſſert, but prove, 

She favours of no Popiſh Leven, 
But is the ſureſt Guide to Heaven. 


Come, Drawer, fill a Glaſs to th brim, 
Let the Low ſink, and High-Church ſwim, 
For we that are the Sons o'th' High, 
Shall ſurely once ſurmount the Sky, 
Whilſt the dark Zealots of the Low, 
Shall downwards to the bottom go, 

In this ſalubrious Glaſs of Claret, | 
: The beſt of Cordials III averr it, i 


My Heart, to th' Church Epiſcopal, 
And hope t. the Crown the ſame will nouriſn, 
That the true Faith may ever flouriſh. 
|  Huzza ! here goes a merry Bumper, 


a} * 


— em 


Low-Churchman. 


WW Micchinks, good Sir, you re mighty warm, 


dave you think I wiſh no harm, 


r —— aq i. v1 UL e — 


o th Biſhops, or the Church, God mend em, 
rany Hotſpurs that defend em. 


it I muſt plainly tell you this, Sir, 
drink no Wine but what J pleaſe, Sir, 


refuſe to drink, ſhall make me: 


„ Ill not pledge, forall your grinning, 
| ch Popiſh Healths as you're beginning: 


have you think J ſcornto fear, 

7 Tantivy-Ranter here, 

nod your Head, and knit your Brow, 
ve Liberty of Conſcience now. 


value no ſuch fiery Men, 
d grant her Grace, as well as Breath, 
Live and Reign like ETZ abetb. 


and Low- Churchman. 8 33 


. 


d High-Fly'r of you all, Gad take me, 8 


me, Neighbour Cant, God ſave the Queen, | 841 


For all the Wheedles and God bleſs ye's, 


' * | 


ht. * 
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 High- Churchman. 


Blood, Sir, for all you talk ſo big, 

I ſay, you're but a Canting Whig, 
A rank diſſembling Presbyterian, 
The Spawn of ſome old Oli verias, 
Whoſe Heart maliciouſſy is bent 

Againſt both Church and Government; 
And tho! youſeem to wiſh the Crown 
So well, you'd gladly pull it down, 
And drink the Qs Health, yet you d rather 
Betray the Daughter, like the Father; 


Found in your glavering Addreſſes; 
Adorn'd with florid canting Stuff, 

We know your inſide well enough. 

I fay, he's Rumpiſh that abuſes, 

The High-Church, or her Health refuſes, 
And that he wou'd be glad to fee 
Once more the Scene of Forty-Three ; 
And who approves the Blood then ſpilt, 
Muſt be a Partner in the Guilt, 

And makes himſelf a vile Abetter, 

B py now conſerxing to the matter. 


and Low-Churchman, 


Low Churchman, 
: I fay, Sir, you're a meer Shite-fire, 
Dua good Subject, you a Lyar, 
canting, ranting Perkenite, 
Popiſh Slave, a Jacobite, | 
at would have all the Nation groan, 
Wnicath the whore of Babylon : | 
What tho a King once loft his Head, 
Why ſhou' d the Blame on us be laid? 
Why did not your Church-Miktant, 
Wat o'er your Wine ſo rave and rant, 
have themſelves like better Soldiers, 
d fight to keep it on his Shoulders? 
e we to blame becauſe you loſt 
hat many Thouſand Lives had coſt ? 
hy did not all your Forces rally, 
d ſtop the Miſchiefs that befel ye, 
it tamely ſtand, and ſighing ſee 
dur Martyr's ſad Cataſtrophe ? 
r ſhame henceforward ceaſe to brag on 
ur Church, whoſe Emblem, tho' a Dragon, 


Fn 1 


Ky -- : .. -- 


by of 


'" 
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To ew! it is her Conſtitution 

To uphold Popiſh Perſecution, 
Vet are her Sons ſuch daſtard Ronan, 
They fight us beſt in Doctor. - Common 
Where their Court-Spititual's the Field, 
The Pen the Sword, and Gold the Shield: 
But now be prais'd we're out of danger, 
And fear no high-flown Biſhop's Anger, 
No fiery Churchman's Information, 

No griping Proctor, or Citation; 
But can ſerve God, wheree er we pleaſe, 
In ſpight of Enemies like theſe; 
Therefore your high- flying Words ſhan't fright 
You're myzz1'd now and cannot bite us. 


4 High-Churchman. 


I tell you, Sir, for all your brawling, * 
| You're an old canting Kniperdoling, 

A Calves-head Knave, a Flaſh, a Bounce 5 
A grey-hair d, grave, illit' rate Dunce. 
Did not your Tribe hatch Civil Wars, 
And! ler the Nation by the Ears, 


/ 
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* 


ck down the Church by Heaven appointed, | 
Wd crample on the Lord's Anointed, - 
nder and plunder all his Friends, 
Wd Treaſon preach to gain your Ends ?. , 
b d when your Swords, thro vile diſaſters, 
| d made you England's bloody Maſters, 
| not you then, with frantick Joy, 
e Monuments o'th' dead deſtroy, 
d like aheatheniſh pack of Knayes, 
urb their Aſhes in their Graves : 
ack God's Altars by your Forces, 
pphane his Churches with your Horſes, 


uu k facred Windows in your Fury, 


1 


nted long ſince to Heaven's Glory, / 
auſe malicious Fools, in ſpite, 

y'd out they gave a Popiſh Light? 

! when, like wild rebellious Devils, 
'd done all theſe infernal Evils, 

had the ſov'reign Power ſubdu'd, 
drinking up the Nation's Blood, 

ld you tell how to Rule the Roaſt, 
uſe that Pow r you had ingroſs d? 
firſt twas ſeated in the Rump, 

m thence did into th Army jump; 


Then 


* 


1 3 58 4 12 between a High-Churchngl J 


| Then 1 was it plac'd in Regulaters, 
They had the Canvaſſing of Matters; 
From thence again i'th' Parliament, 
To Cromwel next, by their conſent : 
Thus back and forwards was it handed, 
And round about the Nation banded, 
Not knowing how to long maintain 
The Pow'r you did ſo baſely gain; 

But were at laſt forc'd with diſhonour, 
To give it back to jits right Owner. 

So buſie Monkeys that have ſeen 

Their Maſter uſing what is keen, 

Will, in his abſence, take in hand, 
What ſilly Brutes don't underſtand, 

But when they've hurt ſome tender part, 
And ſee the Blood, and feel the ſmart, 
They drop the Weapon which they found, 
And lick to heal the Et Wound. 


Low-Charchman. 


I 18, sir, you' re a Popiſh . 
A Tyrant's Slave, a Loyal Maggot, 


and Low-Churchman, © 
Waking, ſervile Tom-a-doodle, ; 
has no*Briins within thy Noddle, 


J 
; 
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8 alous, poor, Crown-ferving Tony, 
Wanly to give Kings thy Money ; 
Wow'rdly non-reſiſting Bubble, 

| {| by the fear of Death'or Trouble; 
Worm for Majeſty to tread on, 

\G for Burthens to be laid on, 
Wovernment's moſt uſeful Tool, 

| red Monarch's humble Fool, 

op- ridden Fack-a-dandy, 

Wit, Sir, 1 underſtand ye, 
Wot-ball, ſtufft with Fawning Zeal, 
Prieſts to kick *twixt Heaven and Hell. 
ar nt you're ſuch a Loyal Slave, 

d ſerve the Crown with all you have; 
down your Life, or your Eſtate, 
ake your Prince profuſely Great; 
ght like Butcher's favourite Brindle, 
er than Prelacy ſhould dwindle; 
die a Martyr for the Church, 

re you'd leave her in the lurch: 
bug thy high-flown Loyal Fury, 

o ſuch Block-head, Flt aſſure ye, 


a 
| 


Loy- | 


n 
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Loyalty's but an Impoſttion, 
A Popiſh Whim, meer Superſtition, 

A piece of Prieft-craft long neglected, 
By every Man of ſence rejected: 
Kings by the People firſt were made, 
And ſhould no longer be obey'd, 
Than whilſt they mind our Preſervation, 
And act for th' welfare of the Nation, 
Truly maintaining their Compaction, 
Without Encroachment or Exaction; 
But if at any time we find em 
Graſp at more Pow'r than we deſign d em, 
Or that they've broke thro', or forſaken, 
The ſolemn Vows and Oaths they've taken; 
Or if they prove ſuch Storks or Logs, 
Complain d of by old AÆſeps Frogs, 
Tix iatering People may diſmount 
Such Kings, and call them to account; 
For can a Man of Moderation, 
Ehiak it a heavenly Obligation, 
That we, the Sons of Chriſt, muſt pay 
Homage to n arbitrary Sway; 
And that the Land muſt be undone, 
T 0 gratific the Pride of one. 


and Low-Churchman. 141 


—— 


h | Nonſence, fooliſh Foppery, | 
„ downright dev'liſh Popery, 

\ think we muſt be Slaves to them 
at wear the People's Diadem. 
no, we know much better things, | 

an e er to make ſuch Gods of Kings: 1 
re Divino's out of faſh'on, 

nd laugh'd at now dy th' whole Nation; 
Wd only made them Men, tis we 

at yield them their Authority. 

Conqueſt Fives a right to Rule, 

e Throne's ſuch a precarious Stool, 

x whoſoever fits thereon, . 

uſt always have his Dagger drawn z \ 
r if the People can by force, 


throne the Victor, ar do worſe, 

eir native freedom to recover, 

heir Right's the ſame with his all ver; 
is not to ſay, he made us Swear, 

hat we would true Allegiance bear, | 

nd that we are his Slaves, in trod, 

cauſe we've taken ſuch an Oath. 

o, ſince we can't diſpute his Title, 


ere foro d to flatter him a little, | 
| And 
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And only do what he defires, 

To gain thoſe Points our Caſe requires ; 
Not that an Oath can binding be 
Extorted in Neceſſity : 

For Bonds in Priſon are not good, 
There is no reaſon that they ſhou'd : 
What tho' a Thief npon the Road 
Robs me; and makes me ſwear by G--d 

Ia neer diſcover him, ſhould I find him, 

Do you believe this Oath is binding? 4 
No, by my troth, for all I'd ſworn, 
I'd make him take a Tyburn turn. 

And after all your mighty Rattles, 
Of Norman V ictories and Battles, 
A Conqueror, twixt me and you, 
Is but the greater Thief o tbr two. 
Nor can the Oaths he puts upon us, 
Wen by the Sword heꝰ as over-run us, 
Bind us acknowledge his Protection, 

Longer than he can force Subjection; 
But when we find his Projects fail, 

And we can o'er his Pow'r prevail, 
We have the ſelf-· ſame Title then 
To Govern, as he had to Reign. 


* 


and Low-Churchman. 


d if we pull the Tyrant down, 

I from his Temples ſnatch the Crown, 
take no more than what's our own : 
t you, poor Loyal Fools, will cry, 

ve done much Wrong to Majeſty, 

is true, if he has power to quell 

r Arms, he'll ſay that we rebel; 

d then tis we that muſt be halter d, 
Wcauſe in our attempt we falter d. 

t if Succeſs ſhould crown our Matters, | 
je King and's Friends are then the Traytors: 
rth Law, we've ſeen ir often try'd, 

always on the ſtrongeſt ſide : 

erefore tis Fortune's love or ſpite : 


jat makes the Matter wrong or right : 
 handy-eaps all Earthly Powers, 

dd as it falls, tis yours, or ours: 

ws all things, foreign to your Fancies, 
gin and end in Lots and Chances. 


As to your a and lazy Prelates, 
much ador'd by Popiſh Zealots, 

ll you plainly I abhor em, 

d think there's no oceaſion for em. 


a "The 


—— 
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The Shepherd's Crook their Lordſhip! s wear, 
To ſignify their Paſtoral Care, 

Is of no other ſervice grown, 
Unleſs to hook the Church to th Crown; 
Nor does their ſicting in the H- 
To th' Publick, ſignify a Louſe, 
Only in Matters of debate, 
That happen to enflame the State, 
They add to the Lords Scale of Power, 
And make their Houſe outweigh the Lower: 
Or'when they ſee good reaſon why, 
Set the Low-Church above the High. 
Tam not willing to forget 
The mighty good they did of late, 
But fear they'll prove ſuch pious Men, 
As to undo it all agen. 
To tell you truly I ſuſpe& em, 
And cannot cordially affect em; 
But dare to own before my Betters, 
I love no Card' nals Caps or Miters. 


ba; 


* 


” 
1 
* T 


and Low-Churchman, 


- Highs Churchman, | 


Now Rag thy envious Heart has fird, 5 
war' nt thou think'ſt thyſelf inſpir d, 
d that the baſe rebellious Babble, 
ſpite thou ſt urter'd at the Table, 
fl d with ſo much charming ſenſe, 
d ſuch convincing Arguments, 

at nothing can withſtand the forge 
thy Fanatical Diſeourſe : 
t I muſt tell thee, thou rt a Dolt, 
Fool for ſhooting ſuch a Bolt: 

u fire at random in the dark, 

ad fall a Mile beſide the Mark; 

dw by your Talk that you're a ſcurvy 
ave, that would turn us copſy-turvy, | 
reſtleſs Wretch that wants to tower 
ove thy Merit or thy Power; 

ſels d with ſuch ſtrange ſtupifaction, 
t wiſh thy native Land's diſtraction, Ne! 
erich thyſelf by others ruin, a | 
d thrive by honeſt Mens undoing. 


DI - 


oh 


Ig 


4 Aud chat each proud Fanatick Fool, 
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I wonder! who firſt taught chee Treaſon? 
And how thou Gack'$ in ſo much. Payſon? 
| To think the People may dethrone | 
Their King, annere 


May teach his So reign how to Rule; 
And if he flights the Form ke ſhows him, 
He chen in Juſtice may depoſe him, 
et ms ebay; 
eee 173 
Has 2 juſt Title to tha Crown, 

II once by Force he can but gain it, 
And has bat Power 10 maintain it. | 
Rare Dodtrine, ſure from Hell nnn. 
By ſome Incarnate Devil taught; Feds 
Some Guile-of Each deſigu d 
To fpoil the Peace of Human-kind, 
To foment Feuds to Civil Wars, 

| F 


ene ee 


B Tenets Re Enchuſions, 
Who nouriſh by their curs'd Illuſions, | 
othing but Miſeries and Confuſions. 


Kings were at firſt by Hear n appointed, 
Ind by God's holy Prieſt anointed : 1 

ot plac d by th People o'er the Land, 

ut govern'd by divine Command, 

he Lord himſelf by Revelation, 

ave to his Prieſt the Nomination, 
Without the Subjects approbarion. 

ut when the People he abus'd, 

nd the great Pow'r he had, miſus d, 

d that juſt Heaven diſapprov'd him, 

od himſelf judg'd him and remoy'd him; 
giving, in a Dream or Viſion, © 

0 his High-Prieft a new Commiſlion, __ 
o openly declare his Word, -. 
ereald unto him by the Lord, 9 ER 
hat Heaven had denounc'd in Anger, 
dill a King ſhould reign no longer; 


nd that the Lord had now appointed 
nother Prince to be Anointed. | KEY”: 
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On dhe King's miſcule or defeckion, 
God gave the People no Blection, 
They were oblig d to be content 
With ſuch a King as Heaven ſent, 
And to obey his Government. 


For if the People, by their Voice, 

Made Kings, and they ſhould Rule by Choice, 

They d Vote their Monarchs up and down, 

And ſo precarious make the Crown, | 

That e're they'd long one King obey d 

They'd chuſe another o'er his Head ; 

So that the Throne would be a Chair, 

Much fitter for my good Lord-May' 7 

Beſides, allow that Monarchie 

Should (as you wiſh) elective be, 

In our divided wrangling Nation, 

S0 full of Strife and Emulation, 

How would two Parties that oppoſe T 
Each other as inveterate Foes, 

That diſunite in ev'ry thing, 

Agree in chuſing of a King? 

Both would their Fav' rites countenance, 

— each Side would their own advance; 
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rn... 


The) 


8 — 
T3” 42 — 


" : JH 
as” ke | * 
\ N 1 
g ” 


— x 2 . = | r "op =—_ 
and Low-Churchman. . 149 


Whey'd ne'er concur in any One, 
1if we've Two, we'd's good have none: 
hen if two Parties, by their Voices, 


ow muſt they then diſpute their Right, 
nlefs it be by open Fight? 023 
he Sword muſt be the Arbitrator, *. 
nd Conqueſt muſt decide the Matter; 3 
terminate, in ſpite of Votes, 

cutting one anothers Throats. 

bus ev'ry popular Election 

ould end in Miſery and Diſtraaion. 
he City ſcarce can chuſe her May rs, 
it fall together by the Ears; 


Ives to chuſe thoſe that repreſent them, 
it every ſuch Election cloſes 

ih broken Heads and bloody Noſes. 

hat Evils then muſt needs befal us, 
ere we to chuſe the Kings that Rule us? 
{ould England. e er prove fo defeative, 
once to make her Crown Elective, 

| hoever we ſhould chuſe as King, 


ould find he ood ſo rortering, 
The) 68 E 


o pleaſe themſclves make diff rent Choices, 


or Country Boors and Clowns content them- 
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That he muſt like 2 Tyrant Rule, | 
And make us Slaves, or be a Fool. 


As for Eccleſiaſtick Pow'rs, 
My Thoughts repugnant are to yours 


The Church could ne'er in ſafety ſtand, 


In ſuch a looſ#divided Land, 
Had ſhe not Biſhops to ſupport her, 


Good Fathers ſingled out by Heaven, 
To whom the Hierarchy is given; 


The beſt of Guides our Schools ſend forth, 


Men of great Learning, Zeal, and Worth, 
Pillars o'th Church, and props of State, 
So Good, they cannot be too Great; 
Divinely excellent we ſee, | 
And Pious to the laſt degree; 


Loyal to th' Queen, to th' Nation juſt, 
| As faithful to their ſacred Trust; 


And charitably kind to thoſe 


(Your Tribe 1 mean) their ſpiteful Fœs; 3 


Who tho chey labour d ſor y you hard, 
On Wool- packs, and at Council Board, 


"2 Yet you can't yield 'em e one good Word, 
| 3 Bit —— K 


Againſt diſſenting Crowds that thwart her, 


— — 


Wouns, hold your Popiſh Tittle-tattle, 
[would make one Swear to hear you. Rattle; 
27, put a Saint into a Paſlion, 

o liſten to your vile Oration. 

hy, what 2 Pox ----—- forgive good Ld: 
y ſpeaking ſuch a wicked Word : 

ut what good Man on Earth can be. 

rom ſuch vain filthy Language free, 

ſuch proyoking Company. a 
ſay, Sir, you're a Perkenite, | 
nd talk like any, Bedlamite : 

ou re Mad, and know not what you *. 
ut rave like one that would o 
ur Engliſh Liberties, and Rights . 2 
nto the hands of Facobites,, Fa 5 | 
d make us all poor flaviſh Creatures, 

o heath'niſh Crowns and Popiſh Miters:. 

ut e pe ſuch Times ſhall come about, | 32 

Vell make the Devil of a rom; 

arm your Ears wich, ſuch ſtrange Basie, 

hat Low turn all your Hopes to Wonder: 

/ L (4 "+. 
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For all I'm fo old, I thank the Lord 
Tm able till to wield a Sword, 

Or cock a Muſquet in the Field, 
And would do both, before I'd yield, 
The Pow'r of England ſhould be given 
To any Papiſt under Heaven, 


nnn 


Go, you're a Romiſh Tory, Sir, 
A meer Cathedral Worſhipper, 
That goes to Church to hear a Jargon 
Of Popiſh Maſſes with the Organ ; 
As if you thought (by your advancing 
Fine Tunes) your Saints above lov'd Dancing. 
I fay, ſuch Muſical High-Fhers, 
Are worſe than Jeſuits or Fryers ; 
And are nought elſe, in good Mens Eyes, 
But down-right Papiſts in diſguiſe. | 
Your idle Talk provokes my Anger, 
Tu keep you Company no longer : 
You may, perhaps, have ſome Deſign, 
There's Twelye-Pence for my Pint of Wine : 
And ſo good Night t'ye, Maſter e 


Im _ Inger ſhall by of Ty Church. 
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and Low-Churchman.. 
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High-Churchman. 
[ To the reit of the Company.] 


Good Night! Did ever Mortal Ear, 


Ich ſtrange Rebellious Notions hear, 


abib d from ſtupid envious Teachers, 

hoſe Malice only made them Preachers? 
gland, unhappy would'ſt thou be | 
neath ſuch Mens Authority ! 

wiſe and ſhun the ſad Diſaſters, 

f having ſuch Fanatick Maſters, 


Who abuſe Juſtice, ſcoff at Reaſon, 


te Loyalty, and nouriſh Treaſon ; 
d brand all thoſe that thwart their Knavery, 


th love of Popery and Slavery. 


TRY 


May Heavy n prorelt | the Church end State, 
om what ſuch Saints would fain be at, 


bat the Queen long may Rule the Nation, 


d Her Arms get ſuch Reputation, 


5 


- = g Y a 
2 = ov * * N * * 1 . 7 2 * 
: 1 he 2 8 
* — * : 4 N * FR. Fs 4% N 
I A 


* 9 44 
- 


SF 


2 . Fa s 


- 


* 


As to eftabliſh Europe's Peace, 

And make all Foreign Diſcords ceaſe : 
Ale with one pacifick Smile, 

Our Home-Divifeons reconcile, 

And ever bleſs eur froitful Iſle. 
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HONESTT ; in Dit, 


BUT 
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L R A G E D V. 
it is baſely Acted by Her Majeſty's | 
Subjects upon God's Stage the World. | 
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he ProLoGUE ſpoken * a * 
M ISER going to receive Money, 


— 


Guppor ar the Ph diene : © 
'M in great paſte, good Friends, yet cannon choſe 8 


Ix . 


<FK. AY 


__ 
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But fray one Moment ju#t to tell Jon News :. 
ame Honeſty to Day, hut wond NW. poor SAINT = 
rap d up in Rags, came mumping 10 my Door | | | 
bat tatter'd Maukin have we here? ſaid 1, : Rr 
Honeſty, ſays ſbe, both Cold and Dry. 
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Mn Aid. tdi 


Then Honeſty, ſaid 7, pray go thy Ways, 
Ine er got Three-pence by thee in my Days: 
1 might have ſtarv d, I'm ſure, long ſince for the, 
Aud now thou want l thou e en may it farve for me, 
The en 0515 e preſently took uuf, 
Aud turn d her Back upon me in a Huff. 
Whether ſhe's rambl'd Heaven knows, for me, 
She's wot among t you there, as I cas we: 
Neither i in Boxes, Galleries, or Pit, 
In the huge crowd of Fools that gay! ing fit : 
Or can 1 find her out among iI your Men of Wit, 
Fi in the Audience ſhe has ſtoln a place, 
Aud durit in Play-Houſe ſhow her hone#t Face, 
| Among the Ladies ſure ſhe would appear; 
But, faith and troth, I cannot ſþy ber there : 
Ter rho ſhe' s bard to find, I dare engage 
Toll To her by and by upon the Stage; 
Bt cloath'd in woollen Rags, no Linen under, 


wi 
ff 
by 
4 A! 
[ 


A Begging ! foo, but that will robs 10 wonder : : 
For in this From Age we daily fee + 
That Knav ry vets the ftart of Honeſty; ; 
And, like our wiſer Leaders, I prote ft, 

„ Does olwiys 1 be with ge that thrive the belt. 


Arge in  Diffreſs, —_ 25 7 


AI but fay 1 would provoke your Laughter, 

| tell you more of what you'll find hereafter ; 

the time's come, and I muſt move from hence, 

fl th Bag with the commanding Pence; 

he that in our Chriſtian City thrives, + | 
ft run when Int reſt, that dear Devil, drives. 


18 T *. 1 Seene a Palace N 


Ent er Honeſty — 
{Cells 


Rom Anch'rites lonely Caves, from Hermits 


And Rural Hut, where ſweet Contentment 
£ "i : 
dm Conſecrated ae and Heay ay Meads, 


ere no vile Wretch, or luſtful Harlot treads: 
where kind Turtles murmur out their Love, 
d Saints contemplate on the Joys above; _ 
ere Good Men oft retire to ſhun the Rage TH 
d noiſy Tumules of a barb'rous Age, = 
at undiſturb'd they calmly may ſit down, W 
ed from the dire Confuſions of the Ty 11 
om theſe bleſt Shades wer Vern, Pears. 


brace each offer, an LF more, E. 4 
Cut 25 In 8 
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* And beg! him to relieve my ſad Diftreſs. 


4 bs Chechd by Great Men, by ev'ry Knave abu due 
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In this plain 8 Dreſs to Court Im cons 
Thus wander d in my Clouted Shoes from home 
| How ſtately does this ancient Palace look ! 
How ſweet thoſe Walks, how pleaſant vonder pm 
Ho large and lofty are the Rooms deſign d! 
How richly are the Walls with Tap ſtry lin d 
How eaſy do the Beds = Couches ſeem! 
How all things merit Rev'rence and Eſteem! 
Ho coffly Art does thro the whole appear! 
Sure Honeſty muſt needs be welcome here. 


5 What mighty Man is ſtepping from his Coach 
This way he makes his fortunate approach; 
In melting Words I'll let him know my Caſe, 


my noble S, behold a les Maid, 
| Who proftrate on my Knees implores your Aid; 
|  Friendlefs and poor, a Sthnger and fortorn, 
Empty my Pocket, and my Garment torn; 
When, cold and hüngry, I for Pity call, 
Fm but deſpic'd, and frown'd upon by all; 


Re by che Mob miſus d. 
8 Pat 
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wn'd on in Publick by each flat ring Prieſt, 
t ſaub d in private as an odious Gueſt: _ 

ly commended to the liſt ning Crowd, 
flowly follow d, tho extol'd ſo loud: 

nis d by tlieir Tongues, but by their Deodsdiſgract; | 
prov'd, but ſeldom heartily embrac d. 


5 


2 * 


My own ungrateful Sex expreſs their hate, 
| ſeem well- pleas d with my dejected State 
their looſe Thoughts my Vertues they kin. 
d Copy all my Modeſt Looks with pains 
to ſeem like me is their chiefeſt Pride, 

0 with my Name they oft their Vices hides. & 
t now theſe Wants and Mis ries I feel, 
Women love me with a Cordial Zeal, 5 
t, like baſe Man, on my Misfortunes 3 ; 
d let me rove neglected up and down: i 
erefore, I'm wandred from afar to Court, 5! 
o beg Relief among the nobler ſort: 
r where ſhou'd injur d Honeſty retreat 01922 +66 
r ſhelter, but amongſt the Rich and Great: * 
ö they their Pity to a Wretch deny, 


0d « 


- — 


dach 


e, 


— 


4 F 
 *Þ * 
„ 


"I 
i467 


_—_ * 4 i* 
dus tere muſt 98 ente for __— „ of 
Ly W el S - | 
© comte, 1 
| | - = 


. , 


31 
l » | by 


— ks | * NN WR 
Honeſiy in Diſtreſs, but 
| Courtier. N 


You mumping lazy Slut, how came you here} 
How dare you in ſuch Rags addreſs a Peer? 


Your Name, without enquiry, I can gueſs, 
From your thin Jaws and deſpicable Dreſs : 
You're a bold forward Baggage, on my Word, 
To crave Receprion here, where you're abhor'd, 
Alas, thou'rt grown e'en ſcandalous of late, 
And thy ſtale Charms obnoxious to the State. 
The hidebound Rules and Principles you boaſt, 
Are quite exploded and entirely loft ? 
To Kings and Nobles they have done much hun, 
And always prov d deſtructive to the Court; 
Monarchs, on. thy Account, have been undone, 
When e'er careſs'd thou'rt fatal to the Throne. 
Some Princes have reſign d the Golden Prize, 
| Rather than let thee fall a Sacrifice, 
But always have been blam d for keeping true 
To ſuch a weak and helpleſs Wretch as you. 
For Scepters are no longer ſafe ws ſee 
| ms. Int reſt is e to * | 


* Wert thou allow d in Courts to pry about; 
No Office ſhortly would be worth a Groat. 
| . e's VE 
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ur num rous Slaves would be reduc'd to few, 

d our Six Horſes dwindle into Two; 

herefore qonceal thy Wants and diſappear; 

xr ſhould ſome craving Courtiers ſee you here, 

ey d charge you with a Plot, and ſwear you came 

) ſet the Court and Kingdom in a Flame. 

epart with ſpeed, before you give Offence, 

ft Policy and Int reft drive thee hence, . 

ake the rude Soldiers hoot you from the Court, 

d make your poor Condition but their Sport: 
rtne and Rags Great Souls alike abhor, 

dnour and Wealth are the Idols we adore ; 

gone, I ſay, the airy wanton She | 

far more welcome here than Honeſty, 1 S 

r Refuge fly within the City Walls, 

ere mend their Meaſures and reform their Scales; 
prove their Compters for immod'rate Fees; * 
d give their Traders better Conſciences 3 

ach Loyalty till truly tis embrac d, 

claim their Wives, and keep their ee claſt | 
er mind the Court, for our aſpiring Souls | 
ut wander far beyond thy narrow Rules. = > 
| [Exit Courtier. 


M : Honeſty 


162 7 1 Honeſty p in Diſtreſs, but 


Honeſty alone. 
What fad returns to my Complaint I hear, 
ME That drown-my greateſt Hopes in wild Deſpair; 
The higher Rank, tho nobly Bred, I ſee, 
Regard not poor diſtreſſed Honeſty. 

Wrapt up in Int reſt they my Worth deſpiſe, 
And o'er my Head to Wealth and Honour riſe; 
Condemn my Vertues, brand me as a Cheat, 
And let me mourn and periſh at their Feet. 


But ſee ! ſome gallant Lady moves this way, 
Tho' tis in vain, I'll c other Moment ftay ; 
How glorious ſhe appears, ſhe muſt, I ſee, 
Great Quality by her Attendance be. 
Good Heav n with melting words inſpire my Tongu 
That I may move her as ſhe treads along, 
To ſhew ſome Pity and redreſs my Wrong. 


Enter 4 and Attendance. 
{ Honeſty begins ber 
Brighteſt of Beauties I have yet beheld, 
| o a poor Virgin ſome Compaſſion yield; 
Pity a Wretch that's void of all Offence, 
wo knows no Crime, but lives in Innocence. 
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Duo thus reduc'd, from all 8 freed, 

da pure Maid in very Thought and Deed; 
:nded from Houſe to Houſe, from Town to Town, 
yd by few, but entertain d by none. 

ted by th Rabble as I paſs the Street, 

d mock d by ev'ry Scoundrel that I meet: 

y Nature and my Name do well agree, 

e Character I bear is Honeſty. 

Life is Vertuous, and my Actions Juſt, 

ope for Heav'n, and in the Gods I truſt; 

t by the angry Fates thus low F'm huctd, 

xd know. not one true Friend in all the Worlds 
terefore, ſweet Lady, I your Friendſhip crave, 


h Beauty ſure a tender Heart muſt have. 
ng | 


The Lady, turning to her Servants. 


How came this Wench within the Palace Gate? 
dw boldly does the tatter'd Gypſie prate 
th what ſtrange Confidence the Maukin brags 


ber ftarch'd Vertue in her ſtinkiug Rags. 


L 2 


2 Slut, III warr nt her, to profeſs 
h tiff-neck'd Hereſy in that por Dre; 


Ice. 


164 Honeſty in Diſtreſs, but 
Honour has Vertue always by the hand, 
The latter can't without the former ſtand. 
The Rich and Noble are the Chaſle and Good, 
The Needy can't be Honeſt if they wou d; 
When Money tempts, they conquer all Reſtraints, 
And ſacrifice their Vertue to their Wants. 
Madam, ne'er mind her Talk, poor ſilly Soul, 
The ragged Saint is but fome Soldier's Trull, 


By Laſineſs and Vice reduc'd to Want, 
And comes to mount the Guard with her Gallant 
Foh! naſty thing, diſſembling, lying Jade; 
Bold Huſſy, ſhe in Thought and Deed a Maid! 
Madam, you ſtand too near the froway Minx; 
* this be Hon Flt ſwear ſhe ſtinks: 


[Exi Lady and Anale 


23. Foctman to Honeſty at going off. 


Poor Wretch;begone,they'l make thee but cheirſpt 
Honeſt ys always ridicul'd at Court. 

No Beggars here ſucceed in what they crave, 
But the deſigning Jilt and flatt ring Knave. ut 
4 Honeſty alone. , - 4 
Unhappy Wretch ! O miſerable me! 


That my own Sex ſhould: 10 cenforious be: 


* 0 
A * IT 
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ardhearted Woman! hown could he — | 
Nach cruel Thoughts that add to my Diſtreſs? 
ere her own Ills to publick Eyes made clear, 
ow monſtrous would the vicious Wretch appear; 
or none but thoſe to wicked Courſes bent, 
Vould wrongfully accuſe the Innocent. 

low ſoon the Courtly Dame could give an Ear 
o her proud Confident and Flatterer. 

hoſe who on Sycophants for Truth rely, 

uſt be in moſt things baſely led awry 

or where the Fav'rite's ſure to be believ'd, 

he Great by falſe Reports muſt be deceiv'd, 

y Flatterjes and Tales are made to ſee, 

ot what things are, but what they'd have them be, 


A Soldier's Trull! alas, I am amus d, 
o find, by my own Sex, Im thus abus'd : 

ans ſordid Slights touch me not half ſo hard, 
auſe Honeſtys eſteem'd a Woman's Guard; 
he only Friend the Charming Fair can * 

d che ſure Guide to keep their Actions juſt: 
ut ſince to be deſpis d and made their Sport, 
all the welcome I can find at Court, 


M 3 £ Along 
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Along thoſe ſhaly-Walks I'll make my way, 

That do to yonders lofty Pile convey, 

1 Where deer nn does the Bench aſcend, 

3 | To hear the ſmooth-tongu d Advocates comend, 

b And bring each weighty difference to its doubrfalend 

What tho at Court I've met with ſmall regard, 

Where fawning Slaves and Flatt'rers ſeek Reward, 

Yet how can Honeſty ill uſage fear, | 

"wars Equity and Law in Pomp appear. 
I xEit Honeſſ 


J 
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ACT H. Scene Weſtminſter - Hi 
with the Court fitting. 


Exte Honeſty among the Lawyers, 


Ark how the wrangling Tongues of Cou 


[eil ba 
In every crowded Corner of the Hall; 
What pains they take Cunfold each knotty Caſe, 
And give their Clients Cauſe an honeſt Face; 
Whilſt the contending Foes, 'twixt Hope and Fen 
Creep up behind, the learn d Debates to hear; MW! 
Flatcer'd one Moment that the Day's their own, Ind 
Tremble the next, leſt Caſt and quite undone; 
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8 Joubeful Gameſtens, twixt the . and Main, 
s fear they loſe, next Minute hope to gain. 
hat ſhall I ſay to ſooth this learned Throng, 
ſembled to diſtinguiſh Right from Wrong; 
know not how to application make, 

0 1 for Succour pine, I fear to ſpeak. 

onder a knot of grizly Sages ſtand, 

ſulting of ſome weighty Cauſe in hand, 
Courage take, and with a Pauper's Face, 

pen to th'graye Cabal my wretched Caſe. 

Dear worthy Sirs, whoſe ſable Garments ſhew, 
du Juſtice in her glorious Tracts purſue, 

d (dlearnd i'th* Nations crabbed Laws) delight 
o eaſe th' Oppreſs'd, and do the Injur'd right, 
hold a wandering Maid, tho lov'd of Heav'n, 
this baſe World from Poſt to Pillar driven, 
ungry and Cold for want of Food and Fire, 

nd thus diſguis d in ſcandalous Attire ; 

Court in vain I humbly ſought relief, 


Feat there they only added to my Grief, 
; cis d my Rags, were deaf to my Complaints, | 
en, Id made my Sins the Authors of my Wants; 
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Tho Heaven, that knows the Secrets of my Breaſ, 

Can witneſs, tho I'm Poor, I'm truly Chaſt. 

This ſevere Uſage made me quit the Court, 

And hither fly, where Juftice does reſort, 

In hopes poor Vertue, thus oppreſs d, might find 
Your worthy Robe more merciful and kind. 


One Lewyer to another, 

The * Pug may ſerve Love's Fire to quench; 
Faith, Brother, tis a wondrous pretty Wench: 
She'll ſoon leave Begging when ſhe knows the Tom 
Such Looks will make a tatter'd Smock go down. 


Second Lawyer. 


/ 


Fie, Brother, fie, you talk, upon my Life, 
As wild as if you'd quite forgot your Coif ; 
We're old, and ſhou'd deſpiſe that youthful Thougt 


And tho we can t, the World will think we ouglt 


ON RED 


Fot ſhame don t raiſe ſuch Bluſhes in the Maid, 
She thinks tis time that our Colts Teeth were ſhed, 
Tho' ſixty odd I ſuch; a Laſs could pleaſe, LA 


And make her know that an old Rat loves Cheek 
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all us, my pretty Maid, from whence you came, 

he cauſe of thy Diſtreſs, and what's thy Name? 
2 Hos. ; 

Honeſt y. 
On diſtant Plains till now I've liv'd conceal'd, 
ſhich, with due Labour, Food and Raiment yield z 
rn of a Race divine, tho poor and bare, | 
ice and Mercy my Relations are; 
Wo Prince on Earth a nobler Kift can boaſt, 
o now, in ſad diſtreſs, I'm almoſt loſt. | 
ne and Truth my loving Siſters be, 
d, tho' thus wretched, I am Honeſty, 
ome hither in this deſpicable dreſs, 
hopes, with pity, you would hear my Caſe. 


Fir#t Lenin 


ug 
gh. 


Honeſty ! Brethren, there's a ſawcy Jade: 
hat bus neſs has ſhe here? why ſure ſhe's Mad! 
id ever ſuch a brazen Minx appear 
efore th publick Hall at Weſtminſter ? 
la 1 
hel Sraeeand Lawyer. 
LA 


Begone, bold Huſſy, or I'll move my L--d 
neele, 


o give your Impudence its juſt Reward, | 
| | How 


„ 
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0 hither gladly trudg'd without a Coach; 


% 
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10 Honeſty in Diſtreſs, but "I 
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How dare you ſhow that deſpicable Face, 
Where GOown · men triumph, and the Law takes play 


| Third Lawyer. 

Hang her a Jilt, when ſhe'was valu'd here, 
And carefully preſerv'd by Pr and Pe-, 
We painful Lawyers labour'd but in vain, 

And were the Peoples Slaves for little Gain, 

| Took mod rate Fees, not daring to encroach, 


But ſince the Jade was baniſh'd by the Gown, 
And wanders like an Outlaw up and down, 
You ſee our Tongyes are valu'd at ſuch rates, 
That by the Law we now can gain Eſtates. 
[Turning to Honeſty. ] 
Begone, bold Vagrant, with thy frightful-Looks, 
Thou'rt but a Maukin here that ſcares the Rooks; 
Preſume no more within theſe Walls to come, 
But let ſome Pariſh Alms-houſe be thy home; 
For Honeſty, whilſt indigent and bare, 
Muſt ne er expect to find Compaſſion here. 

bo {Honeſty ſneaks off and ſpeaks fi 


—_: 
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Would I again from humane ſight was hid, 

\ ſome dark Gloom where ſoft Meanders glide, 

hat gen'rous Nature, ſo profuſely Good, 

ight from its wild exub'rance yield me Food; 

mongſt the Reeds and Flags I'd Raiment find, 

d with my Fingers weave them to my Mind; 

vr who, enrich'd with Jewels of Content, 

eds dainty'r Food or coſtly'r Ornament. 

he feather'd Choir, with their harmonious Lays, 

Would ſweeten Life and bleſs my happy Days; | 

d the kind Murmurs of the neighbouring Streams, 

t Night ſhould lull me into pleaſing Dreams: 
ature's wild Offspring ſhould around me graze, 

Ind hurtleſs, on a harmleſs Creature gaze; 


a0 
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i, Wt where no humane Monfter ſhould be found, 
ok; Wo vex my Life and curſe the happy Ground: 


or Oh! how baſe and faithleſs muſt they be, 
o look with fach Diſdain on Honeſty. | 


But ſince by Fate, at preſent, I'm decreed, 
mongſt the cruel Race to ſeek my Bread, 
move the meaner Claſſis e re I go, 


nei hole Hearts, perhaps, may more Compaſſion ſhow, | 
Here 


And as a Darling valu'd ev'ry where: 


ane 1 in Diſtreſs ** or. 


Here comes a Tribe of buſie Agents on, 
Who buſtle in a Sphere beneath the Gown: 
TIl try if 1 with them can intercede, 

For thoſe. that ſpare to ſpeak muſt miſs to ſpeed, 


Dear Sirs, with Eyes of pity pray behold 
A Wretch near periſh'd with the Winter's Cold; 
Who wanders up and down, but cannot find 
The frozen World to Charity inclin'd. 
Once was I nurs d with tenderneſs and care, 


. Hug'd by the Tradeſman, Scholar, and the Saint, 
Priz d as the happy Author of Content, 
But now, alas, expos d to Miſery and Want. 
Poor Honeſty's the Moral Name I bear, 
And all my Actions conſentaneous are. 
Let your Compaſſion therefore caſe her Grief, 
Who ſues in Forma Paup ris for Relief. U 


Fir ft 1 8 


Zooks, Brother Snap, a Wonder, I proteſt! 
Pray look behind thee, here's a welcome Gueſt, 
A ſcurvy Omen, Heavens mend us all, 
Tove Hmeſty amongſt us in the Hall.- 

»*, | 
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ho could have ever thought that ſhe ſhou'd dare 
o ſhow her ſtarving Face at MVeſtminſter. 
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Second anon, 1 


Ill warr nt the Baggage comes to pry about, 
d, like a Pickthank, find our Failings out: 
t us but hide our Bills and we are ate, 


je may beg on and whine, we ll win and unge 
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i Third . 


Thou' rt a young troubleſome bold Slut, withdraw; 
ch Vagrants ſhould be puniſh'd by the Law, , | 
o keep the City-Knaves from Coz'nage free, 
e ve nothing here to do with Honeſty : 7 


nt. 


ould yon Great Men but ſee your ſtartling Face 


hey d teach you to defile this ſacred place. 


* 


[Honeſty 15 "ow! d in the Ear by a ruin d Clint] 


Sweetheart, ler me adviſe thee to retire, 
or Honeſty's a perfect Scareorow here, 


hilſt Law fuch crowds of griping Wolves ſupports; 
nd ſuch litigious {warms ſurround her Courts, 


hou canſt from them no more for pity hope, 
an Hane Mercy from the Pope : 
I heard 


\ 
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I heard with much concern the fad Complaint, | 
And gladly would relieve thee but I can't: 


The rav'nous Law has ſwallow 'd up my Store, 
And i in purſuit of Juſtice left me poor. 


[ Honeſty aſide. ] | 


Hard-hearted Scribes, how ſordid and unkind! 

Did ever Wretck ſuch cruel uſage find ! 
How can the Great, the Grave, the Learn d, the i 
That do to rich and lofty Stations riſe, 
Look down with Scorn, and ſuch ill- nature ſhow 
To Henefty, that ſtarving creeps below ? 
©! would but Heaven to wealthy Men reveal 
The Wants which ſome poor harmleſs Wretches f 

The rigid Miſer would unbolt his Door, 
And bid a hearty welcome to the Poor. 


Tho' I have all theſe Diſappointments met, 
And on the loweſt ftep of Scorn am fer, 

Tl chear my Heart, and thro' the City range, 
Honeſty yet may be eſteem'd on Change: 
For fince ſtarv'd Charity is grown ſo cold 


Amongſt Great — We Beggars muſt be bold. 
; Exit Honeſt) . 
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ACT UI. Scene the City. 


Honeſty Begging along the City. 
Ear tender Citizens ſome Oomfort ſpare 
To 8 poor Object worthy of your Care: 
neath my Mis'ries may you never fall, 
i ſtill command the Choice of Leaden-Hall. 4 
Wy pity that forlorn and friendleſs She, 
" V uncharitable World calls Honeſty. 
hold my feeble Limbs, and meager Face, 
naked Feet, my cold and tatter d Dreſs : 
pen your Hearts, your Charity extend, | 
| ha in this poor Condition I may find, 6 
chin theſe ancient Walls, ſome Chriſtian Friend. 
Linen- Draper. 

Honeſty ; with a Pox to her, run Tom, 

nd fetch a Pail of Water, or the Broom ; 
ſhe comes hither, waſh the lazy Whore, 
r ſweep the dirty Baggage from the Door, 
et her not ſtep within the Shop be ſure ; 

or, as I live, I know the hide-bound Jade, 
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IT 


Nun-like ſhe ſcorns to wear a Smock, we fee 
Tis more th effect of Pride than Poverty. 
We ſhall have Jilts to the ſame Faſhion W 
Becauſe, like her, they would be honeſt thought: 
And, in good Faith, ſhould they no Linen wear, 
Our Wives would ſoon be fore d to go as bare. 


U preciſe Apothecary to his Man.] 


; Theiphilus; on due precogitation, 
Twill be conducing to our Preſervation, . 
That you ſtep backward to the Rubbiſh-Hovel, 
And thence advance the longeſt Paring- ſhovel; 
For Honeſty; that ſqueamiſn Jade, I ſee, 
| 15, God be thank'd, reduc'd to Beggary. 
She mendicates this way, I fear ſhe'll ſtop, 
To crave a dram of Comfort at my Shop, 
But, pray, beſure you give her not a drop. 
If ſhe aſlumes rhe Impudence to Come 
And ask for me, reſpond, I'm not at home; 
For ſhould the Jade behind the Compter run, 
In verbo Medici, we're quite undon-; 
She'll fracture all my Pots, confound my Pills, 
And, in a Rage, incin rate all my Bills. 
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| [ Honeſty aſade.] 
The City too are heedleſs of my Wants: 

re all Mankind are deaf to my Complaints. 

o they ſneak back, and downwards caſt their Eyes, 


d ſtop their Ears againſt my mournful Cries, 
las! how hateful are the Juſt and Poor, 


o wealehy Knaves that wallow in their Store, 


— 


[4 Victualler to the Bar-keeper and bis Servants] 


Nouns, Wife, go lay the double Chalk aſide, 

he Rolls of eighteen to the dozen hide. 

ere Fact, Tom, Harry, Will, ye careleſs Rogues, 

ake haſte and take away the little Mugs, 

ere's Honeſty approaching, by my troth, 

tho knows but ſhe may call to quench her drowth, 
nd if ſhe ſhould, we muſt not ſhuc the Door, 
he Tap's a Servant even to the Poor; 


du know our Licence binds us to obey 

he meaneſt Vaſſals, if they can but Pay; | 
herefore hide all things that may do us harm, 

ho knows but the fly Gypſie may inform. 

e heard the Jade does many a Man undo, 

read her | more than al my Lord-M-—r' screw. 
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Olo! — Stars ſhe's paſt my Door, 


Now, as you rs my Lads, the — 


| [Honefty afide.] 

Bleſs me hw all th Cle ſins am, 
And ſcowre abont in ſoles, as if confus'd 
How frightfut is my honeft Aſpe& grown, 
That Men in ſuch diſorder from me run, 


Gaze with a ſeeming hatred on my Face, 
And, like — ſhun me as I paſs! 


LA Grocer to his next + Neighbour a 1 wr] 


Adſnigs! here's Honeſty amongſt us come, 

| Why can't the louſie Carrion keep at home? 
Neighbour, methinks 'tis both a ſhame and pity 
Such Vagrants ſhould be fuffer'd in the City. 

Should ſhe come near my Shop, upon my word, 
Id take the lazy Trull before my Lord; 
For he, I'm fure, will countenanoe no Jade, 

That's ſuch an open Enemy to Trade: 

Were ſhe allowed to ſcout and pry about, 
What muſt becoine of all my damag d Fruit? 
Or if a Weight ſhould chance to prove too light, 

Why ſhould ſhe think herſelf affronted by't; 
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1 — 1 
The Buyer ought to loſe, becauſe tis bun, N 
e can't grow Rich without immod'rate Gain : 
1d who wou'd be that Drudge (efaith not 1) 
To live a Retale Slave, and a poor Beggar dy? 
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| Heſier. ; | 
Should we not take the liberty (God knows) 
To put off Leiceſterſhire for Strawbridge Hoſe, 
d uſe ſome other little flights, our Trade 
Yould ſcarce produce fat Fowls to greaſe our Bread; 
d muſt Dame Honefty, forſooth, give Rules, 
Which, if obſerv'd, would make us ſtarving Fools; 
en let her Beg, and hug her Miſery, 
m ſure ſhe ſhall have no ſupport from me. 


: ; 


2x4 


= = 


— _ — 1 —— 
A IR 


* * 
1 * py 
— — ä; ̃ ˙ ² . 


[Honeſty enters the Exchange.] 


Good Pious Chriſtians, who are hither come, 
rom all the Trading parts of Chriſtendom, 

iſten with pity to the ſad Complaint 
Mt Honey, reduc'd to Rags and Want : 

y hopes of Succour have at laſt been croſt, 
clicve me now, or I'm for ever loft. 


- 
+ — 


N 
* 
* 


. ” , 4 
ps eo: 


FD 44S — 


> N * T4 
R "Be * 11 . 
n * * * * * TI 


of ral Wr. * "iv 0h 
4 'Y ks 3s 4 wa P n 
4 e Ne 8 , +*# - * 11 TR 
SBA. * "cafe £ * 7 
97 Fay 9 * Fy 1 ©. 
1 FT 4 . * 
= * * 1 0 
- {x | gb * * 1a ö 
» *", ( % . 


5 * Ll i) 
S 


Honeſty in Diſtreſs, but 

Firat Merchant. 
Prithee, Sweetheart, thy hideous Cries forbear, 
I doubt thou'lt find but cool Reception here; 
Come Hot to Change, but to our Churches go, 
And let the Clergy thy Condition know, 
They ſhould thy chiefeſt Benefactors be, 
They're Charitable Saints, but Traders we, 
Who can have no regard to Honeſt y. 


Second Merchant. 


Pritlièe diſturb us not with Sighs and Tears, 
We know you've ſtarv'd in England many Lean; 
You take wrong Meaſures, and are much deceirh 
If you expeR, on Change, to be reliev d; 

For Honeſiy and Trade move diff rent ways, 
And where one thrives, the other ſoon decays. 


Third Merchant. 


To Cells and Cloiſters you your courſe ſhould ſtett 
Alas, we have no bus neſs for thee here: 

Or elſe abroad to our Plantations fly, 

And in our Weſtern Iſles thy Fortune try; 
You'll prove a Stranger in that ſultry Air, 


And Strangsrs always are moſt welcome chere. 
0 | "4 
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You ſee Old England frowns upon thy Wants, 
iat the New, and try the Boſton Saints: 
onceal thy Name, and thou may'ſt there grow rich, 
ut if thou'rt known they'll burn thes for a Witch; 
oor Honeſty's deſpis d, if once reveal'd, 
und can be no where ſafe except conceal'd. 


ut from dim Reaſon draw their doubtful Rules; 
ure ſuch wild ſavage Slaves, who little know 


Hope. of ; ; 

O wicked Age! that Honeſty ſhould find | L 

d little Charity amongſt Mankind: 1 

oor Indians, whom the Chriſtian World deride, 3 

1 hat follow Nature as their only Guide, ; \ 
' 
oo ought by Scriptures, unimprov'd by Schools, 1 
1 
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Y Heaven's Laws, would much more pity ſhow, 
han let poor Innocence become their Sport, 


d periſh thus for want of due Support. 
| | 


[Honeſty falls down.} 

O cruel City! to refuſe your Aid 

0 a ſtary'd Wretch, to this ſad End berray 'd, 
pending Miſchiefs threaten you, , take heed, 

eſt when I'm gong your Ruine ſhou'd 3 

N 5 | For 


ſtett, 
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Tours in 377 but 
E, For 3 do N me their Strength derive, 
And Towns, without me, never long can thrive; 
But ſince I'm hated, lighted, and abus'd, 
And by all Parties thus ſeverely us d, 
Tm call'd aloft, where I with ſpeed muſt go, 
And leave you to repent, your Ills below. 
| [ She die, 
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Oor Honeſty ſbe's gone, we've ſeen ber laft, 

Her Wants ave ended, and her Mi v ries paſt : 
Many, 1 bear, at her ſad Exit griev d, 
Who never could endure her bil ii ſhe liv'd; 

For Knaves, like Shears, whoſe Edges are ſo keen, 
Mutt cut themſelves, as we have often ſeen, 

For want of Honeſty to put berween : 


For now ſhe's gene, ſay they, we've cauſe fo fe ear, 
All Mey will prove as errant Kaayes as wear ; 


Tale 7 by no ; Party. 


I then warm To and Struggles mu} ike f 
ut which Knave muff be the other's Prix 

be Privateers, they care not 70 oppoſe . 
other, 'canſe there's nothing got but Blows. 

lars hate to bite at Sharks ; the Wolf, we find, 

mes not, #ho' Hungry, 10 aſſault bis Kind; = 

wt now poor Honeſty & ſnateb d away, 

Wi: vel if Mon don't prove worſe Brutes than they, 


5 . 
oP * j 4 , : 
C 
of 4 
8 8 
* - - 
0 4 . 
U * 8 ; 
" * , 3 . 
4 * 
1 if . 
\ . 
1 \ 
i 


l * 
| A ſt 
9 0 : 
1 * S 1 * 
1 
1 , : 
„ *1 , 
* 1 N 
23 %* 
+ . 
_ 28 
1 6 
I 


7 0 Abet be damn'd, and all his drunken Brood 
His pois'nous Juices viciate the Blood, 
= And, ſince the Revolution, ne er were good. 


Wine, with abhorrence, I pronounce thy N ame, 
Thy Infernal Spirits does my Heart inflame, 
Like Hell you puniſh, and from Hell you came, 


The Pevil ſure firſt taught Mankind the uſe 
Of this bewitching and deſtructive Juice, 
And, by its means, did Adam firſt ſeduce. 
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A Satyr againſt Wine, 


tan ſure drank to Eve, and when ſhe found 
he pleaſing Bumper had her Senſes drown'd, 
e drank to Adam, ſo the Cup went round, 


il the ſtrong Fumes had both their Brains poſſeſt; 
hen Eve, with Head on Adams loving Breaſt, 
th Kind and Tipſie, lull'd themſelves to Reſt. 


t Eve firſt waking, when the Morn appear'd, 
er aching Head from Adams Boſom rear d, 
dro che heav nly Fruit her Courſe ſhe ſteer d; 


ith ſcorching Stomach, and 2 parboil'd Month, 
e pull d an Apple to aſſwage her Drowrh, | 


hen the kind Dame the ſweet Refreſhment found, 
e then conſider'd, as in Duty bound, | 


nd in her Hand convey'd a cooling Taft 
o drowthy Adam, who with eager haſt. 
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ool her parch d Throat and pleaſe her liquoriſi Tootir 


oth muſt be Dry, ſince both alike were droum d: 


ö 2 6 15 Ps 2; * 
7 Ke . 
ws \ 1 
bl TY 
. 


_— 


„** — act — II 
- 7 LR 


A Say againtt Wine, 
For had not Wine their Senſes firſt betray'd, 
They'd never for an Apple diſobey d, 

And for a Trifle loſt their Heay'nly Shade. 


Thus Wive originally prov'd a Curſe ; 
Old Nick firſt gave it an Infernal Force; 
But Modern Vintners make it ten times worſe. 


When the vile Juice o'er Reaſon does prevail, 
Againſt the Laws of Heaven we rebel, 
And headlong ſteer a vicious Courſe twards Hell 


Where the firſt Grapes maliciouſly were bruis'd, 
And evil Spirits in their Juice infus d, 
That Man might wicked grow where-e'er twas uad 


Wine heats the Blood, and raiſes looſe Deſires; 
Improves the Object, and the Heart inſpires, 
Not with Loves gentle, but with raging Fires. 


Fach Luſtful Thought with treble Force revives 
WY Such as conſume our Health, torment our Lives, 
work ene downfal of our Neighbours Wives 
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ſhort, tis the Original of Luſt, 
> Maudlin, Maid or Wife, tho ne'er fo Juſt, 
n their own Vertue or Diſcretion truſt. 


ine captivates our Senſes by ſurpriſe, 
d makes us, when we re drunk, tho ne'er ſo wiſe, 
pen our Hearts, and the Fair Sex their 18. 


ith vain Conceit it fills the empty Skull; 
turns the Wit into an Apiſh Fool, 
d makes him ev'ry wiſe Man's Ridicule. 


injures Health, and ſwallows up our Hours ; 
ſpends our Coin, and magnifies our Scores, 
1d makes us Cullies to deſigning Whores. 


hen once our Noddles are inflam'd with Vue, 
ts wicked Spirits do our Hearts incline 


0 ev ry lewd and ſcandalous Deſign. | 


t makes us ſometimes Merry, ſometimes Mad, 
xcellive Angry, or extreamly Glad; 
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It breeds Diſputes, and Friendſhip oft deſtroys; 
It makes us Ranting, Wrangling, Roaring Boys, 
| And turns all Converſation into Noiſe. 


_ It raiſes Diſcord in a Marry'd Life, 
Turns Love, thro' Miſconſtructions, i into Strife, 


And makes the waſpiſh Drunkard beat his Wife, 


It fpurs on Time, and haſtens our Decay ; 

E cauſes us to Buſineſs oft delay, 2 

And makes us turn the Night into the Day. 
Flux d with Exceſs of Mine we Spawl and Spit; 
Stagger and Vomit in the publick Street, 

And Joſtle ev'ry ſtubborn Poſt we meet : 


Yet in our own Conceits we're wond'rous Wiſe, 
And damn the Sober Coxcomb that denies 
To be a Partner in our drunken Joys; 


Confaund thoſe Guides, who labour to remove 
The Beaſtly Vice we Toaping Sots approve, 
And laugh to hear them rail at what we love. 
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dims the Sight, and weakens Nature's Springs; 
hole Families it oft to Begg ry brings, 
t makes us in our Thoughts as great as Kings. - 


fires the Body, and diſtracts the Head; 
brought the ſtouteſt Hero to his Bed, 
d ſtruck the Macedonian Conqu ror Read. 


caus d the Perf dan King his Bow to bend, 
q, in a Rage, his Cruelty extend, 0 
o the lov'd Son of his peculiar Friend. 


fam'd with Wine the frantick Tyrant made 
e Youth advance his Hand above his Head, 
hen aiming at his Heart he ſhot him Dead. 


* 


Y 


ceſs of ine degenerates the Soul, 
ipens our Paſſions, but does Reaſon dull, 
1d makes us neicher fit to Serve or Rule 


- 


ine wakes the Maſter i in extreams appear, 
ther too lenitive or too ſevere, - 
6 cruel there, or too forgiving here. 
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u Ir cauſes Slaves and Servants to betray, | 
To contradict, rebel, and diſobey, | 
And turn their Working-Seaſons into Play. 


it makes them faucy, proud, incontinent, 
Vicious, unfaithful, erofs, and negligent, 
And withMeir Fellow-ſervants turbulent. 


I makes the Vintner quartel with his Gueſt; 


It taps the Secrets of the cloſeſt Breaſt, 
And turns the niceſt Beau into a Beaſt. 


1 mabes fmall Fock talk rudely of che Great: 
It addles ev ry buſy Coxcomb's Pate, 
And makes rebellious Sots arraign the State. 


It makes each diff rent Party vend their Spight, 
And take wrong Methods to diſpute the Right 
Of things beyond their ſhallow Reaſon's ſight. 


Ic makes the angry Whig his Venom ſpue, 
And brand the Church and State with things unt 
Denying God and Ceſar both cheir Due. - 
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he Quaker o'er the Product of the Vine, 
lieves his inward Light does brighter ſhine, 
n tis, alas, the Devil and the Wine. 


ſons of Angels round his Bed he ſees, - 
ho ſpeak ſtrange things, then vaniſh by degrees, 
s Sleep removes the frenſical Diſeaſe. 


t would s Saint his Dreams declare, 
isd by the drowthy Dregs of Wine, I fear 
he World would find they were about Small-Beer. 


hen warm'd with Wine it is their Zenlots Pride, 
think themſelves to Heay'n near ally'd, 
nd when moſt Drunk, to ſeem moſt Sanctify d: 


cligion talk, whilſt they her Precepts break, 


riſe God in Taverns, till ſo Drunk and Weak = 
hey ſcarce can Stand, and labour hard to Speak: 


it, 
ht 


N. 


tt rail at all Exceſſes, like a Prieſt, 
dndema the Drunkard for a ſhameful Beaſt; | 
tr 
a e fink thenſelves like Miſers at g Feaſt. 
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So the Kind Sex, to keep their Tongues in play, 
Will oft againſt the willing Dame inveigh, 
Yet practiſe what they rail at ev ry Day. 


Mine makes the Atheiſt ſpend his flaſhy Wit, 
In jefting with the Truths that Heaven has writ 
And branding all Religion for a Cheat : 


Thus when the Fumes into his Cranigge dance, 
They do th Atheiſtick Principle advance, 
That all was but the wond'rots Work of Chin: 


Sure ev'ry reigning Vice, and damning Sin, 
Oer the curſt Bottle did at firſt begin, 
And we had ne er been wicked, but for Wine: 


For drown'd by Bacchus, we too often find 1 
By the vile Juice we ſtrongly are inclin'd 
: To run aſtray, and pleaſe the vicious Mind: 


© 


d 
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Some, in their Cups, do their Revenge purſue: 2 
Some Game, and fome their Love to Wemen ſhe 
Moſt Men, when Drunk, have further Sins in vi 
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chers ſo Paſſionate and Noiſie are, 
hey Rave, talk Lewdly; Hector, Roar, and Swear, 
d ſearce are fit Companions for a Bear. 


e ſhifring Bully does in Tavern Rant, 
Fith his Crown gain d by vent ring a Lavant, 
d the next Morrow muſt a Dinner want. 


* 


ich Spendthriĩft, fluſh'd with Money, muſt have Mine, 
t Pontack's, Loc let s, or the Blue-Poſts Dine, 

end all one Day, and then the next repine. 

e very Jilt, if you her Favours want, 

inks it ſtrange Impudence the Bliſs to grant, 

ill Wine has made her ripe for a Gallant; 


d then whatever Ills ſhe does or ſays, 
pon the wicked Vine the Fault ſhe lays, 


d ſtill dare ſpeak in trer own Vertue's praiſe. 


e modeſt Maid that's prick'd with Cupid's Dart, 
d is aſham'd her Paſſion to impart, 

's her but Wine, you may command her Heart. | 
| F =. 
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A Satyr again Wine. 


— 


| Wine Charms the Senfes, and does Reaſon drown; 
Oſt by its Helliſh Force, thoſe IIls we've done, 
To which, when Sober, we were never prone, 


The Devil's Agents, chat our Hearts incline 
To Sin, and draw us off from things Divine, 
Sure never enter Man, but with his Vine. 


The Imps, for certain, love 2 Vintner's Cell, 
Mix with their Mines, and in their Hogſheads dn 
And, as we drink, they tempt us nearer Hell, 


For ſhould our Minds, when Sober, but recall 
Into what wicked Freaks we ſometimes fall, 
We needs muſt think we drank the Dev'l and all 


Go, Helliſh Juice, with thy Infernal Charms; 
In thee adult'rous Spirits flow in Swarms, 
And make us hug Deſtruction in our Arms. 


Tis when thy curs d, bewirching Fumes afpite 
That, robb d of Reaſon, we to Stews retire, 
And ſcorch our Bodies with yencreal Fire. 


. 11 
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Hence forward I Il abhor thy poys nous Taſte; 
No more large Sums will I profuſely waſte, 
To be an idle Spendehrife Tayern-Gueſf. 


No more will 17 my precious Minutes ſpend, 
o that vain, prodigal, expenſive End, N 


f only being thought thy Drunken Frien 


ere · e er thou rt drawn, thoſe Manſions PIl decline? 
\nd deal no more with thoſe that deal in Mine, 

ho value not the Spendthrift, but his Coin. 
. FTI y 
atewel, from thy Enchantments I am free, 
ober and Chaft I'll live, that Sots may ſee 


all 
| an withont Vine may truly happy be. 


* 
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Small-Beer. 


3 . o'er Night with baſe adult rous / 


From Apples ſqueez d, and tinctur d 1 i 
Mix'd by damn'd Coopers, and by Art made fine, 


Next Morning E awake with aching Head, 
And drowthy Intrails parboil'd in my Bed, 
By that Fools-bane, ſophiſticated Red. 


- Tnflam'd and Siek, as if my End drew near, 
I curſe the Poyſon that I bought ſo dear, 
And call aloud for heavenly Small-Beer. 


— 
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hen the Jug's brought, that holds at leaſt a Quart, 
he ſoothing Doſe delights my flaming Heart, 
\nd cools my Inſide by a Belch or Fart. 


I: quenches and expels thoſe fiery Seeds 
nd qualifies thoſe Fumes that heat our Heads, 
hich Wine, fomenting with our * breeds. 


When drowthy made by coſtive Mines bret, 
hat Orator or Poet can expreſs 
ith how much Pleaſure I the Jug embrace? 


dais d in my Bed, I hug the Darling cloſe, 
Kiſs his cool Brims, and whelm him o'er.my Noſe, 
ud bleſs the hifling Draught as down jt goes. 


Poyſon'd with Wine o'er Night, as I next Day 
dcorching and raving in a Fever lay, 
\ grave n did his Viſic pay. 


actor, avaunt, bring me a Tun, ſaid I, 

Vf good Small-Beer; I am not Sick, but Dry, 

1d hilft i lafts, I'm ſure I cannot dye bo. 

O * He 
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He felt my nimble Pulſe, then fhook his Head; 
You're dangrrom Ill, faid he, and muff be Bled. 
| Give me Small-Beer, faid I, er I am Dead. 


Then Noſing of his Cane, he paus d a white; 
Small-Beer, cry'd he, Come, come, it cannot Ril; 
Norſe bring a 7 full, let bim drink bu fill. 


— 


hleſß me, thought I, what Comfort do 1 hear! 
Who can the ill Effects of Claret fear, 


That in a Fever is allow'd Small-Beer. | 


Qne hearty Guzzel did my Body heal, 
In ev'ry Gulp I did ſuch Pleaſures feel; 
I drank a Galton, flept, and ſo grew Well. 


Dear ſober Lignor, I adore thy Name; 

Wine makes me Mad, but thou can ſt keep me Tan; 

And art the Drink of ev'ry Vertuous Dame. 80 

: Th ingrateful Sqrs that ſo applaud the Vine, 

And damn thee, do the Bottle oft reſign, 

To drink flice with more Pleaſure than their in 
Yo 
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ou make us neither act nor ſpeak amiſs, 
ut your Admirers yon preſerve in Peace, 


d keep Men temp rate, and their Minds at Eaſe. 


nes always dear, altho exceflive naught ; 
ut good Small- Beer at ſmall Expence is bought; 
Brewer's Gallon does not coſt 2 Groat, 


Jad not Small-Beer been drank in Times of Yore, 
Ind Temperance preſerv'd the Miſer's Store, 
ed had no Alms-Houſe for the ſtarving Poor. 


ad not old Ak thought tipling Mine à Guilt, 
nd favingly drank Tiff upon the Tilt, 
i Hoxton-Hoſpital had ne er been built. 


dpendthrifts and Rakes may to the Tavern ſteer, 
And drown two Annual Incomes in one Lear; 
But they that would be Rich, muſt drink Small-Beer. 


ms 


The drowthy Hero that was tir d with Slaughter, 
Yho drank his Helmet full of Frogs - ſpawn- Water, 
ad did fo  bighty praiſe the Puddle a ter; 


Gs 


1 


\ 


N 
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Could he but then * fill d his warllke Beaker 


With freſh Small-Beer he'd quench! d his Drowth mug 


[quicke; 
And muſt have prais'd the Gods for ſuch good Liquy 


he 
oe 


Diog nes, who with Roots ſupply d his Hunger, 
Had he had Malt, would have drank Stream no longe 
But good Small- Beer, which is but little ſtronger, 


Nor had Anacreon been his own Undoing, 
Buy ſwallowing a Grape-ſtone without chewing, 
Had he but underſtood the Art of roving: 


And from deſtructive Pagan Wine diſſented, 
To'e been but with good Table-Beer contented, 
The lad Miſchance had ſurely been prevented, 


Had Sengea, - whoſe Temp rance we admire, 


But known the ſober Vertues of Small- Beer, 
He'd ne er have drank cold Water all the Year. 


The ] Rural Swain, whoſe Labours make him Dry, 
Does to his Scythe the Leather-Bortle ty, 
And cannot Work, unjels Small- Ber be by. 
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he Country Maid, who looks ſo freſh and gay, 
oes conquer Love, and Marriage long delay, 


drinking ſuch cool Liquor every Day. 


does no headftrong fooliſh Paſſions breed: 
either provages che Tail, or heats the Head; 
dbci'ty is from all ſuch Evils freed. 


gen 


long preſerves our Senſes, and our Sight; 


keeps our Bodies and our Minds upright, 
d is each drowthy Mortal's chief Delight. 


wicked Times, when Pop'ry did prevail, 
er brawny Pricſts drank new unwholſome Ale, 
or want of Hops to keep their Liquor ſtale. 


hich fragrant Flow'r to England ſcarce was known, 
heir foggy Drink was brew'd of Ma't alone, 
ill Hal reform'd the Church, and Beſs the Throne.“ 


hus when the Papal Pow'r began to fink, 
hen Hops came in, as Learned Authors think; 


ind, by their Vertues, much reform' d our Drink. 
Now 


Tis 
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Now Stout, Old Neg, and Pal came in play, 
Whoſe Dregs in drunken Stomachs broiling lay, 
And brought Smail-Beer in high eſteem next Day 


Which kept the Sound in Healch, gave Sick Menu: 
And gain'd ſuch Approbation by degrees, 
That its pert Taſte did ev'ry Pallat pleaſe. 


By fober Men, at all times, tis approv'd ; 
By drowthy Sots, ith' Morning, tis belov'd, 
And, at our Meals, round ev'ry Table ſhov'd. 


Women admire it, cauſe it breeds no Fray, 
But lets our Wits, owr Tongues and Paflions ſway, 
And does no Love-Intrigues, like Vine, betray. 


K's highly priz'd by all that are preciſe, 
Becauſe (as tis well noted by the Wiſe) 
It did at firſt with Reformation Tile. 


Wiſe Men approve it, cauſe it makes them keep 
Their active Tongues from any idle Slip; 

And pinch- gut Miſers doat on t cauſe ts cheap. 
5 | 7 5 1 2 


* 


e Poor with Pleaſure gaze ont when it ſmiles, 
id 1 in laborions Sweats, at leiſure whiles, 
eeren, by cool refreſhing D rheir Toik, 


| Generation tis a Friend; for where 
Children in ſuch num'rous Broods appear, 
in mean Families, that drink Small-Bee ? 


” | 


ilſt thoſe that feed on Dainties that are fine, 
d much impair their nat ral Strength wich Fine, 
, very oft, for want of Heirs, repine. 


cools our Veins, and gives our Spirits reſt, | 
ſerves from Love the forward Virgin's Breaft, 
d keeps the charming Laſs with flender Waſt, 


a, 


hilt merry Dames, that are to Drinking prone, 
d daily to the Strong-Beer Barrel run, | 
t blubber Cheeks, and Bellics like a Tun. 


ne Beaus prefer it to the Juice of Grapes, 

cauſe by drinking Tiff, the pale-fac'd Apes 

cep their Complexions, and preſerve their Shapes. - g 
Whilſt 


Pp 


D, 
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Whilſt brawny Sots, that to the Tavern ſteer, 


With fiery Faces almoſt ſinge their Hair, 
And like ſquab Elephants i in Bulk appear. 


It's alſo highly priz d on Board of Ship, 
Nor does it only cool the drowthy Lip, 
But, by the help of Brandy, makes rare Flip. 


Tho home-bred Sots miſcal it naſty Flegm, 
In all hot Countries tis in great Eſteem, 
And valu'd i in the "WM like 2 Gem. 


In our Wert Iſlands, where no Winter's known, 
Which broiling lie within the Torrid Zone, 
There, due Reſpect to Engliſh Beer is ſhown. 


Of ſtrong Madera Wine t as got the ſtart, 
| Becauſe it cools the Liver and the Heart, 
And is advanc'd to Fifreen-Pence a Quart. 


18 


Could they but there ſuch wholſome Liquor Brei 
Declining Tranſports might their Healths renew, 


And not expire ſo faſt as now they do. | 
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) 
t with Small-Beer, alas, they're never bleſt, 
cept we ſend them now and then a Taſt 3 


xd wanting that, they're ſcorch'd alive at beſt. 


With Water warm'd by th' Sun they rince their Guts, 
ich'd from afar in Caravans and Boats, 
hilt we have cool Small- Beer to bleſs our Throats. 


* 


* 


ſdes, it much improves our Foreign Trade; 
for the uſe of diſtant Regions made, 
Ni our Shipping, o'er the World « convey * 


Where-c'er its wafced tis approv'd by all, 
des the rich Planters in Barbadoes cool, 
A brings back Spaniſh Plate to Liverpool. 


ce the good Liquor is abroad deſir d, 
whereſoever carry'd much admir'd, 

is ſtrange we ſhould at home be with it tir d. 
* England ſure tis a notorious Fault, 

hat we French Wine above good Beer exalt, 

Nee France would gladly barter Grapes for Malt. 
Lot 


W, 


* * 
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Let hot-brain'd Fools th expenſi ve Tavetn uſe; 
Laviſh their Money, and their Health abufe, 
Delights more ſober I reſolve to chufe. 


The Pleaſures of a ſtudious Life TIl try; 
When tir d with Books; fome lonely Walk eng 
And bnly drink Small-Betr when I am Dry. 


For no Delights that do the Crowd enfiare, 
Deriv'd from Bacchus, or the charming Fair, 
Can with a thoughtful fober Life compare. 


P O E M 


On- the Happy Sueceſs of 


His Grace the DUKE of 


fariborough 


In forcing the French Lines. 


N 


Ong did Naſſaw his Belgick Valour try, 

By Engliſh Arms to curb French Tyranny, 
aſt Sums were given, and great Armies rais'd, 
nd Wonders done, that glorious Prince be prais d! 
/hoſe marchleſs Conduct, all Men muſt allow, + 
erform d ſtrange things, the Lord knows where or how. 
e eroſs d the Seas, where bluſt ring Winds aroſe, 
ind feat d a Storm as littſg as his Foes, 


pe 


wo 
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By force of Arms rang'd Flanders round about, 4 
To fight the French, but firſt to find them out, 
Which when he'd done, he puſh'd em here andthy 
And did what lying Fame can beſt declare. 

His Actions were profaſely Great, 'tis true, 

He bomb'd old Bruſſels, burnt St. Mallees too, 
To th everlaſting Mem'ry of the Lord knows uin 


| 
| 


But Thou, Great Marlborough, haſt in two Campaign 
Made happy ANN's ſurpaſs all other Reigns, 
And by thy Conduct, at a mod'rate Coſt, 
Retriev'd that Honour fourteen Yeats had loft. 
In thy Great Soul, in equal ballance meer, 
Both Mars's Courage and Apollos Wit. 
Thou didſt with Temper all thy Actions ſquare, 
And art too Wiſe and Fortunate to Err. 
The World's great Tyrant dreads thy pow'rful hui 
—Asif Fove's Thunder was at thy Command, 
On thy Victorious Deeds looks pale and tame, 
Envies thy Deeds, and ſtartles at thy Name. 
Matchleſs and endleſs is the great Renown, | 
Which thou haſt nobly won for England's Crown. 
Bright Annas Vertues, join d with thy Succels, 
Shine equal to the Kingdom's happineſs. 
| Si Don 


* 
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omeſtick Jars are by Her Scepter aw'd, 
hilt, with Her Sword, thou Wonders doſt abroad. 
izabeth, tis true, was Wiſe and Great, 
ad rul'd with Prudence a divided State, 
id mighty Things, outdone (as yet) by none, 
cept good AN N, that now aſcends the Throne. 
iz.hcth, to ſhew her Judgment, choſe 
e Gallant Capel to chaſtize her Foes, 
hoſe Valiant Deeds made England's Glory ſhine: 
i his (Great Marlborough) ne'er could equal thine; 
r thou already haſt accompliſh'd more, 
an cer was done by Prince or Peer before. 
ex, tis true, did wondrous Fame procure, 
dd long in Royal Favour ſlept ſecure : 
t thou art {till deſervedly more Great, 


d tow'r{t above his Vertues and his Fate. 
y fortunate Succeſs does Faction tame, 


zugers their Hopes, and diſappoints their Aim; 
ikes back the terror of their threatning Brow, 
d makes them look confus'd, we know not how. 


\ 
D happy Hero! wiſe and valiant Prince, 
ling of Heaven, and the Crown's defence! 


* 
* 
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_ On the Succeß of the a % 
The Nation's Bulwark, whoſe reſiſtle Blows, 
Cruſh where they fall, and batter down our Foes! 

The Pride and Glory of the Grand Allies, 
The Terror of their trembling Enemies; 
The Head that wiſely does project the way 
To Conquer, and the Hand that wins the Day; 
The truſty Champion of t Imperial Throne, ä 
Firm to their Int reſt, faithful to our own ; 

A Friend to the Hungarian Proteſtants, 

_ Scourge to Bavaria, and a ſting " France; 
Worſhip'd by Hogen Mugen as a God, 
Eſteem'd at Home, beloy'd and fear'd Abroad, 

| Thy Glorious Actions fill the World with News 

And are the, only Themes of ev'ry Muſe, 

With Mirth and Joy thou doſt whole Nations fi 

The World ſeems ſtagnated when you ſtand ſill 

Blenbeim and EHbchſier witneſs your Sucdkſs, 

And this more dang'rous Vict'ry does no leſs; 
But with freſh verdant Laurels Growns your Heat 
Such as will out-wear Time, and never fade. f 
Cæſar himſelf ne er brought more Honour hom, 
Or brave Fabricius e er do mare for Rome, 
Than Marlborough has perform'd in all degrees 
To Exgland's Glory, and for Europe's Eaſe. 
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Great Alexander, in his youthful Heat; 
© Tis true, did all the Eaſtern World defeat, 
And many potent Kingdoms oyet-run, 


But Marlborough outdoes all in Conqu ring otie: 


\ 
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Greatest Cucxol p is the King dun 


| VIII wicked Times, when wanton Wives 
IL injur'd Husbands wretched Lives, 
Blind Forcuze, in a gen rous Mood, 
© Reſolvd to do ſome Cuckold good; 
But being a Purblind Female Creature, 
And of a fickle wav'ring Nature, 
She could not readily agrec 
What the kind Benefit ſhould be, 
Or, who have Title to receive - 
f |» The Noble Prize ſhe meant to give. 
M Thus puzzled, as ſhe muſing fat, 
. Confounded quite tit who and what: 


3 
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Mi remembring twas a faut, 

To do great Things with little Thought, 
Phe to ſome lonely Cloud retir'd, 

To Think, as Matters well requir d. 

ſhe Wiſe ſhould uſe deliberation, 

re they beſtow a large Donation. 
ord-May'rs are ſeldom over ſpeedy 

1 building Alms-Huts for the Needy ; 

ut take ſeven Years Conſideration, 

bout the Pious Work's Foundation: 

ay, Benefits, tho ſmall, we find, 0 
dme ſlow, as if with half a Mind. 

he Saint will fumble near an Hour, 

Ind have ſome Witneſſes by, before 

lell give his Farthing to the Poor, 

hat they may praiſe the Niggard's Bounty, 
nd blaze the Wonder thro the County. 


— 


But Fortune, after ſome Confuſion, 

ame, in ſhort time, to a Concluſion, 

nd made this following Reſolution: 

hich was, That ev'ry Marry'd Noddy, 
ongue-teas'd and Govern'd by his Dowdy, 


} 
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7 ormented with eternal cab, 
More noiſie than a Pewt' rer's Hammer; | 
And every peeviſh tortur'd Spouſe 
That wears his Corns upon his Brows, 
And raves to think he cannot mend 
The Failings of his Wife's low'r-end: 
Alſo the Patient and the Wiſe, 
Who ſmother all their Injuries, 
And kindly Father, without fretting, 
A Brood of G--d knows whoſe begetting, 
(Theſe Fortune had refolv'd to Summon . 
But each t appear without his Woman; 
Left Female Tongues ſhould ſpoil the Sport, 
And make the Crowd turn Dover-Court. 


Her Her Edicts, ſign d with her own Name, 

3 Were ſcatter d all abroad by Fame, 

Peclaring what ſhe had deſign'd 

For the moſt Wretched of Mankind : 

As to the place of Rendezvous, 
For every Horn d unhappy Spouſe, 

$he bearing Cuckoldom in Mind, 

Has was by the Dame allgn'd, 


\ 
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oſt ſit aboye all other places, Ei 
r Henpeck'd Slaves to ſhew their Faces. 


The merry Time at laſt drew near, 

; which the Bucks were to appear, 
me Fortune, at the Hour appointed, 

tir d like any Lord 8 Anointed, 

Robes of a Camelion Dye, 

t chang'd, i th twinkling of an Eye; ; 
as ſomerimes Red, and ſometimes Blue, 
t alter'd ſtill to ſomething new; 

ewing by Colours variation, 


omen are ſubject to mutation: 
ho ' ſome will ſay, the fickle Dame, 


at's always changing ſtill the ſame. | 
pair of Horns, of wondrous ſize, 

ll Gold, to dazle Humane Eyes, 

ade full of Antlers Buds and Sprouts, 

| Foſter-Lane, or thereabouts, 

/ ſome, if Folks don't falſly Jear 'em, 
hat have no lictle Right to wear em; 
ere carried on a lofty Pole, 

lore Queen Forgune, to the Hall, 


— 
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Juſt as) his Cuſtard- Cap does ar 
The Sword before the City-May' r: 
In mighty Pomp ſhe paſt along, 
Attended with a numerous Throng, 
Gather d together, by degrees, 
From th Four and Twenty Companies. 
At laſt into the Hall ſhe came, | 

Where all paid Rev'rence to the Dame. 
1 Who gaz'd around, and as they bow'd 
Jo th Horns, ſhe Curſi'd to the Crowd, 

At laſt jt pleaſed her fickle Grace 
To find her Jilting Bum a place; ; 

"The Court of Conſcience being clear 
Of Buſineſs, ſhe aſcended there; 

And on the Bench, O fy upon her ! 

She clapt her Tail, that is, her Honour, 
For Female FRonQur, you mult know, ; 
bb humbly ſeated very low; 
Therefore high Conſcientious places 
Do not become a nunquam ſatis. 
However, there the Gypſie ſtaid, 

And ſate as modeſt as a Maid; 
Wich her huge gilded Mace before her, 
Which caus'd the Cuckolds to adore her, 


. 
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us ſeated on the Bench alone, 

a playhouſe Queen on ſlit-deal Throne, 
Ich Crowds came ſtaring in and gaping, 
ren from Weſtminſter to Wapping, 

at ſure the Hall. was ne'er fo full 

City Stags at Sheriffs Poll, 

ners and Vi hrs flock'd in ſhoals, 

ade graceful by their flowing Bowls, 

hoſe Heads became the noble Creſt, 

far exceeding all. the reſt, | 


t the whole Herd aloud cry'd out, 
ey never ought Cappear without. 


Lawyers in Droves flow'd in as faft 7:55 
if the Term had not been paſt, Eh 

ho hid their Horns beneath their Gowns, 

d ſo incur'd Dame Fortunes Erowns: 

t rather than they'd ſpoil the Jeſt, 

t laſt they wore them like the reſt, 

hich made the Black-Rob'd Tribe __ 

Ike Oxen at a Suffolk-Fair : 

owever, they reſolv'd to try 


or Fortunes Favour by and by 2 
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| Well 3 that their wedded Evils 
Had Tails like Goats, and Tongues like Devil, 
And that they'd all the Plagues of Life, 
That Man could meet with in 2 Wife. 


1 
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Our Teachers too their Horns exalting, 
Some young and brisk, ſome old and halting : 
Flow'd in from ev ry part o'th' Nation, ; 

As thick as at a Viſitation ; | 
All fil d with Hopes, and well prepar'd, 
To ſhew what tameleſs Shrews they'd Marry a, 
The angry Crowd i in great diſdain, 
Cry'd, Prieſts, above all other Men, 
Shou'd not b' admitted to complain, 
Becauſe their Function were the firſt 
That made us Mortals thus accurs d, 
And that they puniſh'd Fornication, 
And firſt brought Wedlock into faſhion. 
But Fortune minding not the Crowd, 
Moſt humbly to the Paſtors bow'd, 
And told them (tho' ſhe de er deſign'd it) 
She'd be their Friend, and they ſhould find it. 
They thank d her for the Grace ſhe'd done em, 
But found twas but a Jeſt upon em. 


* 
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n numbers flock d Phyſicians tod, 

V knew not how to tame a Shrew, 
cure for th'eaſe of their own Lives, 

e Falling-Evil in their Wives; 

50 when their Frenſies were upon em, 
d on their Backs their Fits had thrown ein, 
ey could not riſe, leſt Folks bely em, 
lt any Man was ſtanding by em; 
heave and pant, and wink and pink, 

d breathe ſo ſhort that one would think, 
o did but ſee their Freaks tranſacted, 

at they were Dying or n 


Befdes the Swarms I mention here, 

| forts of Traders did appear; 

dr no degrees of Men can be 

om Cuckoldom and Av'rice free ; 

herefore moſt Husbands had prorence | 

o Fortune's kind Benevolence. 

he Hall was crowded in a Minute, 

hat not one more cqu'd ſqueeze within it. 
hen Fortune, loud as ſhe vou d bawl, | 


ommanded Silence in the Hall; 


— 


bs. * 


220 Fortune s Bounty - — 


„— 


And riſing up, from off her Breech, 
She ſtanding made this gen'rous Speech. 


My Lords and Gentry, chat appear 

According to my Summons here, 

I'm hither come, with Joy to meet ye, 
And with ſincere Affection greet ye; 

I muſt confeſs, your Good alone 
Twas brought me hither, not my own, 
And you ſhall always ſurely find, 
(Tho ſome, perhaps, are ſo unkind, 
To think me of a fickle Mind,) | 
My Heart not Foreign, but Domeſtick ; 
Not Popiſh, but Eccleſiaſtick. 

With that the Churchmen ſtanding ready, 
Bow'd low and cry'd, Your Servant Lady; 
Hoping by this their good Behaviour, 
To win their Dame and curry Favour ; 
But they, alas, were at a loſs, | 
In thinking to her Love ingroſs; ; 

For Fortune's Kindneſs wa'n't expreſt 
To them alone, but all the reſt: 
After ſome pauſe ſhe thus again 
"Began, * made the Matter plain: 
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you that bear the heavy Curſe 

| The Grey Mare the better Horſe ; 

JVear che Filings of your Spauſes, 
mall degree above your Noſes, 

er'ry one his Grievances ſhow, 

t I the naked Truth may know. 

d he who is in Wedlock join d 

the worſt plague of Woman-kind. 

d leads the moſt confounded Life 

Wat cer did Man with wicked Wife; 
her be eicher Young or Old, 

r, Homely, Sluttiſh, Whore, or Scold ; 
he be Churchman or Diſſenter, 
rimmer, Puritan, or Ranter ; 

neither Whig, or yet a Tory, +. + 
t does in Moderation glory ; 

t him be Libertine or Saint, 

that he's but a Proteſtant, 

d he alone, to caſe his Curſe, 

Ul have a Neverfailing Purſe ; 

ſides, this forked golden Prize, 
ſuch a large and ample ſize, 

at twill adorn and grace the Hall 
us beſt Noble of you all; 


4 + 

4 NEE» | 
| ; 
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Seem d much delighted with the Squabble; 
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Therefore diſcloſe the vile Lives 

+ You bear with your unruly Wives, 
That I may judge, among you all, 

On whom my Bounty ought to fall. 
The Dons and Coms could not agree, 
At firſt, about Precedency; 

But ſuch Debates and Feuds aroſe, 
As if their Words would end in Blows; 
Each pelting each with all the Lyes 
Their Heat and Malice eould deviſe : 

' Wiſe Men ſtood by and ſhook their Noddles, 
To hear their Betters ſuch 7; om-doodles ; ; 
Whilſt all the aul unthinking Rabble, 


And thereupon the Fools divided, 
And with the diff ring Parties ſided; 
Some for the Dons declar'd their Zeal, 
Some for the Coms were Tooth and Nail; 
Bad Words were fcatter'd at no rate, 
The Hall was turn'd to Billingsgate, 
And every Blockhead in the Crew, 
Eſpous d one Party of the two, 
Tho very few could tell for what 
They roar d down this, or cry d up that; 
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t ſnce ill Men had made a pother, 

hey would be of one fi ide or t other. 

N fo ic is in Hockley-Hole, 

hen Roſe and Brindle fight the Bull: 

"me on the Dogs will ſet their Heart, 

"me take the horned Champions part. 

hen thus diſpos'd, the Rabble-Rout 

hon find occaſion to fall out: | 
hen Fools and Dogs, and Bulls and Bears, - 
all all together by the Ears, 

hilſt wiſer Men ſecurely fir, 

d overlook the wrangling Pit, 

ep ſilent Tongues, no Party take, 

ut view the Sport the Puppies make. 


The Feud grew higher {till and higher, 
or Knaves and Fools encreas'd the Fire ; | 
ers and Scriblers watch'd their Waters, 
d ply'd them with Lampoons and Satyrs, 
ach drew his Pen in Rhime or Proſe, W: 

o ſerve his Friends or ſcourge his Foes, | 
Vhoſe Follies yet were never ſhown 

part, without the Author's un. 


I * 
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Which did to Men of Judgment's view, 
.. Seem always greateſt of the two. 

; However, rather than conceal - 
Their Faults, they would their own reveal: 
The Reaſon's plain, for you muſt know, it's 
The Talent of our modern Poets, 
With ſtupid Malice to delight ye, 
Becauſe the jarring envious City, 
Love Scandal more than what is Witty. 
Thus Libels publickly were cry'd, 
And fl flew about from ſide to fide, 
The common People to incenſe, 

And aggravate the difference. 


Dame Fortune, with her purblind Eyes, 
Pcholding ſuch a Storm ariſe, 
Grew jealous that ſome In was meant, 
ü To interupt her good Intent; 
Thorefore, in hopes to heal the Breach, 
She made this reconciling Speech. 
My Dons and Coms Tm much perplex d, 


Do ſee your Gravities thus vex d; 


And that the hopes of my poor Favour, 
Should make you uſe this ſtrange behaviour; 
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hat tho I can beſtow upon you, 
neverfailing Purſe of Money, 

d, as Im Fortune, am the Donor 

f Plenty, Power, Wealch, and Honor; 
et ſince, to my great Grief, I find 

uach Av'rice reigning in each Mind, 


Il you that hope to gain the Prize, 

y ſpreading Calummies and Lies, ; 
nd rave and quarrel ſo about it, 
ſpon my Word, ſhall go without it; 
or ſname let me no more behold, 

ch mighty Men contend for Gold, 
ſter ſo turbulent a faſhion, 

hat makes you odious to the Nation ; ; 
dr tho' you'd fain perſwade the Crowd, 

ou ſquabble for the Publick Good, 

et to all Wiſemen it appears, 

hat Int'reſt ſets you by the Ears; 

herefore I beg, chat for the future, 

du will not make this ſhameful clutter, 

r widen ſuch injurious Breaches, 

out priority of Speeches, | 

ce twill b expected by the reſt, 

e that ſpeaks laſt ſhould ſpeak the beſt ; | 
Q | There- 
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Therefore, as you have often ſeen, 
At Crowning of a King or Queen, 
The loweſt Rank do firſt appear, 
And leave the higheſt in the Rear; 
So the ſame Mode they uſe in Walking, 
I hope you will obſerve in Talking; 
Therefore proceed as I direct, 
And you ſhall find P'll not neglect 
To do chat Juſtice you expect. 


— 


This Speech (altho W little in it) 
Made them good Friends in half a Minute; 
That all cry'd out in voce una, | | 
God ſave the mighty Queen Fortuna. 


The whole Aſſembly being pleaſed, 
And all their Heats and Feuds appeaſed, 
1 A Fleer-ſtrees Vintner, in the Crowd, 
Oper d his Caſe, but firſt he dow d 


— Madam, ſays he, upon my Life, 
Tre got the Devil of a Wife ; 

She's Luſtful, Ugly, aud ſhe's Old, 
. beſides cheſe, a curſed Scold, 


N 
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er = Crabbed Looks, the Pariſh knows it, - 
n turn new Milk into a Poſſit. 
nen I am kind ſhe's ſtill fo baſe, 
er Eyes daſh Verjuice in my Face; 
ay ö Pepper dwells upon her Tongue, 
hich ſhe ſhakes o'er me all day long: 
o Smirhfield-Cook ſure e' er abus d, 
Dr us d Roaſt-Beef as I am us d; 
geſides; I can with ſafety ſwear, 
The Jade confounds me every Year, 
Hundred Pounds more than is fitting, 
1 Dainty- Bits for her own Eating; 

d Drinks, I may with Juſtice ſay, 
[wo Quarts of Palm- Mine every Day; 
ut that which J reſent moſt ill, 
nd is, of all, the bitter'ſt Pill, 


22 


When ſhe's got Drunk, the Whore of Whores 


urns up her Honour to my Drawes, 
d picks my Pocket of my Pelf, _ 
o make them Richer chan myſelf. 
Vich that he Sigh'd, and wip'd his Eyes, 
Ind cry'd, he hop'd ſuch Miſeries 
icht give him Title to the Prize. 


C 
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When chis his ſad Complaint was heard, 

All the Blue-Squadron gap'd and ſtar d 

And tho the major Party had 

Such Wives that were profuſely Bad; 

Vet none cou d ſay he had a worſe, 

So every one conceal'd his Curſe, 

Sneak'd off their Horns, as Prudence bid ew, 
And underneath their Aprons hid 'em, 


Believing their Cornuted Brother | | 
Miſt bear the Bell from all the other. y | 


Next him a Doctor of the Body, 


| A mighty Spruce Cornuted Noddy, | 
Advanc'd, and humbly did beſeech = 


Dame Fortune to obſerve his Speech. 
/ 


Madam, ſays he, upon my Honour, |. 
I have a Spouſe, a Pox upon her, 1 
So Luſtful, that I'm ſure her Tail is A 
As hot as Lapis Infernalis. =_ £ 
"Tis troubled with a Wolfiſh Evil, | A 
And eats Raw-Fleſh like any Devil, ä 1 
SGobbles up Handfuls at a time, U 
Vet thinks the Gluttony no Crime. 
Dy x | : Thi 


/ 
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Tho' I muſt needs confeſs tis true, 

It has no Teeth and cannot Chew ; 

Yet will it mumble't fo about, 

Till it has ſuck d the Goodneſg out, 

And that ſmall Cud which does remain, 
It Spits as nauſeous out again; 
Yet raves the next ſucceeding Minute 
For more, as if the Devil was in it. 

I feed the Vulture all I can, 

But tis too much for one poor Man. . 

It therefore will have change of Diet, 
Yet all wont keep the Monſter quiet; 
And if theſe Plagues deſerve no Favour, 
Old Nick take Wife and Prize together. 


The reſt of th' «£/{culapian Crew, 
At this courſe Plea, look d very blue: 
They all expecting to have heard 
A Speech becoming of a Bard. 

Some hem d and haw'd, whilſt others vex d, 
And no one car'd to venture next. 
Till an old Fox of great Renown, 
Wrap'd up in Legiſlative Gown, 


* 
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— 
Finding the Quatks were At N 
About what Brother ſhou d ſueceed, 
Steping 'ewixt Fortune and the Crowd, 
Cry d, Madam, bySfour leave, and d: 
Then upright as an Arrow ſtood, 

Stuck Thumbs i'th' Waſtband of his Breechs, 
And baulk d the Doctors of their Speeches. 


Madam, ſays he, (and looks upon her) 
Im much beholding to your Honour, 
For I muſt needs confeſs, in truth, 

Le been your Favourite from my Youth ; 
Yet tho Tm now ſo highly mounted, 
And have at Weſtminſter been countell 

So Juft and Wiſe, thro all my Life, | 
Tm almoft gally'd with a Wife. 
What tho I'm learn nd in every Cauſe, 
And long have doated on the Laws, 
Yet could I never find out one | 
To make the Gyplic hold her Tongue. 
An Age I've pleaded at the Bar, 

. And am no puny Orator, | 
Yee tho ſhe's Old, my Jangling ni 
Vi lil out-ralk me by a Million, | 


* 
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And "= one Word I ſpeak, ſhe dualen 
Whole troops, and pelts my Ears by cluſters, 
Therefore, kind Lady Fair, crics he, 

I hope, to eaſalay Miſery, 

You will, to me the Purſe impart, 

For 1 love Gold with all my Heart. 

Firtune reply d, ſhe'd be his Friend, 

And do him Juſtice in the end. 


A Parſon next, of wondrous Note, 
Betwixt a Polecat and a Stoate, 
Advanc'd with very fickly Look 
Hem'd thrice, and thus to Fortune ſpoke. 


Madam, I come not hers to Preach, = 
Or ſhow my Elegance of Speech; 

Nor ſhall I now, maintain that Schiſm, 
Which ſome Men call Socinianiſm: 

Or teach you how a Man that's Crafty, 
May take Oaths pro and cox with ſafety. 
In ſhort, I'm come to give you notice, 

In verbo vero Sacerdots, _ 

That no poor Mortal of my Function, 


Was ever under more Compunction; 
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Not 
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Not for my own Erroneous Life, 5 
But for the Failings of my Wife, 
Who has a Tongue that Squalls and Bawls 
As loud as any Bell in Pauls. a 
At Meals, inſtead of Grace, ſhe'll ſit 
And Scold before and after. Meat : 
Nay, find more Seaſons ev'ry Day, 
To Rave, than I-can do to Pray; 
And rants with ſuch a taunting Air, 
| Adſnouns, ſhe'd make a Parſon ſwear. 
| Beſides, as I'm a Prieſt and Sinner, 
| I dare not take a Friend to Dinner ; | 
| Or ſhow that Love to a poor Brother, 
q We ought to bear to one another, 


Left ſhe, my good Intent to croſs, 
Should give our Meat ſuch ſowre Sauce, 
That meeting with a Tongue ſo evil, 

My Friend ſhonld think me ſo uncivil, 
+ To make him Meſs-mate with the Devil. 


Believe me, twas alone her Tongue, 
That aw'd my Conſcieno; all along, 
And made me ſuch a waw ring Prieſt, 

That I became a common Jeſt; 


n. * * * 1 
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ut who that's wedded to a Scold, 
an blame me now the Truth is' told ? 
or while a Man's ſo plagu'd and nettled, 


low ſhould his Conſcience e er be ſettled, 


With that the Crowd both hifs'd and ſmil'd, 
nd all his quaint Oration ſpoil'd, 


rying aloud, ſince he had hung 


lis Faith upon ſo vile a Tongue, 

hey hop'd the Devil wou'd adapt her, 
o plague him to the end o'th' Chapter. 
ſides, they cry'd, it was not fit, 

hat he who had ſo little Wit, 

o let his Wife's tempeſtuous Tongue | 
lis Reaſon ſway, twixt Right and Wrong, 
hould in a Pious Chriſtian Nation 

e truſted with a Congregation, 

nd that the puny Wretch that knew 

ot how to teach and tame a Shrew, 
uſt needs before his Wife preach Booty, 
und oft, thro' Fear, evade his Duty ;« - 
or how ſhould he that has a Scold 

fs own, and dare not be ſo bold 


— 


To ſcourge her Failings any one day, 
Reclaim Five-hyndred on a Sundey? 


1 — — —. 


This Rub made all the Gon · men ſneak, 
Who found 'twas now in vain to ſpeak, 
Touch'd with this cloſe farcaſtick Scoff, 
They dop'd their Heads, and ſo ſlid off; 
Renounc d the Prize, and lefe the Hurry 
Went ſome to Chriſten, ſome to Marry, 
dome to Read Prayers, and ſome to Bury. 


No ſooner were the Black- birds flown, 
But then the mighty Dons came on, 
Some ſmil'd and ſniggar'd unperplex d, 
Whilſt others look'd diſturb'd and ver d; 
Much Whiſp'ring paſs d from Mouth to Far, 
About no Good a Man may ſwear, 5 
Becauſe Don L£uirk was buſie there. 
Projecting Snap ſtood liſt ning by, 
Seem'd ſometimes free, and ſomerimes ſhy ; 
That's Wrong, ſays he, and will not Nick em, 
But this is Right, and there we'll Trick em. 
Wuhilſt they were thus Caballing got, 
About the Lord knows who or what, 
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bold Heroick Don, well Dreſt, 
ept ſlyly from amongſt the reſt, 
d Whiſper'd Fortune in her Ear, 

ut what he faid no Man could hear; 

hether he ſpoke about his Wife, 

Ir ſelf, I know nor, by my Life ; . 
it Fortune ſeeming much ſurpris d, 

et pleas d at what he advertis'd, 

70 out aloud, if that's thy Curſe, 

think thou well deſerv'ſt the Purſe, | 
juſtly to thy Lot does fall, ; _ 
lere, prithee take it, Horns and all. 1 


Madam, ſays he, it is great Pity, 
df ſuch a Prize to rob the City; 
d took the Purſe, but was ſo kind, 
o humbly leave the Mace behind. 


A PRO. 


Proteſtant Scourge 


Popiſh. Jacke 


N flaviſh Times, when Peter rul'd the Roaſ;, 
And pPrieſts alone the ſacred Word ingroſt; 
When ſtubborn Zeal each Chriſtian Conſcienceſm 
And pious Souls were by ill Guides miſled, 
'T'was then, the Roman Harlot's wanton Cham 
Entic'd all Europe to her ſinful Arms. 
Albion, amongſt the reſt, by Fame betray'd, | 

Careſsd th. Adult'reſs for a ſpotleſs Maid; 
Ador'd that Beauty which was only Paint, 
And hug'd the ſplendid Strumpet for a Saint: 
Age after Age tyrannick Sway ſhe bore, 
Wilſt Priefts, who had debauch'd her long bel 

Varniſh'd her Errors, and diſguis d the Whore. 
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it {till ſhe might appear to common ſight, 
rely Vertuous, and divinely bright; 

t her bald Vouchers might be well maintain'd, 
ifts ſhe from her weak Admirers gain d. 

he poor Bully, by his Miſtreſs fed, 

ends the Punk whoſe Vices yield him Bread 
od by her Luſt he guards her from Diſgrace, 
| (wears ſhe's Honeſt, tho he knows ſhe's Baſe. 


ong was our Ile thro Ignerance diſtreſt, 
en every Layman labour d for his Prieſt: 
 cralty Guide beſtrid th' illit'rate Fool, 4 

& made the coiling Peaſant but his Mule. 
ation then was often bought and ſold; 

very Keys of Heaven were made of Gold, 
henity to thoſe who had Eſtates, | 


ty were not to be turn'd at eaſy rates. 


th Poor, but ſhew their Charity was ſuch, 
lave for little, thoſe who had not much. 
us, Devil-like, to keep their ſleights in uſe, 
ey d play a ſmall Game rather than refaſe; 
when they found the Aſſets but a few, 

e Prieſts could make the fewer Maſſes do: 


true, they ſeldom would admittance grutch 


And 
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And, like a Lab'rer, ſparing of his Pains, =» 
Slight o'er the Work that brought but little Gain 


All Learning to themſelves the Church ingroſi 
The Layman's Right of Literature was loſt ; 
God's Word they made peculiar to their Schools, 
Learn d were their Shepherd;,but their Floeks were Fo 
Who pray d and paid, and without further though, 
Believ'd in groſs hate er the Pulpit taught. 
All humane Senſe to holy Craft gave place, 
And Reaſon was a Slave to doubtful Grace. 
$0 blind was Zeal, the People fo unwiſe, 
That in their tranſubſtantiate Snerifice, [Eye 
They'd eruſttheirerring Guides before their ad 4 
Believe the Euch riſt to be Fleſh indeed, 
Which their own Senſes prov'd to be but Bread. 
Sure that Relig'on ne'er could be of Heav'n, 
That robs us of that Knowledge God has giv's. 
If Reaſon muſt not judge of Faith's true light, 
How came ourGuidesto know the wrong fromrig 
Or, how their rev rend Heads diſtinguiſh plain, 
Betwixt the Bihlꝭ and the Alcbaran. 

I doubt, were they of Reaſen diſpoſſeſt, 


'T would * em to determine which was bel 
Reaſo 
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ſon's the heav'nly Ray that lights the Soul, 

xd the Faith dark that does its Power . 

xs without Thought are in Opinion Kiff, 

t viſe Men on ſound Neaſon ground Belief: 

that they find what for the Soul is good, - 
y their Smell and Taſte they judge their Food 
t who but each Man's Reafon ought to try 

Faith, who muſt be ſav d or damn d thereby. 

t uſeful Reaſon was, alas! deny d, 

| Souls depended on their outward Guide. 
eternal Word implicitly they took, 

d did not dare to foil the ſacred Book; 

, hoping well, took all things on content, 

x, to enrich their Prieſts, kept always Lem; 
ne Sums of value, each to his degree, | 
worthleſs Baubles of 'Idolatry ; 

eas d their own great Miſeries and Wants, 
adorn with gay Attire their wooden Saints. 

den the Church puppits were t appear in State, 
Robes could be too rich, no Coſt too greät; 

ch Bigot club d, that the unharnas d Shrine, 
linted Log, might be profuſely fine. 

e People largely gave, but Heaven knows, | 
e Prieſt play d booty when he bought the Cloaths, 
And 


ye 
hfal 
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Ka: 0 not hl his Soul be ſo upright, 


| Of Gold and Silyer made, which ſhew too plain, 


Tet tho' their Saints were all fo nobly clad, 
The ſaving Clergy this wiſe Conduct had, 
To keep their wooden Gods thus fine and gay, ; 
Like foundling Baſtards, at the Pariſh Pay. 
Ten thouſand Fopp'ries more did they contrive, 
Fo gull the Laity that the Church might thrive, 
Indulgences for any Sins they ſold, 5 


For very ſtrait and rugged was the way 


* 


| New Clouts and Cradle, for the Old were ſoil'd, 
For good St. Peter a Pontifick Dreſs, 
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To do þ Saints that Juſtice which he might. 
New Tiſſue Mantles for the Waxwork Child, 


And coſtly Net his Function to expreſs, 


Thoſe were the only Nets to fiſh for Men: 


None fear d Damnation, leſt they wanted Gold: 
Put rigid Penance was enjoin'd the Poor, 
And all ſuch Miſers as conceal'd their Store: 


To Heayv'n, for him that could and would not pay: 
This Text was greatly by the Pricſts admir d, 
I pere much i given, much ſhall be requir d; 
Whoſe genuine ſ ence they baſely did confound, 


And, to their Gain, the ſacred Words expound. 
| | n 


Ve. 
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hus their poor Hearers craftily were wong wo 
rt to be Bigots, next to be undone. 
he Catalogue of mouldy Saints, tis true, 
1d number of their Beads, the People knew; 


re alſo taught in a ſtrange Tongue to pray, - 
id could their Ave and Pater fay : 


ut the blind Suppliants underſtood no more, 
e ſacred Jargon that they mumbled o'er, 
han Sappho's Parrots, taught to cry aloud, 

at Sappho Was a * and mighty God. 


Thus Zeal advanc d as People grew worſe Fools; 
ke Prieſts prov'd Workmen, and the Laymen Took. 
x aged Guides, made by experience wiſe, 
mild by Arguments and ſolemn Lies, | 
fillt the young am'rous Prieſt the Wives beſtrid, 
ltaught them how they ſhould their Husbands ride: 
om which old practiſe Women ever ſince 
ams, in all Holy things, preeminence, - 
ll chuſe, tho marry'd, to be flyly bleſt, 
ſome Bie-Faith, not by her Spouſe profeſt, 
a follow che blind Guide ſhe fancies beſt. 
thoſe ſad Times, when Women rul'd the Roaſt, 
(Man's Dominion was intirely loſt, 
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Tue Husbaad ſure muſt lead a curſed Life, 

Rid firſt by Priefts, and ſecondly his Wife ; 
And ſhe, good Woman, careleſs of her Troth, 

| T oblige che Church, was finely feagu'd by both. 
So Satan, when he ſought the Fall of Man, 
Moſt wiſely with the weaker Sex began; 
Knowing if once he could her Heart ſecure, 


She ſoon would bring her Part'ner to his Lure. 
| * 


— 


As Ignorance and Zeal roſe hand in hand, 
And ſcatter'd blind Devotion thro' the Land, 


Soul-ſaving Terms were by the Prieſts enhanc d, 


And more expenſive Projects ſtill advanc'd. 
Their Hothouſe now became a gainful Trade, 
No Soul could cool till the Church Fees were paid; 
And thoſe they made s unconſcionably large, 
Twould beggar the next Kin to pay the Charge. 
Peter grew ſo inſatiate by degrees, 
| None but huge Sums could turn the heav'nly Keys 
The Rich gave large Eſtates to purchaſe future Ealt 
Frighted, when dying, with their purging Flames, 
And terrify'd with Holy Cheats and Shams, 
The doubtful Sinner yielding to their Lure, 
| Reſign'd his Ah to be of Heav'n ſecure : 
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Juf ſo our modern Miſers who, by Fraud? 

Cain mighty Sum at laſt by Conſcience aw d, 
Dreading thoſe Pains that might their Guilt enſue; 


They vainly hope Damnation to eſchew, ? 
By building Alms-Huts for the Lord knows who. 


ko A 


: 


The Prieſts ſtill more induſtrious to deceive; 
And make poor Fools their gainful Cheats believe; —_— 
Rais d Imps, laid-Sp'rits, hobgoblin Doctrines taughts 5 
Strange things foretold, and many Wonders wrought, Z 
To make the People more devoutly mad, 
And further · ſneC what heav'nly Power they had ; 
When wich theſe Juggles they amus'd the Crowd, 
A Miracle ! the Fools cry'd out aloud, 
Expreſs d much Joy whene'er the Trick was us d, 
And ſcem'd the better pleas d, the more abus d. "ſk 
The cunning Guides, fond of their new Deceit, H 
Practis d, and ſoon grew Maſters of the Cheat: 
Were ſuch expert Exorciſts, that the Gown, 


aid; 


ge. 


Leys 
Eaſe. 


mes, 


In Days of Ignotance, gain d more renown, _ 

By ſubtil Sleights, than all the modern Train 

Ot Moorfields Conj rers, who, by Charles's-Wain, 

Or wiſe obſervance of the thirteen Moons, 

Recover loſt Gold-Rings, and Silver-Spoons : 
| R 2 
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So the wiſe Prophet did of old · exceed 
Whate'er th Egyptian bungling Wizards did. 
Thus Miracles in pious Times ne er ceas d, 
Nor ever will, whilſt there's a Popiſh Prieſt ; 
Who by the pow'r of ſome worm-eaten Saint, 
Can heal the Sick, and future Ills prevent; 
Nay! raiſe dead Children, that unchriſten'd dye, 
To be Baptiz'd, that they to Heav'h might fly ; 

\ Like ftroling Juglers they perform'd their Feats, 
And, by Confed'rates, carry'd on their Cheats; 
By hireling Hypocrites they rais d their Fame, 


Reſtoring Limbs to thoſe who ne er were Lame: 
Cur'd all by Holy Touch, and were ſo kind 

| To give new Eyes to the diſſembling Blind. 
Thus did che Prieſts extend their healing Pow'r, 
Only to ſuch who needed not their Cure. 

| Paul was a better Husband far than they, 

: | And would not laviſh ſuch a Gift away, 

WE But evn in time of need his Pow'r conceal'd, 
And left his ſick Friend Zyebicas unheal d. 


By Shams like theſe in Cloyſters harch'd, and Schook, 
And ſpread in Pulpizz to deceive poor Fools, 


Prieſts, 


* 


ools, 


1 
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Prieſts, Monks, and Abbots were in time made Lords 
Of all the fertile Lands our Iſle affords ; 

That the proud Prelates were ſo haughty grown, 
They trampl'd on the Laws and brav'd the Throne: 
Aw'd Kings and Princes with a threat'ning Brow, - 
And made the Scepter to the Croſier bow; = 
Oppreſt the Land, the Civil Pow'r o'er-run,' * , *M 
Raid whom they pleas'd,whom they diſk dpull d dun. WM 
And rid ten thouſand Aſſes to their Maſter's one. ) 


Not yet content with the vaſt Pow'r they'd gain d, 7H 
Willing to be within no Bounds reftrain'd, 4% 
All the young Virgin Beauties they ingroſt, 
And cloyſter'd up to ſatisfy their Luſt, WM 
By hideous Doctrines rais d their childiſh Fears, 
And took th' advantage of tender Years; 1 
Improv'd the Mis'ries of a marry'd Life, 

And made it dangerous to become a Wife. 
Heighten'd the Cares, the Pains, and Diſcontent, 
That to a wedded State were incident, 

With all that Luſt and Learning could invent. | 
Then to allure the Maid the Father gives | 


Some luſcious Tales of their Monaſtick Lives; 


R 3 And 


r 
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And wich he canting Rherrick of a Prieft, 
Sets forth how much the cloyſter d Dames are bleſſ, 
How far their Minds from worldly Cares are freed, 
What Peace th'enioy, what happy Days they lead, 
Beſides the aſſurance that thetr Holy State 

Gives them of future Joys immenſty great, 
Beyond the reach of Envy, or the Pow 'r of Fate. 


1 — — — — tO — DO 1 


By Wiles like theſe young Virgins they betray'd, 
To be Monaſtick Slaves and Pris'ners made ; 
Who when decoy'd within their ſacred Doors, 
From Novices turn d N uns, from Nuns to Whores. 
Some forward Wantons skilful in delight, 

Who knew to judge their Holy Fathers right, 
Tempted by ſweet experience, they retir'd 

For more of that which they ſo much admir'd: - 
Not to repel, but feed their am'rous Flame, 
And glut on Pleaſure free from publick Shame, 
To dwell with thofe kind Maſters of the Text, 
Who ſinn'd one Minute and forgave the next; 
That tho they liv'd like common Punks, or worſe, 
They ſtill could tell their Beads without remorſe. 
Thus ſome, thro Luſt, a Cloiſter d Life would chuſe, 


For Naan ries were no more than ſacred Stews, 
Whe! 


— — 
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Where hs plamp c to refreſh their 3 
Made wanton Nuns ſupply their want of Wives. 
For who, except he's Gelt, could prove fo chaſte, 
To let his youthful Days paſs by in waſte, 


Amid ſuch luſhious Fruit, and not deſire to taſte” 
therefore when Conti ence was firſt enjoin d 

The Roman Clergy, if the Church deſign d 

Their ſacred Cloiſters, and their Nuns ſhould be 
Kept from Polution, and Diſhonour free, 

The ſtubborn Eleſh they ſhould have diſpoſſeſt 

Of thoſe looſe Toys, that make the Saint turn Beaſt 110 
elding's the only means to tame a vicious Prieſt; | "| 
hich Swedeland knows, and therefore when they find * 
\ Rowan Locuſt wandring in their Land, 

In a cleft Stick they bind his Manhood faſt, 

and round him do a Load of Bruſhwood caſt ; 

hen give a Knife into his trembling Hand, 

In this fad plight does the poor Culprit ſtand, 

ill the Fire's kindled, then the Mob with ſcorn 
Hoot to behold the Bald-pate cut or burn. 

They ſerve em right to ſend them Eunuchs home, #* 5 
lecauſe they bode no good where-g'er they come, * 


1 
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But like an Earthquake or a Blazing · Star, 


When in proteſting Countries they appear, 
Always portend ſome fatal Mifchief near. 


When thus the Pope's, Eccleſiaſtick Brood, 
With Tricks and Sleights did Albion's Sons delude, 
And ev'ry Fool was fo with Zeal poſſeſt, : 
He'd give his 4 to be futurely bleſt, 

The crafty Tribe encreas'd, more Pow'r obtain 
And ſpread like Egypr's Locuits o'er the Land, 
Grew Fat by Luxury, and Rich by Guile, 
And liv d at Eaſe upon the Lay-man's Toil; 
Enjoy'd at large what little they deſerv'd, 
And fed on Roaſt-meat whilſt the People arri, 
Till Jove, Almighty in his Wrath, look'd down, 
And did on all their ſacred Juggles frown, 
Angry to ſee his Holy Altars ſtain'd, 
And his bleſt Name diſhonour'd and profan d; 
His Church defif d, his Precepts diſobey d, 
And prieſthood turn d into a gainful Trade; 
Th eternal Word miſconſtru d and abus d, 
And Heavns great Law to ſubtle Ends miſys'; 
Pity'ng diſtreffed Albion thus miſled, | 
By vicious Pricfts, be ſhook his a. yl Head, 


iſpleas'd to ſee his People led aſtray, 

y Guides that knew, but wou d not teach the way; 
d that the Land on whom he had beſtow'd 
nwledge of Chriſt, that everlaſting Good, 

tould be no longer blind, a ſudden Light 

prop d down from Heav n, and clear d the Nation's ache, 
bo now grew weary of the Papal Yoke, 

nd thus aloud the Engliſh Genius ſpoke. 


& to his People, by his Prieſts, deny d, 

nee by that Law all Chriſtians muſt be try de 
[is hard we ſhould be puniſh'd for a breach 

If hidden Laws our Knowledge cannot reach. 
low ſhould we model, and with ſafety build 

ur Chriſtian hopes on Promiſes conceal'd ? 
low ſhould the ſacred Text inſtru or bind, 
lt plain to thoſe for whom. it was deſign'd ? 
God's Commands in a ſtrange Tongue be given, 
ow ſhould we know or do the Will of Heaven? 2 
on our Guides we wholly muſt rely, 

Ina muſt we do if they ſhould tread awry? * 

I he that Steers miſtakes the Heav'nly Coaſt, 

hen he that follows muſt be ſurely loſt; 
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ſhy ſhould God's Word, that only certain Guide, 5 
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But if by God's own Word we're taught the way, 
And our lobſe Guides from the true Path ſhould 6; 
We then may leave them when they walk not right 
Follow with ſafety Scriptures faithful Light, 
And by this means eſcape blind Error's Night. 


7 


Why ſhould frail Man, on Man too much depend 
But on good Heav'n, who is our ſureſt Friend. 
Why then the Church in a ſtrange Language hide 
That Truth from us which is our only Guide? 
For if the Prieſts God's Word muſt only read, 
We blindly follow, tho' they rightly lead: 
Bree if their Doctrines ſhould our Souls deceive, 
And we thoſe Errors, they affirm, believe, 
If to falſe Faith there is no Mercy ſhown, 
We're damn'd for others Failings, not our own: 
And if we ſtray, yet tind eternal Light, 
- Bya wrong Path, what ſignifies the right ? 
Therefore no doubt but we ſhall puniſh'd be, 
Whether we err milled, or wander free; 
Of both, if ſinful, we ſhall curſe the End, 
Whether we on our Prieſts or ſelves depend: 
| Therefore, twixt both, let Scripture be the Guid 
By that we ſhould be taught, and muſt be try d 
123 2 Hea 
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” 


ea n heard che Kingdom's Geniar, and, e'relong, | 
Je chem the Scriptures in their native Tongue, 

ich from the Laity were before conceat'd, 

{only to their crafty Guides reveal'd. 

| Chriſtian now by God's own Compaſs ſteer d, 

e Truth no more in Maſquerade appear d, 

; by divine appointment chang d her Dreſs, 

1 ſhew'd, without Deceit, her lovely Face: 


95 
ſtr] 


Mode embrac'd, put Engliſ Habit on, 

u thro' the Land intelligibly ſhone. 

w Reformation did apace ariſe, 

e Priefts grew angry, but the People wiſe; 
eLayman could the ſacred Scriptures read, 

(form from thence his Conſcience and his Creed, 
ew ſoon too cunning to, in groſs, believe, 

pin his Faith upon his Teacher's Sleeve, 

t by his Reaſon, to his Guides great loſs, 

and the Heav'nly Gold from Popiſh Drofs. | 1 
fo, with ſweating Brows, the careful Swain | 3 f 
us off the worthleſs Chaff, and IO the uſeful Grain. 1 , 


12 


But how can this wiſe Chriſtian bs admire 1 
the dark riſe of n Fire? LN = 
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Or ſtartle at the wondrpus Tales of old, 
That were by Prieſts, to our Forefathers told, 
When we behold what Flames, about our Faith, 
Our modern Guides have kindled with their Br 
What Feuds have been begot, what Diſcords ſo 
Between th aſpiring Cloak and lofty Gown, 
That the looſe Herd, confounded with their | 
_ Seem ripe to try their Faiths by Civil Wars: 
Bad Air from Pulpits blown, their Malice feed, 
And arms unthinking Souls for cruel Deeds; 
Wiens Diviſions in the Commonweal, 
And frees thoſe Sores our Teachers ought to he 
What Ills in Chriſtian Annals can be ſhown, 
5 But Pulpit- ſtorms and Hurricanes have done: 
They blow down Monarchs from their lofty Thi 
And from their ſacred Temples rend their Crov 
They*nflame the Rout, cruſh Juſtice under Foo 
And tear up Conſtitutions root by root. 
They ſtir up Envy, and diſturb our Peace, 
And make the deareſt Friends turn Enemies. 
Domeſtick Jars and Foreign Wars they raiſe, 
And gull the liſt'ning Crowd ten thouſand wa 
Preach up thoſe Doctrines which we fear to u 
Becauſe they ſeem more Politick than Juſt. 


— — 
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de Learned Guide who hopes for Lawn ſoars high, 
ſcorns to with the mod rate Herd comply, 

ns all that ſtray into a new found Path, 

keeps to th ancient Standard of his Faith; 

hy aſide no Babylonian Smock, 

aſe the Scruples of a ſcabby Flock; - 

late no Portion of the Common-Pray'r, 

art of the divine Oblation ſpare, 

leaſe a reſtleſs Tribe that ne er contented are. i 
e hum drum Teacher of the lower Claſs, 

e Parts are mean, and his Intentions baſe, 

als againſt che learn'd and reverend Guide, 

e Conſcience cannot ſtoop to t others Pride. 
fes all who will not condeſcend, of 
lange thoſe Rites no human Pow'r can mend, 
hts new Slanders, to the Church defile, 

does with odious Lies her Sons revile : 

ry Sinners do their Envy ſhew, 

loſe chaſte Beauties they could ne er ſubdue; 
"ith malicious Impudence upbraid ; 
to ui ckarming Nymph, too wiſe to be betray d. 


The 


« 
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The mod rate Shepherd trims between em bol 
And ſhews, ſhſtead of Zeal, his careleſs Sloth, 
He tries the Juſtice of no Party's Cauſe, 
Either by Heaven's or by humane Laws ; 
But unconcern'd for Truth, does ready fland 
To join with thoſe that gain the upper-hand, 
Mod'ration, as a Vertue, he extols, 
Which he commends to all his Paper-Skulls, 
Who wanting Reaſon are too ſoon poſleſt, 
That Zeal's a Fault, and mod'rate things are belt 
If ſo, th'indiff rent Chriſtian is moſt bleſt. 
He's to no Party either Friend or Foe, 
But does to each à like indiff rence ſhow, 
Wiſhing to neither (as he tells you) harm, 
But cries, they're both to blame, and both too v 
Pleads that all Parties reconcil'd may be, 
And cants for univerſal Charitie. 
Condemns the High-Church that they will notu 
Blames the Diſſenters that they don't come up, 
Thus ſeems concern'd, that one Side ſhould x 
Thoſe Terms ne'er offer d by. the murm ring del 
Yet, tho' he knows not what they are, he'll cla 
The latter with Demands profuſely large. 
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us warmly talks as if he wiſely knew 

it ev'ry Side, as yet, are ſtrangers to; | * 
with wrong Notions eaſy Fools he cheats, | 
think Mod ration will perform ſuch Feats, | 
ſhall appeaſe our Diſcords, and abate our Heats : 
But he miſtakes, and we'll ſuppoſe that three 

e join d together in one Companie, | 

two ſhould quarrel, if the third withdraws, 
thout regard to th' Juſtice of the Cauſe, 


thats co blame the upper-hand may gain, 


000 


5 


bel Wd th! injur'd Perſon may be beat or ſlain: 

had he join d with him whoſe Cauſe was right, 
of: ewo had made th agreſſor ſoon ſubmit; 

us ſtop'd thoſe Miſchiefs by his longer ſtay, ' 
which his abſence ſinfully gave way. 
0 3 
In ſhore, the warm Debates by Teachers ſpread, 
fuſe their heat, and further Diſcords breed; 


not He dusky Notions cuff d into our Ears 

| callow Guides, or obſtinate Grey-hairs, 
ie ſuch Diſputes, ſuch Seeds of Envy ſow, 
A into fad deſtructive Quarrels grow ; 
Ich that, in ſpight of Art, for Ages laſt, 


, in the end, lay ancient Kingdoms. waſte, 


Religion 
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Religion in itſelf" too pure and good; 
To be@trcſh'd ſo oft with humane Blood ; 
Love, Peace, and Unity are her ſupports, 
She's pleas'd with contrite, not with bleeding Hear 
Religion ne'er was meant to heighten Jars, 
And to be made the ſham pretenee of Wars; 
"Tis nothing but the ſinful Craft and Pride 
Of Prieſts, that make our Diſcords ſtill more wide f 
This Side they rail at, t other Side commend, 
And, by example, teach us to contend ; _ 
- One Doctrine warmly for a time maintain, 


As if the way to Heav'n was ſtill unknown, 
Or elſe had more mutations than the Moon. . 
All Secs and Parties that diſpute their Faith, 
And ſeek one center in a different Path, 
Are taught alike t inflame che holy Fray, 
And earneſtly contend about the way. 

| How therefore ſhould that Kingdom be at reſt, 
Where ſundry Faiths are lawfully profeſt, 
And Pow'r and Wealth are partially ingroſt, 
| By th Sect that ſhall aloft be favour'd moſt ; 
In ſuch a Country Quarrels ne'er can end, 
One Side will growl when ch other does al end. 
Mali 


alicious Knaves their envious Darts will fling 
te Fox abhors to ſee the Gooſe take wing. 

hus whilſt contending Prieſts diſpute the way, 
heir liſt ning Flocks muſt diff* rent Rules obey, 


now to humane Politicks apply'd, 

lot to advance Religion, but maintain 

ke Cauſe that's moſt conducing to their Gain. 
the Wind blows we Weather-cocks muſt turn, 


e; 


meh with our Guides, and, when they bid us, mourn; 
ear as they pleaſe, and when our Prigfts adviſe, 


ſolre by humane Laws our ſacred 


ith Heav'n, much good is done, and more is meant, 
t fatal is the Breath by Factious Teachers ſpent. 
urns our Chriſtian Love to dev'liſh Hate, 
{makes us do and ſay we know not. what. 

bars our Freedom, makes us partial Slaves, 

id only leads us to be Fools or Knaves. | 
ents ſtrange Whims, not to be underſtood, | 

d makes us raving Mad, inſtead of Good. 

ids us rack) when Juſtice bids us ſtand, 

(gives Church-Int reſt the ſupream Command, 


\ 
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he Word which well explain'd ſhould be our Guide, 


strue, by ſuch whoſe Doctrines do conſent 3 
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2 The dreadful ſt Storm that human Race can fea, 
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A Proteſtant Scourge, 8c. 


Now threaten all the Ills on this fide Death ;_ 
And if not ſtop'd by God's Vicegerent here, 


Conſcience it makes a Whirligig we find, 

A Weathercock that turns with ev'ry Wind, 
And Loyalty, as modern Changes ſhow, 
A Shuttlecock that's battled to and fro, 

In ſhort, falſe Guides by their contagious Breath, 


We muſt expect, if this wrong courſe we ſteer, 
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Corrupt uſe of | M ONET. 


Oney ! thou univerſal Indian Curſe, l 
That flies the Poor, and fills the Miſers Purſe, = 
 tempts the needy Rogue to meet his Fate, _ 


Id makes the wary proſp'rous Villain Great; 

ut ſets the Dunce, the Coward, and the Knave, 

ove the Wiſe, the Honeſt, and the Brave, | 

u makes the learn'd experienc'd Head bow low þ. 

jj c empty upſtart Fools that nothing know. 

oney, long ſince, the vaſt Diſtinction gare 2 

"xe the mighty Noble, and the Saxe; 
6.272. 8 


"Twas chee the Lordly Difference firſt began, 
And ſet the Maſter ſo above the Man: 


Not Right, but Riches, gives to ſome the ſway, 


| Who barter Money to be dub'd Sir Fool; 


But if the Knight grows Poor, the ſtately Toy 
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And makes the ſtarving Multitude obey ; 

:Tis Wealth alone does at ſuch diſtance place 
The Country Gaffer, from his Courtly Grace, 
For pompous Titles (tho' conferr'd by Kings) 
Uncrown' d with ſolid Wealth, are empty things; 
Such Royal Marks no Pauper' s Wants canskreet, 
But make the Wretch more deſpicably mean: 
Badges of Honour haughty Minds may pleaſe, 
But wiſer Heads ſcarce think them worth their f 
Tis true, the City oft ſends forth a Tool, 


But what vain Prodigal would humour Pride 
At ſuch Expence, except to pleaſe his Bride; 


Becomes the Scorn of ev ry Prentice- Boy; 
For needy Honour, like a King ſubdu'd, 


Moves but Contempt and Laughter in the Crow 
| 'Tis Wealth alone that raiſes. our Eſteem, 


It gives all Pow'r, and is the only Jem 
That adds an awful Luſtre to the Diadem. | 


N 
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Gold is the Monarch, Argent is the Queen, 


inces themſelves thoſe Indian Gods adore, 
ad barter Chriſtian Lives for Heath'niſh Ore, 
o ſtamp their ſacred Image on their Coin, 


tat wicked Mammon, and the Prince Divine, 


in d in one Piece, may both together ſhine ; 
ttho' the Gold's adorn'd with Royal Face, 


e in this Age each Idiot's grown fo wile, 
how the Value in the Subſtance lies; 
id if the Touchſtone proves the Mettle baſe, 


ey prize no Ceſar's Image, or God's Grace. 


e Miſer, tho' he dotes upon thy Charms, 

Id with thy Looks his craving Fancy warms, 
t places o'er thee his Vulcanian Guard, 

d ſo cloſe hugs thee that he gripes too hard. 
the fond Husband of a Beauteous Wife, 
keep ſecure the Comfort of his Life, 

nfines her cloſe, or watches her with Spies, 


row. 


1 


tat rule the World and ſway the Hearts of Men; 


ſting a watchful Eye tow'rds Heav'ns Grace, 


Gold, tho' ſo pow'rful, yet thou'rt ofc miſus'd, 
thoſe that love thee moſt thou'rt moſt abus d; 


t ſome ſhould rob him of his Charming Prize. 
Suk Money 
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Money oer all things bears a ſov'teign Sway, 
And thro' the World makes needy Fools obey, 
Subdues as well the Avaritious Great, 
And rules the Hearts of Kings, as they the State; 
Makes them oft break thoſe ſolemnWords they ve gin 
That ſhould be binding as the Laws of Heayen; 
' Diſhonour that Majeſtick Pow r they hold, 

And wave their Scepters to the Idol, Gold. 


Falſe flatt'ring Favourites, who on Princes wait 
And by their Cringes make them ſeem more Gr 


For baſe Bye-Ends their humble Fawnings pay, 

Gold makes them bow, diſſemble, and obey, 
And Gold, for which they ſerve, will rempt them to bem 
So the poor worthlefs Cur, for nothing good, 

Favns moſt, becauſe he leaſt deſerves his Food; 
But when by ſome new Hand he's better fed, 
He leaves his Maſter, who the Mungril bred, 


Money , the Tyrant's Luſt, and Soul of Pow!, 
The Teeth by which the Rich the Poor devour, 
The Judges Fav'rite, and the Client's Friend, 

The Jurys Conſcience, who the Cauſe myſt an 


fell 


Gan 7 "# Money. 3 


on up in n Bribes, around the Ducting __ 

be talks, perſwades, ſhe conquers, and ſhe buys; 

In every Court clandeftinely ſhe calls, | 

ud for her ſake the Pleader ſweats and bawls; | 
Wo adverſe Pauper can withſtand her Might, 171 
te Cauſe ſh'eſpouſes molt is always right : = 
u Juſtice, who is blind to eicher fide, » 
Is now got Money for her partial Guide; BE F 
old leads the hoodwink'd Dame from Court to Court,” be 
Ind makes the purblind Tool a publick Sport; ; 
ho, in this Age, has loſt her Chriſtian Fame, | | 
ot is ſo chang'd ſhe's nothing but a Name, .. 
hich griſly Foxes, by the Court made Great, 

n awiul Robes moſt gravely celebrate; 


ochear the fooliſh World and ſerve the wiſer State. 


one)! to make thy Empire more compleat, 
iz Heav nly Siſters to thy Pow'r ſubmit ; 
Kligion dotes on thy commanding Charms, 
Vertue ſeeks to hug thee in her Arms; z 

he craving Prelate, who againſt chee rails, 


Out, ; 
1, b chee baſe Drofs, and damns thee Teeth and Nails, 
telling thee ſeem, thro his Scholaſtick Skill, 


Kils wicked Agent, and the Root of Ill; 
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j Y Yet tho the holy Satyr pelts thee more, 
13 Than yawning Schiſmatick does Babels Whore, 
No ſooner from his Pulpit he deſcends, | 
But he eſteems thee beſt of all his Friends, 
And ſtumbles at no Simony to gain 
The Droſs he held ſo worthleſs and fo vain, 
But does the Church as well as World deceive, 
And ſells what only he has right to give; 
Which ſhould the juſt Reward of Vertue be, 
T' encourage Learning, Truth, and 'iety ; 
Inable Guides well qualify'd to preach, 
Who ſtrive to practioe what they toil to teach; 
Men who the Glory of the Church would raiſe, 
- Attend their Flocks, be watchful of their Strays, 
And by their own correct Examples ſhow, 
God's Will they do, and Heaven's Laws they know, 


But Money, thou in every Cauſe art all, 
And Gold is now become Epiſcopal : | 
To Copes and Miters thou'rt a welcome Gueſt, 
That makes them oft ordain a Dunce a Prieſt: 
Triumphant o er the Hierarchy it rides, 
And fills Fat Livings bur with Feeble Guides, 
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o ſwell in Pulpits, where they proudly Preach, 
\nd with Contempt look down on thoſe they teach, 
ome grac'd with Scarves at unexperienc'd Years, 
Niſdain the Desk, and are too big for Pray'rs; 

Made Prodigal by Nobles, they profane 

he Badge of Doctor, long before they're Men; 
Submit in private to their Patron's Gripe, 

uud gain good Livings e're their Brains are ripe. 

ell may the unlearn'd Layman worſhip Gold, 
Since Chriſtian Flocks, like Geeſe, are boughtand ſold, 
hat Conſcience will endure a Starving Faith, 
hen Prieſts ſeek Heaven in a Golden Path? 

ut where his Int reſt lies, that Church maintain, 
Ind fave himſelf as cheap as e er he can. 

Well may the fooliſh Sheep miſtake their way, - 
ince Mammon does the Belweathers betray, 


NOW, 


And leads our Avaritious Guides aſtray. 


In this good Age, when Chriſtian Zealots join 
In Clubs, to talk Religion o'er their Wine, 
And pious Porters, when they meet, ne er fail 

To make it Nutmeg to their Toaſt and Ale, 

Ter ſhould à Calf, like Aaron's, be advanc d, 


ldolatry would ſoon be countenanc d: 
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Let but the State, to try Man's Faith, declare 


Who worſhip'd ſhould have Title to a ſhare, 
What ſtiffneck d Chi ian, nay, what ſtubborn Prief 
Would not bow down before the wealthy Beaſt, 
Rather than loſe his part of fuch a Golden Feaſt? 
For Gold we now, like Heathens, hold Divine, 
Tho' not in Calves, we worſhip it in Coin ; 
Then ſince the tempting Metal Man We | 
| And not the Artificial Form it bears g 
What's matter into what ſtrange Shape tis made, 
Whether 2 Calf, or ſtamp'd with Czſar's Head; 
For by the Chriſtian Law the Sin's as great, [ 
To worſhip Cæſar's Image ſtamp'd on Plate, 
> As tis the Picture of a Roman Gooſe; 
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: For Man 5 No more a De'ty than a Mouſe. 


ha 


But wo to that Lay-Patron or Divine, 
Who baſely ſells the Cure of Souls for Coin; 
For Guides that Purchaſe, we may juſtly fear, 
Will cheat the Liſt'ning-Flocks beneath their Care, 
And ſell their Heav'nly Suſtenance too dear; 
The Prieſts that buys wil all Advantage take, 
And the beſt Market of his Function make: 
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The Patron's Bonds too much in mind he bears, 
And lays, like Rome, baſe "Taxes an his Prayers: 
The needy Sick may unprepar'd expire, 
Who cannot pay Heav'n's Labourer his Hire; = 
gut when the wealthy Miſer gaſps for Breath, —- ä 
The Pariſh-Crow attends the Carrion's Death, ® 
Applies his Balm the wounded Soul to heal, | 2 8 
Prays till he Sweats, with all external Zeal, % 
ln hopes to be remembred in his Will. 


1 


Gold! tis for thee our Counſels are betray d, 
dtateſmen by thy kind Influence are ſway d; 
Hearts that ſhould ſecret as the Grave remain, 
Break thro' their Oaths, diſcover all for Gain: 
Few Tongues ſo faithful that can Silence hold 
"When ſafely tempted to betray with Gold ; 

Grave Senators, tho ner ſo Rich and Great, 
Will till be nibling at the ſhining Bait; 

Its pleaſing Luſtre dazles Humane Eyes, 1 
And takes, ſometimes, the Honeſt by ſurpriſe; fa 
Who by the glorious Sight are ſo o'ercome, _ | 
They think of nothing but the pow'rful Summ; | 
Forger how vilely they abuſe their Truſt, „ 90 


And think the Ills they are to · do but Juſt. 


The 
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For Gold, contending Factions toil and ſweat, T 
And Pro and Con ſo painfully debate ; C 
For thee the Crafty quarrel with the Throne, I 

1 
A 


And to the Publick Good prefer their own ; 
Each ſteers and labours for the Golden Coaſt, 
The main Diſpute is, who ſhall gain the moſt: | 
Tis Int reſt makes each Party diſagree, 
"They claſh, they jangle, and contend for thee; 


All Sides wonld raiſe their Fortunes, in the State, 
The Weak behold the riſing Pow'r with hate, ; 
And every Goofe grows mad to fee the Fox ſo great. 


1 
| Thofe in low Spheres impatient to aſpire 
Watch all their Motions who are poſted higher, WE 
Seek to detect the Faults of thoſe above, 
And labour to procure a new Remove; | 

Not that the publick Welfare is their aim, f 

But that themſelves may play the winning Game. 
So Bowling Rooks can, with no Patience reſt, 

To ſee their Adverſarys Caſt lie beſt, 


But knock him from bis place by throwing home, | 
And win the End by lodging in his room. 


The leſſer Fry who can no Merit plead, 
But follow thoſe tis their deſire ſhould lead; 


\ 


They 


1 whe ry * Fx. 5 
© 7 3 7 W 9 
dats da he N 
H 4 


. Corrupt uſe of Money. 369 | 
They too inſpir'd with Envy by the reft, © | 
Calumniate thoſe in higher Stations bleſt, 

And when 'twill ſerve that Int'reſt they adore 
They ſhew their Teeth, tho deſtitute of Pow'r, 
And fit like Mungrils backing at the Moon, 

In hopes to fetch the Ruling Party down; 

Theſe bur like Finders co the Greyhounds fare, 
They beat the Buſh, but others catch the Hare; 
Yet hopes of Power deludes them to be Tools, 
And makes Induſtrious Knaves of Buſie Fools, 4 
Who covet Places only for the Wealth 
They think to gain by Bribery and Stealth; 
And from their own baſe Principles accuſe 

Juſt Men of Ills themſelves deſire to uſe. 


So ſharping Gameſters, who can.Cog the Dice, 


Expert in each ſly fraudulent Device, 
duſpect what others fairly win at play, 
And think they uſe the ſame clandeſtine way. 


Ne, 9 
The fighting Hero that delights in Wars. 

3 . P „ . ö * 

: Whoſe Sword's his Voucher, and his Pride his Scars, ³ 
| Mo dreads Diſhonoux more than ſudden Fate, 1 


And is by Blood and Wounds made deſperate; 
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Who boaſts of Towns and Battles he has won, 
And rattles of the mighty Deeds h'as done, 
| To ſerve his King and Country, and ſecure 
Our dear Religion from the Romiſh Pow'r ; 
If Truth be canvas d, Int'reſt leads the Van, 
And makes the Soldier ſuch a valiant Man; 
Where he's beſt us d he thinks the Cauſe moſt right 
"Tis Pay and hopes of Plunder makes him fight ; 
And when the firſt of theſe Temptations fails, 
Tho in God's Cauſe, whole Legions turn their Tail 
Forget their Henour, which was once their Pride, 
And fly for Succour to the richeſt Side: 
So the proud Stateſman, if he once has ſhown 
Some ſignal Service to a thanklefs Throne, 


4 Finding his Prince forgerful to requite, 
4 In haſte turns Rebel to revenge the — 


War is the Sport of Kings and mighty Lords, 
The Key that opens all the Nation's Hoards, 
And thoſe in Artns that in the Project join, 
Fight not for Country, but their Country's Coin; 

Tis hopes of Wealth that warms the Hero's Veins, 

- In long cold Marches, and in wet Campaigns; 


'Tis 
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is the rich Plunder that's within the Town, 
Mat makes th' Aſſailants go ſo bravely om 

d not Religion, that's but a Pretence, 

[o make God's Lambs part freely with their Pence; 
or thoſe that wade thro bloody Fields, maintain 

ey kill for Pay, and what they more can "gain, 

Js elſe the Prieſts might draw Religion's Sword 
demſelves, to fight the Battle of the Lord; 

nd lazy Cits expoſe their own dear Lives, | 1 
olave their Wealth, their Daughters, and their Wives. 
ew are of Eaſe ſo prodigal and vain, 'v 
[0 bear another's Burthen, but for Gain, 
d were it not for Pay, few Heroes would be ſlain, 


Money! it is by thy prevailing Aid, 
llow-chin'd Boys are Noble Captains made; 
uch fitter to attend a Lady's Train, 

[han ſtrut before a Warlike Troop of Men, i 


hoſe braver Hearts deſpiſe the Tender Chit, 

Lo whom they're hardly deſtin'd to ſubmit; | = 
n. hilft Men well skill'd in Arms, who long have ſerv'd, 4 g 
* ant thoſe Advancements they have well deſery d, 


nd unregarded at a diſtance ſtand, N 


"ging to thoſe hey mathe ſhould Command. | 
9 * 
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1 beautity'd with Wealth, our Hearts are charm'd; 


Blefſes but ſome dark Moments of the Night. 
- Riches, that welcome Jewel with a Bride, 
Beauty outſhines, and ev'ry Grace befide ; 


For moſt Men think, the Fortune, not the Wile, 
Is all th Advantage Wedlock adds to Life. 
In this looſe Age few love ſo well to wed 
Alone for th Bleflings of the Marriage- Bed: 
Great Men themſelves their Honour bow to Gold, 1 
And join their Noble Blood t ignoble Mould. 0 


Thus Gold i in ks often rules the Roaſt, 
And lifts the Coward to the Brave Man's Poft, 


Marriage, that ſhould a Sanction give to Lore, 
That State which many try, but few approve, 
By Money now's ſo mercenary made, 

Like Prieſts, both Sexes uſe it as a Trade: 


With th Old, the Ugly, Peeviſh, or Deform'd, 


For Fortunes much ſuperior to our own, 


Are now the only Gifts we dote upon; 

We ask not how Diſcreet, how Young, how Fair, 
How Chaſt or Vertuous, but how Rich they are! 
Beauty's kind Charms, as worthleſs Toys, we flight 


Becauſe Experience proves, Love's ſoft Delight 
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he Graſier's ; Heireſs, with her Father 8 Hoard, 
now a welcome Lady to my Lord: 

te Daughter of a Cit, grown Rich by Trade, 
lay match at Court, and be a Dutcheſs made: 
onour's 2 Trifle, Vercue but a Dream, 

iches alone procures the World's Eſteem : 

auty's more fit to bleſs a Monarch's Bed, 

ily for Wealth with fumbling Dotage wed; 

e Gallant Youth the Humpback d Lady takes, 
nd, for her Gold, a flatt tcing Husband makes, 
ns on his Female Chaos like a Slave, 

nd hugs the Lump he wiſhes in the Grave; g 

hat ſhe deſires he liberally grants, 

lives her Luft, and ſhe ſupplies his Wants. 

e Charmirig Maid, as Fortuneleſs as he, 

gladly joins with Rich Deformity, 

oſtrates her Charms to ſome Baboon ſhe hates, 
( hugs the Clog her Soul abominates ; 


Vile, ; 
an his Jealous Taunts he cannot hide, 


be a rich decrepid Miſer's Bride: 

us Beauties oft comply for filthy Gain, | 

marry Elves, and croſs the lovely Strain z 

ducing what the World abhor to ſee, 

tooked, half- got, peeviſh Progeny. 1 
7 T Vertu, i 


Gold, 
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' Verans, of which ſome ſquearmiſh Ladies 1 
Proud of that cio quid by others loſt, 
The force of all Love's Batteries may endure, 
And ſtand behind Bellona s Shield ſecure, 

II Gold, the mighty Conqueror that ſubdues 
The Cloiſter'd Maid, as well as thoſe in Stews, 
Attacks the Virgin in a pow'rful Summ, 

And' then ſhe ſoon ſubmits to be o recome: 
Hugs the deer Man who with full Bags aſſail, 
And by ſuch kind and pleaſing Means prevails; 
Thus the proud Fair One, who has oft been try 
And courted by her Equals for a Bride, 
Is often found too Cunning, or too Coy, 
The Bliſs of Love to lawfully enjoy, 
Becauſe her Hopes, which Youth and Beauty 
Aſpire to what her Fortune can't deſerve ; 
Yet for the ſake of Gold and Liberty, 
She ſhall at laſt be tempted to be free, 
With Gouty, old infirm Nobility : 

Thus Woman's Vertue i is no more than Pride, 
Which only can by Gold be gratify d. 


Money's the baſe betrayer of Mankind, 
It numbs our Senſes, makes our Reaſon blind, 
. 5 1 5 4 | Te 


n 
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Tempts us to hide thoſe IIls we Lieder 

And oft to ſpeak what's Prudence to forbear ; 

ay, makes us warmly labour to deceive 

Others With what we don't our ſelves believe, 

uud in more weak Societies maintain ; 
Falſe Conntradictions 'gainſt the Truth that's plain; 
here we Dependance or an Int'reſt have, 

ith honeſt Characters we hide the Knave; 

nd without cauſe, to ſerve our Purpoſe, ſtain 

he Reputation of deſerving Men : 

This Man we flatter, t'other we abuſe, 

he Guiltleſs blame, the Guilty oft excuſe: 

Thus from all Truth and Honeſty diſſent, 

[0 make our own Advantage the Event, 

buſe our Knowledge to miſlead the Blind, 

Wien mercenary wy 9 the Mind. 


in Friendſhip we unite for Int reſt ſake, 

ind when that fails, the feeble Chain we break; 
drantage ties the profitable Knot, 

or nothing binds where nothing to be got: 
our Friend we ſooth, we flatter and careſs, : 
nd in kind Words our utmoſt Love expreſs, | N 
, r 1 
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| Whilſt he appears, as we ourſelves deſire, 
Bleſt with full Pockets, cloath'd in ſpruce Attire; | 
But if once Poor, by fatal Chance, he's grown, 
Thredbare his Garments, and his Money ffown, 
We dread the Mortal knocking at our Door, 
And ſhun the Wretch we ſo eſteem'd before. 
So the Kept-Miſtreſs, when her Spark grows Poor 
The Contract breaks, and vows ſhe'll ſin no more; 
Thus from the ruin'd Fool withdraws her Charm 
To win new Cullies to her Luſtful Arms. 


Money! what Evils can on Earth be done, 
But what by thee are finiſh'd or begun ? 
No Villany ſuperlatively great, 
Can be without thy curſed Aid compleat : 
* Tranſcending Ills much Management require, 


No Traytor can with wiſh'd Succeſs conſpire, 
Without ſuch needy Slaves that play the Rogue for Hi 
Money, chat Rebel, perfects the Deſign, 

For Kings are ne er undone but by theic Coin. 
"Twas Money tempted Judas to betray ; 
'Tis the falſe Guide that leads us all aſtray, 


It makes the Prieſt grow negligent and proud, 
Who danns for Evil-what he holds for Good. 
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| bears in ev'ry Prince's Court ſuch ſway, 
o Poor can worſhip Mammon more than they: 
inions for Gold will falſify their Truſt, 

nd L- ds turn Panders to their Sov” Teign's Luft ; I 
ſettue ſurrender at the firſt attack, ; 
revailing Gold ſoon flings her on her Back, 

ſempts Youth and Beanty to exert her Charms, 

d hug the Luſtful Donor in her Arms; | 

> Age or S. x its Conqu ring Pow'r withſtands, 


O44” cou 


oor, 
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rms, 
t guides the Lawyer's Tongue and Soldier's Hands, 


nd thoſe that govern Kingdoms ſor'reign Gold 
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DIALOGUY 


In Time of _ between 
BIITANNIA and PRUDENen 


Britannia. 
Ow calm my Empire, how ſerene my Brea 
H Myſelf-in ſafety, and my People bleſt! 
My Coaſt wel! guarded „ and my Neighbours awl 
Beloy'd at home, admir'd and fear d abroad 
O! happy Nation, rich and fertile Land, 
What Pow'r can thy united Force withſtand? 
What neighb'r ring Kingdom durſt thy Bounds ina 
Provoke thy Arms, or rival thee i in Trade? 
F Prudence, ; 

WE 'Tis trye, Great Madam, you command a Croj 
That fears no Foreign Force or Prince's Frown: 
Vet tis not wiſe in thoſe that Rule a State, 
To nw themſelves too ae, tho'm ne ex fo Great 
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D you both of Care and Pow' 3 

Ind leave the proudeſt Empires inſecure. 
3 Britannia. 

Prudence with Royal Patience ſhould be heard, 

ut now, methinks, you ſpeak as if you fear d. 

b true, this Maxim ought to be careſt, 

wide againft the wor, and hope the bet; 

i ſure in Peace we may for Eaſe retire, 

i ſlight tha Care more dang rous Times require. 

72 | Prudence. 

Troubles unſcen, and D tho unknown, 

always hov ring round a Monarchs Throne, 

ich if not ſtrictly watch'd may be ſurpris d, 

din one Momenr's time be ſacrific d. 


W( 


Britannia. © 1 
No Foreign Arms can Britains welfare ach 
ut muſt give warning of their near approach; 
Jur Floating Bulwarks guard around our Coaſt, 
them the Empire of the Seas I boaſt. 
id who at Home would be 10 madly rude, 
olfend a Queen whoſe Vertues mean their Good. 


nua 


vn: Prudence, | | 
Vertues, alas, are but a ſlender Guard, 
\ ich meet with ſmall Efleem, en | 


1 
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| 98 and Pow r ſhould never ſleep in wy 

Tis Strength and Policy in War or Peace, 
That are the wiſeſt Monarch's beſt defence, 

Gainſt foreign Force or homebred Infolence. 

Theſe only can ſecure the Royal Place, 

| Whilſt Pride and Envy reign in humane Race. 

Britannia, 


The Cautions that you give are * and good, 
But more reſtraining than methinks4 ey ſhou d; 


For ſuch ſtrict watchfulpeſs as you prefer, 
Makes fov'reign Pow r too ſervile by its Care. 
From Ills abroad our Shipping are our Guard, 
And Ills at home are needleſs to be fear d: 
For old Experience does our Iſle convince, 
The Subjects Safety 's to obey their Prince. 
If they tranſgreſs to interupt our Eaſe, 
They call down Vengeance on their Families: 
Expoſe themſelves in a Rebellious Cauſe, 
To Heaven's Wrath, as well as humane Laws; 
And ſurely open, when they diſagree, 
A thouſand Doors to their own Miſery, 
Prudence, 
But Crowds with dazt'd Eyes behold your Stat 
Ang ſquint with double Envy at the Great; 
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r 


——— 


ro their weak Sight things Hooked oft appear, 

our brightneſs and their diſtance makes them _ 
trait Objects often ſeem to them awry, *; 
; Sticks in Water ſet deceive the Eye; 2. 
ſherefore, tho ne er ſo Vertuous, Good, and *. 

th' execution of your ſov'reign Truſt, 

et Stratagem muſt ſtill preſerve Eſteem, 

you'd with Eaſe ſuſtain the Diadem: 

o Love or Danger ſhould your Breaſt divide, 

ut certain Rules muſt be your ſafeſt Guide. 
ome things muſt never be expos'd to Light, 
ut thro? ſuch Glaſſes that deceive the Sight, 
ach that by Art will make the Object grow, 

Ind magnify thoſe Trifles that you ſhow. 

hers too monſtrous for the Subjects Eyes, 

uſt be xeduc'd to a proportion d fize, 

id ſo appear, that what before would fright, I. 
y now be view'd with candour and delight. 


ome things in dark obſcurity muſt ſleep, 
Ind never from behind the Curtain peep; 
r ever be beheld, except by thoſe 

hoſe Int'reſt tis to keep the Secret cloſe, 


State 


Ans 


r Aae pes give me I muſt needs approve, 

But who can conquer Prejudice or Love. 

'Tis hard that Princes, who their Subjects ſway, 

Should be confind to narr'wer Rules than they, 

Who, without dread, their Appetites purſue, 

| And where they place their Love their Favours ſhe 

Let looſe their Envy, or expreſs their Hate, 

And when reproach'd, aloud recriminate ; 

| Enjoy thoſe Freedoms which a Scepter make 

Egnoble for a Sov reign Prince to take. 
Prudence. 

Wiſe Princes no perſections ſhould admire 
But what the weight of Government require; 
No other Graces, worth your notice, find 
In Fav'rites, but the Vertues of the Mind. 
Chuſe not a Stateſman for his lovely Shape, 
Zut Wiſdom, tho' as ugly as an Ape. 

Advance no Man for his engaging Mein, 
Except, tho' gay without, he's fage within, | 
Learn to diſtinguiſh firſt, then ſtop your Ears, 


| *Gainſt treacherous Sycophants and Flatrerers: 


Let no aſpiring Party's ſubtil Wiles, 


Remdve true Merit from your gracious Smiles; 
A | | ; 44 Fi 


\ 


Prin | and Prudence. 283 
— — 
or Princes that with ſuch Intrigues comply, „ | 
orce all the Wheels of Government awry. 

heriſh no Factious Leaders in y bur Court, 

or, Nettle-like, if ſtroak d, they'll do you hurt, 
Ind by ill Projects hatch'd behind the Skreen, 
tiopwreck the Throne on Shelves to you unſeen, 

« no Affection or Reſentment make *"Y 
our fteady Heart the Rules of Juſtice break, 

ile thoſe in whom true Merit does appear, 

nd puniſh Ills in ſpight.of Love or Fear. 


2 
, 


ds e 42 
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- Who in their Strength did Nature's Will obey, 


7 he Liberte ; chen 


OR,. 
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„ Hol y Guides prevail on tim rous Fools, 
13 their Pleaſure, and conform toRul 
Impos d on Youth, by Hoary Heads long ſince, 
When dwindl'd into Age and Impotence; 
Hating their Vig'rons Progeny ſhould taſte 
Thoſe luſhious Joys their own weak Loins were pal 


And ne'er grew Temp rate till their Hairs grew gie 
Then with a Pious Rage, and Anxious Mind, 
_ Viewing their Youthful Pleaſures far behind: 
Griev d and Perplex d would all thoſe Joys deſpil 
To which their Gouty Dotage could not riſe: 
So when the Hare does her loud Foes defeat, ep 


The Huntſman damns the Bitch for ſorry Meat; 
. 4 Ang 


— —— 
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= to ſee his Hopes al Pleaſures creſt, 
ntemns the Game he valu'd 'till*rwas loft. 


Grave, Toothleſs Grandſires, tell me but the Cauſe 
ty you Preſcribe to Youth ſuch Rigid Laws? 
hy you thus fright us with Infern Pains, 
)chill Loves gentle Fire that warms our Veins? . ; 
hen you, like us, once found the pleaſing heat 

mt ral as your Appetites to Eat q | | 
ud thoſe Bleſſings which you held moſt dear, 


d could not ſhun what you d have us forbear. 

jok back, when you were Juvenile and Strong; | 
member what you were, when Brisk and Youngz | 
ow did you then regard the Sage Advice, | 
Wn by the Old, who call chemſelves Mie? 
ould your fond Parents fright you from the Arms 
f the Fair Sex, and their alluring Charms 2 
ould all the ſober Counſels they could give, 

lle you without your Friend and Bottle live 2 . 
ould the grave Guide, with his autheneick Tale, J 
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pile Flames and Furies on you r.Youth prevail? 
: uld all his Mild Reproofs, or Holy Threag, ty | 
epel the warm Deſires that Love begets ? K - | 
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No, 
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No, the Rebellious Feoer prov too bot 
To be ſubdu' d; but chars, alas, forgot. 
Old Men are ſubtile, and cheir Judgments ſtrong, 
They won't remember what they were when Youy 
But as in us their youthful Lives are ſeen, 

| So, by ourſelveFive know what they have been, 


Why then ſo Envions, to Aber our Taſte 
Of Pleaſures, which your wrinkled Brows are l 
Such as your wiſer ſelves could not forbear, 
When Gay and Vig'rous as your Sons now are? 
What tho the Gout yur crazy Limbs torment, 
Or if the Stone perplex you, be content, 
Why ſhouldjour Joys encreaſe your Puniſhment! 
Tis Devi. to, with an Envious Eye: 
"Behold paſt Bleflings, which you can't enjoy; 
And give us, by falſe Tales, an ill Conceit 
Of Pleaſures which yourſelves once found ſo ſet 
Such Uſage ſeems as if you aim'd to > gain 
Thit Power o'er Yougfiſhas Satan did 'er Man, 
And by the ſubtile force of your Advice, 
Move us to loſe our preſent Paradiſe, - 
Thro' hopes of future] oy beyond rhe Skies. 
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Infernal e cunningly began, 

ich Stratagems like theſe to ruin Man: 

0 this effect the treach rous Serpent ſaid, 
ake, Eat this Fruit; do but as 1 perſwade, #38 
Ind from that haypy Moment you ſhall prove 
ie and Immortal as the Gods above : 
it when the cunning Fiend had made them Eat, 
found the luſhious Promiſe but a Cheat. 
us did the Devil their Happineſs moleſt, 
cauſe himſelf was curs'd and Man was bleſt. 

ho knows but Age, when doom'd to Pain and Care, 
0 joyful Youth may the like Enyy bear: 

ting, beneath their own Decay, to ſee 

he Young fo bleſty, from all Afflictions free, 

nd their own frozen Limbs, by Age declin d, 

To Crutches, Beds, and Elbow-Chairs confin d;- 

uſt ſo the Barren Woman does with hate, 
hold the Fruitful i in a Pregnant are. * 


. 


With what aſſurance can we e then 5; + ab 
lhe Rules your Aged Heads before us lay, © * 
Who ſtrive t incline us by your Sage Advice, 

lo quit known Pleaſures fqe uncertain Bliſs? 
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fu we thoſe Bleſlings, you report, purſue, 

We loſe the preſent Joys within our view, 
When thoſe you promiſe mayn't perhaps accrue, 
For Human Soul can no clear Proſpect have 
Of Torments, or of Joys beyond the Grave, 
Suppoſe we had, and future Worlds could ſoe, 
Our Doom to us would ftill uncertain be, 

Tho Hell be filld with Diſcord, Heav'n with Peace 
The Gods Reward poor Mortals as they pleaſe: 
For Man, tho' ever ſo devoutly given, 

Can plead no Merit to the Gifts of Heaven, 
But muſt, as Bounty undeſerv d, receive 
Thoſe Bleſſings which the Gods think fit to give. 


Some Guides of old inſtruct to deſpiſe, 
And look with Scorn upon Terreſtial Joys, 
Extol the Chryſtal Stream above the Vine, 
Prefer dull Element to Noble Wine. 

Tell us ſoft Beauty's but a Charming Evil, 
That all Delights arg Offsprings of the Devil. 
* WWManners ſure to ſuch Aſperſion caſt 
On Bleſlings which we find oblige our Taſte: 
And highly Impious to condemn as vain, 
What the kind Gods for Humane uſe ordain. 
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* 


tis Ill- breeding proudly to withſtand 
ke meaneſt Gift from a Superior Hand, 

urely, without Offence, we cannot ſlight 

hat Bounteous Heav'n has giv'n for our Delight, 
Shall I, if I've an Appetite to Eat, 

of Roots and Herbs, forſake much better Meat. 
Ir if my Heart to Hymen does incline, 

ut I drink Water when I luſt for Wine? 

o, let dull Bigots with the Stream agree, 

wcbus ſhall be the Jolly God for me. 


What if Celinda's Grices I admire, 

tid her ſoft Charms ſhould ſet my Breaſt on Fire; 
by ſhould not we, if the kind Dame agrees, 

ur loving ſelves, inſtead of others, pleaſe ? 

doing which, we mutually approve 

he Works of Heav'n in the Delights of Love: 

re! which ſublinfes the Bleflings we purſuc, 

{ makes the Gods well-pleas'd with what we do. 


t the Old Cinick (from the World retir d) 

u, in his Age, at what his Youth admir'd: 

's Hut confin'd, drink Water and Repent, 

ed on Raw Raaty,/and boaſt of his Content; 
U Hu, | 


That Wealth is Dirt, and Honour but a Toy, 


— —— 
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= his own Follics, and thoſe J oy. deſpiſe, 
Which not his Virtues, but his Age denies ; 
Snarl at aur Pleaſures, and our Pomp abuſe, . 
Which he wants Wealth t uphold, or Strength to uf 
Thus, like Town-Bullies, his II- nature ſhew, 
Who dama thoſe Beauties which they can t ſubdy 
Our wiſer Guides may tell us, if they pleaſe, 
True Happineſs conſiſts in Wiims like theſe; 
And that the Old Moroſe Athenian Grub, 
Who ſnarling liv'd in's Penitential Tub, 
Poſſeſs d more Comforts, and enjoy d more Fab 
Than Princes in their gaudy Palaces. 

Such frantick Doctrine may ſometimes perſwade, 
Beggars and Slaves, when melancholy Mad, 


And none, except the Poor, true Peace enjoy; 

Who but a Fool can think Felicity 

Confiſts in ſtinking Rags and Roverty? 

And chat a ſcanty Meal is better far, 

Than all che coſtly Dainties we prepare: 

That nothing truly can afford Content, 

But cold Retitement and a Selſ-reſtraint. 
If Peace, and her Companion Virtue, dwells 

In Caves, and Tubs, and ſubteta nean Cells; 


— As 4 5 | | 4 ; 5 
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il ſtacying Cinicks in their lonely Huts, 
o pride themſelves in puniſhing their Guts, 


m happy be, who Happineſs deſpiſe, 
hen to be Mad, is ſurely to be Wiſe. 


0 Great Lucretius! thou ſhalt be my Guide, 

ike thee III live, and by thy Rules abide : 

aſure my Pleaſures by my Appetites, 

d unconfin'd purſue the World's Delights ; - 

r Liberty makes every Action ſweet, 

{ reliſhes our Joys, as Salt our Meat: 

tout, we no true Happineſs could boaſt, 

te Taſte of every Bleſſing would be loſt ; 

he ſweeteſt Bliſs would but a Slav'ry prove, 

{ we ſhould then but hate what now we loves 


ade, 


y Native Freedom therefore PII employ, 
ſuſe what I like, and what I like enjoy. 


duppoſe bright Beauty ſhould invade my Breaſt, 

ad with her pleaſing Darts diſturb my Reſt, * 

that I Sigh all Day, and Wiſh all Night 

Ir her, my only Object of Delight, 

hat! muſt I Marry? No, TIl not be cloy d, 
de Bait Ill nibble, but the Hook avoid; 3 

| Ga. - Far - 
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For cold Reſtraint makes every thing ſeem work, 
And often turns our Bleſſings to a Curſe. 

F love my Bed, when I my Reſt would take, 
Muſt it be therefore corded to my Back? 

If I delight my Gelding to beſtride, 

Muſt I be always to the Saddle ty d? 

What tho I chiefly love one ſort of Meat, 
[Tis Puniſhment to have noching elſe to eat? 
The charming Sex I knowledge I adore, 
And value Beauty much, but Freedom more; 
If che kind Nymph will yield to my Deſires, 
And with her Favours quench Loves pleafing Fi 
I'll not with Oaths and Vows her Faith deceive, 
But prove as Kind as Nature gives me leave; 
Be conſtant too as long as e er I can, 

But will not promiſe to be more than Man: 
And when I'm tir'd, that ſhe the Truth may knoi 
Tu frankly, without Flatt'ry, tell her ſo. 
Thus would I deal with Love's rebellious Flame, 
When cloy'd with one, I'd ill purſue freſh Gam? 
And not enſlave myſelf, or yet deceive the Dame 


When one Delight by uſe inſpid-grew, 


Id change the ſtale Enjoyment for a new; f 
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vom Am'rous Sports to thi Bottle TT repair, - | | 

o fill thoſe Veins Id empti'd with the Fair; 

rink til my Thoughts were gone and Brains were full 

xr to be Sober, is but to be Dull, 

eſters and Wits I'd for Companions chuſe, 

ne for their Muſics, t other for their Muſe, 

a; ſome kind Voice might readily ſupply 

ur graver Intervals with Harmony: | 

hus would we chaſe ( Old Father De all Night, 

onen our Days to lengthen our Delight : 

ink Healths, ſing Catchés, talk of paſt Intrigues, 

aſtrengthen Bottle-Friendſhip with new Leagues; 

allow down Bumpers to each Left-hand Friend, 

(Vow a thouſand things we ne er intend. 

1 thus well Freighted with the chearful J gice, 

ed ly forth and give ourſelves a looſe, 

ak Brothel Windows, ſcowre the crazy Watch, 

nd with freſh Miſchiefs crown the Nights Debauch; 

it ſoon as bright Aurora ſhould draw nigh, | | 

ad with her Bluſhes gild the Eaſtern Sky, 

rowly and Drunk we'd ſtagger to our Beds, 

ad in Sots Heav'n compoſe our aching Heads; 

here drown in Sleep the Mem'ry of our Sins, 135 

nd riſe refreſn d as Drury-Lane begins: 3 
5 U z OL For 
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For new Diverfions to the Play-Houſe fly, 
Seek out new Faces, and their Humours try, 
Flatter the Coy, and ridicule the Free, 
Tattle with Punks, and ogte Quality 2 
Who in their upper Region awful ſit, | 
And cull their brawny Stallions from the Pit: 
Sometimes I'd be attentive to the Stage, 
The Poet's Princes ſhou'd my Eyes engage; 
If ſhe perform'd her part with Excel'ence, 
And trod the Stage with Gracefu! Impudence, 
Fd Clap the Dowdy till my Arms were ſore, 
As ſhe, perhaps, had many a Spark before; 


With Pleaſure hear the o ergrown Poppet Whing 
And proſtrate mourn o'er ſome dead Lovers Shrins 


Li 
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Laugh in my Sleeve to know the cunning Jade 
EKneels down a Whore, yet riſes for a Maid. 


\ 


vp Next Scene, perhaps, ſome Hero might appeat 
4 That liv'd long ſincę the Lord knows when or whi 
| 'Who in a Raving Fit of Jealous Love, 
Should curſe his angry Stars, and threaten Jove, 
; That the Fair Sex might with concern behold, 

' How Henpeck d Monarchs Rav'd and Lov d of 0 
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d learn from thence to over Kings prevail, 
d make the Head ſubſervient to the Tail. 


Thus on each Scene would I my Judgment ſpend, 
bp, ſhould they pleaſe, and hiſs, ſhould they offend; 
ail at the Poet, tho' his Lines are full, 

mn him when Witty, praiſe him when he's Dull, 
ach when 1 hear the Barnet Mimick raiſe 

s croaking Voice in fam d Ben Johnſon's Plays, 

d with miſtaken Fools that growd the Pit, 

prove his Apiſh Whims above true Wit, 

ch like the reſt, ſeem highly pleas'd to ſee 

Noble Play. quite ſpoil'd with Foolery ; 

id French Jack-Puddings, in a thankleſs Age, 

guiſe Immortal Sbabeſpere on the Stage. | 

bus do Fop-Libertines diſdain to eat, . 

thout ſome Foreign Sauce, true Engliſh Meat; : 

u, thro a yain Diſlike, condemn the Food 

hat wants ſome new Kick-ſhaw to make it good; 
r Men of Faſhion like thoſe Dainties beſt, 
xd rather to confound than pleaſe the Taſt. 


When for three Hours I'd thus with Pleaſure view:d 


be ſtrutting Mimicks, and their liſt ning Crowd, 
U 4 Till 
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Till a dull Epilogue, peckaps: new * 
By ſome young upſtart Rhimer in the Pit, 
Should gain a Clap, to dignify his Verſe, - 
Fit only to adorn a Smithfield Farce, | 
Then to ſome Brothel would I ſteer my Courfe, 
Where Beauty needs no Flattery or Force: 1 
But where a Golden Bribe will purghaſe Bliſs, 
And open all the Gates of Paradiſe. 
Gold whoſe prevailing touch we daily ſee, 
Will charm the Soul of the moſt charming ſhe, 
Who when the pow'rful Indian God's in view, 
Will facrifice her All to Gold and you. 
Thus would I conquer whom I moſt admir'd, 
Triumph o'er Beauty till my Loins were tir d; 
Wallow in Love, and by exerting much, 
Work out the Dregs of the laſt Nights Debauch, 
Refreſh my Limbs by a kind pleaſing Swear, 
Better than with a Bagnio” 5 painful Heat. 
Thus ſhould 1 my Chloe double kindneſs ſhew, or 
And be both Doxy and my Do@'refs too, 
Supple my Joints at once, and cool my Flame, 
And when I'd gratify d th obliging Dame, 
3 leave her ro the next lewd Rake that came. 


Th 
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Then T'd repair to Queen Fortunas Court, 

dere Hawk-ey'd Bullies and Rich Fools reſort, 
here Wolwes with Lambs, and Rires with Chickens play. 
id Eagles do oh Gaudy Peacocks prey; 

here many ſeek, but very few can find 

je fickle Dame, they court, continue kind 

o like a ſubtile Jil ſeems often vex d, 

nd if ſhe ſmiles one Minute frowns the next; 

ere, with the fatal Inſtruments of Chance, 

ward my Store in hopes to more advance; 

aw in Rich Bubbles, Cog, Lye, Flatter, Cheat, 

I puſh at all to be profuſely Great. 

th eager Hopes blind Fortune thus purſue, 

d win from Nobles what's their Tradeſmens due, 

it ſhould the fickle Dame her Smiles refuſe, 

(damn the ſullen Jilt that made me loſe; f 
onfound th Ton gue that tau ght me firſt to Game, 
d curſe th uncertain Dice that croſt my Aim: 
or each at Play this Privilege may take, 

inners may laugh, and loſing Gameſters ſpeak, 

No ſneaking Sum ſhould my Ambition bound, 

abe a B—cber, or my All confound; 

linuate with my wealthy Lady s SON, FN 

ſinge to the Fop, and Cheat him when F'd done: 
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Drink with young Heirs, then draw them into Play 
Praiſe them for Wits, and on their Weakneſs prey; 
For unexperiene d Fools, we daily ſee, 
Tho” ne er fo ſtubborn, bend to Flattery. 
| Should hoodwink'd Chance, to gratify my Pride 
Thus kindly place me on the winning fide, 
3B And guide the Dice with her prevailing Hand, 
Till my extenſive Wiſhes I had gain d, 
Fortune would I adore, and only ſhe, 
For her paſt Favours, ſhould my Goddefs be; 
A Coach and Six I'd to her Glory raiſe, 
And o'er the Stones wc uld rattle forth her Praik; 
Proud of my .ill-got Wealth, with Scorn look out, 
| And hugh at honeſt Fools that walk on Foot, 
Contented to be Poor for Conſcience fake, 
_ Whilſt Libertines by Fraud their Fortunes make. 
Fo thee, kind Chance, that does allot the Prize, 
Thou partial Goddeſs, of the Cards and Dice, 
Fd Sacrifice, from out the numerous Swarm, 
Sore poor Levanting-Bully every Term, 
Till none ſhould dare thy Altars to abuſe, 
And puſh at All, who nothing have to loſe ; 
But creep behind, and with a Courtly Mein, 
Jun humble Supplicants ta thoſe that win. 
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Like Quality the Sunday would 1 "==" 

nd duly Covent-Garden Church attend ; 

cligion would I modiſhly profeſs, 

y Seven riſe, and take three Hours to Dreſs; 
ſhen'in my Chariot rattle thro the Street 

lo Church, where Hypogrites in Cluſters meet. 
wongſt the liſt ning Crowd I'd ſqueeze for room, 
d with my Snuſh the ſweaty Air perfume, 

[ill the Pew-Keeper, more for Gain than Grace, 
hould wedge me into ſome canyenient place, 
here J the gay diſſembling Flock might view, 


f{; Nad to the Fair my own Perfections ſhew: 
ut, Na pierce the Ladies with an amorous Eye, 


It all their Pious Looks and Cheats defic. 
Lake notice who was Faireſt, or moſt Fine, 
ho had the blackeſt Hair, qr whiteſt Skin; 
What charming Phubſy had the loveli'ſt Breaſt, 
0 was the moſt Devout, and pray'd the beſt, 
bo had the briskeſt Eye and fulleſt Brow, | 
Denoting a good Furbulo below ; 

ho had an awful Look and modeſt Grace, 
And who a luſtful Air and tempting Face: 
Thus as an Obſervator would I ſit, 

Inſpe& the Gall ries and ſurvey the Pit; 
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And from the difprent $ Saints i in ſundry Pews, 
At once learn how to Judge, and how to Chuſe: 
Perhaps behold ſome lewd notorious Punk, 
That never prays but when ſhe's maudlin Drunk; 
Pluck down her Hoods, kneel low amongſt the ref}, 
And feem as quaint a Chriſtian as the beſt ; 
Hold up her ſinful Hands, reſpond as loud 
As th' upright ſt Saint in all the Holy Crowd, 
And when ſhe'as done reſume her matted Place, 
With Sin and Sorrow bluſhing in her Face, 
Yer all pure Art, without one ſpark of Grace. | 
When Pray'rs were o'er, with Patience would I ſi, 
And hear Old Sternhold Rhime to David's Wit: 
But ſmile to ſee the Clerk his Looks compoſe, 
And ſaddle, with his Speaacles, his Noſe ; | 
Then coughing fpir, and when his Lungs were calm 
Turn to his Book and ſnuffle out a Palm ; ; 
Wherein each Zealot, fond of ſinging Praiſe, 
Might ſqueak their Eles, and grumble out their Aye 
Over the doleſul Song I'd Yawn and Gape, 
What Chriſtian could reſolve againſt a Nap ? 
Or who forbear to Doſe at every Line, 
That did not in the drowſy Chorus join ? 
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yHead, I'mſure, their grave ſlow Time would keep, 
or whilſt they Chanted, I ſhould Nod and Sleep; 
te Gammar Frisket, in her Wicker-Chair, 
ulld by, Now ponder well you Parents dear. 

lt, | 


Ind ſmall Attention to the Sermon lend, | 
ut e'er twas well begun, ſtill wiſh it an End, 

Vith Patience would I hear the Preacher throw 

s Satyr on the ſinful Crowd below, N 
blerve his Knack, when prettily he Talk d, *, 
by well he Hem'd, how gracefully he Haulk'd; 
ow mannerly he did his Noftrils blow, 

{ how he lug d the Cuſhion to and fro; 

ow earneſtly ſometimes his Words came out, 

nd how he thraſh'd the Pope and Dev about. 


Thus, during pray rs, the painful Hour I'd ſpend, 


nd told old Spintext when 'twas time to've done, 
riſe among the reſt, and gaze around, 

Ii I fome fam'd Intriguing Lady found, 

vited by her Eyes, and ſome kind Smile, 

% the walk d out, I'd meet her in the Iſle; 
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When the the laſt Sand of the long Hour had run, 


With 


n 


Al 
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- Wich Am'tous Whiſpers I'd her Ears approach, 
Squeeze her ſoft Hand, coca her to herCoag 
And lay the Groundwork of a new Debauch, 


Then to ſome Rakiſh Friends my Courſe I'd fre 
Strangers to Faith, and Enemies to Fear ; 
There Ridicule with them the Canting Prieſt, 
And make Religion but our common Jeſt ; 
Raiſg up dead Hobs to juſtify our Cauſe, 
And overthrow Divine, by Nature's Laws; 
| Burleſque the Scriptures, and bo the Creed, 
Aw'd by no muſty Rules, Love, Drink, and Feed, 
This is the happy Life we modiſh Rakes would lead, 
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I ROLOGuER 
Doken by Mr. Pinxemam | 


or d to be Preſs'd, and haul din befare the 
Curtain, by a couple of Preſs-Conſtables.] 


Ell, Maſter Conſtable, I muſt, you lay, | 
Go kill French Cowards for a Groat a day; 
we why ſuch rugged Violence as this, 
you break Mens Noddles to preſerve the Peace? 
mly, rough Sirs, I cannot think tis fair, 
o turn the Staves of Peace to Clubs of War: = 
[s true, you've made me by Experience know, RR 
owr, when provok'd, can give a deadly Blow. 


et Wrongs like theſe are hard to be cedrefs'd, 5 
PROF the firſt ſpeedy End proves always beſt. 
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n Preſs'd, you ſay, but I believe Oppreſs d, 5 
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= The readieſt way's to Bribe off my Reſtraint, 
& Here, Gentlemen 51 know what 'tis you want, 


1 | [The Conſtables take the Money and po of 
| Yout Servant Sirs.— By this the World may ſee 
How Scoundrel Knaves abuſe Authority, 

Choſe into Pow'r from Garrets, Bulks, and Stall 

Advanc'd to Staves from Thimbles and from Aub 

From vamping Shoes, and mending Nitty Jackets 

To chtat the Crowti, and pick the Subjects Pocket 

The Weak they haul to Arms, becauſe they're poor 
Unfit by Nature for the Toils of War; 

But quit, for Bribes, the hardy and the ſtrong, 


Protect themſelves, and do their Betters wrong; 
Surprize the Fearful, ſqueeze them till they bleed, 
And when their Palms are daub d the Vagrant's fre: 
Whilſt more Induſtrious Men ſupply their room, 
. Whoſe hands would prove more uſeful here at hom 
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Thus by ill uſage many Feuds create, 
_ Opprefs the People, and deceive the State 


As for my part, I am unskill'd in Jars, 

And hate the eragick Scenes of bloody Wars : 

Tou, Gentlemen, who wait to ſee our Play, 
ul know my Talent lies another way. 


In 
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make a Soldier for the Queen! Adſheart, | 

ne Clap of Train-Band Thunder makes me ſtart: 

d fain be reconcil'd to Death, but can't, : | 

ſhe very thoughts of Fighting makes me faint. 

ot, but I know it is of great Renown, as 3 
oſerve one's Native Country or the Crown; | 
kides; with Rural Damſels, J confeſs, 

Scarlet Coat is a moſt glorious Dreſs; 

he very Colour dazles Female-Eyes, 

Ind takes the Heart, unguarded, by ſurprize ; 

ou who with Honour wear it, often find 

makes the Baſhful Country Maid prove kind 21 

ho could, perhaps, before reſiſt Loves Pow'r, 

nd keep her Heart in all Attacks ſecure, 

freeWugh at her Lover's Sighs, deſpiſe his Tears, 
t Venus muſt ſubmit when Mars appears. 


Faith, now I think on't, I can tell you how - . 
he State might quickly raiſe Brave Men enow ; 5 
ould they but find ſome gentle means to Preſs 


8 
if 
: 


hoſe Charming Ladies who our Audience grace, 


du Generous Gentlemen aſſembled here, | 


ould ſuch bright Stars in the next Camp appear, 


ould need/ no Prefs, but all run Voluntier. 
In ; .., _ ouch 
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Such nn Troops new Wonders would Fl 
And vanquiſh with their Charms beyond the Sword; 
"You only (Ladies) ſo divinely Bright, 

Who Wound with Mercy, Conquer with Delight, 
Can the vaſt Glories won at Hockfted: blaſt, 


- More Captives take, ſubdue with greater haft, 


And with your Eyes gain mightier Vict ries tara 


| 


EPILOGUE 


ofen by Mr. PixxzM AN, upon 
the Back f an Elephant. 


Ince France with Fool'ries hasdebauch'd our Nation, 

Y And Foreign Gimeracks only are in faſhion, 

t have ſtudy d till my Brains grew dizzy, 

o find out ſomething that I thought wou'd pleaſe ye: 
laſt reſoly d to make a Trip to Guinea, . 

d buy this nimble Pad to entertain ye, 6 
nd if you're not pleas d now, the Devil's in you. : 

d but behold his Comely Looks and Graces, 

ba firange Tit, he neither Trots nor Paces. 

ſerve his lovely Shapes from Head to Foot, bs 
ſturdy Rump, his Oliverien Snout, | | 
plump the Buttocks of the brawny Slouch, | 5 

t no European Beaſt can boaſt of ſuch, 0 
cept ſome Monſter found among the D.—5. 
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3 o8 Ee Poken by ®. Pinkeman,” 


His Guts, I dare engage, would hold more Forca, 
Stow d cloſe, than half a dozen Troj an Horſes, 
Yet, notwithſtanding his Batavian Bulk, 

In Battle he diſdains to run or skulk ; 

But has, upon my Word, that Courage in him, 
He'll fight like any Engliſh Fool, I've ſeen him, 
Gee Dovbin, how the Lazy Lubbard ſtirs, [Spurs i 
I find the ſtubborn Jade diſdains my Spurs, 
Does he prepare for Speed, and Cock his Tail up, 


'Egad I'd give a Groat to ſee him Gallup; 


| [Whips bi 
Put, Spaniard-like, I find his Sullen Pride, 


Will not be forc'd beyond his nat'ral Stride; 
But when provok'd to move againſt his Will, 
Aſs-wlike, he ſtands, in ſpight of beating, ſtill, 
I Iranadeviliſh Riſque to bring him o'er, 
Adſheart I bought him juſt at Hell's Back-Door; 
And, as a means to better recommend him, 
Have brought theſe Devils* over to attend him, 
Hoping my Tit and I, with our Figaries, 

May pleaſe like ſome new Prodigy from Pars, 
W. ho doffs his wooden Shoes, and, in a trice, 
Becomes the wonder of our Ears or Eyes: 
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Blacbs that come in with the Elephant. 
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t him but Play or Dance a new Sebel, 

eſure tis mighty fine, tis wondrous well; 

hat e er he does, tis our kind Engliſh Nature, 

o cry, the Foreign Fool's a Charming Creature, 
viſt Artiſts of our own, who far exceed, 

n no Applauſe obtain, or Merit plead ; 

terefore I rode about, the Lord knows whither, 
un d Jockey, and have brought this Pad- nag hither + 
es fine and ſmooth, the Rogue's in pure good Caſe, 
would make you laugh to ſee him run a Race: | 


J 


how he'd puff and blow, fret, ſweat, and waddle, 
o Sw is better built to wear a Saddle: 


z how he runs, tho I confeſs indeed, 
[Cherups to bins 
ud not buy him barely for his Speed, 


t for the Beaſt to play a Comick part, 
a dull Age ungrateful to Deſert, 


en foreign Monſters pleaſe much more than Men 
ä [of Art.) 


ot; 


m, 
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ScEN x a Wood, at the further end a Cn 


ho — 
— — 


Enter Engliſh Genius in Armour, with a 5 
drawn in one band, and a Shield in the alle 
repreſenting the M arlike Diſpoſition of the Pe 


Genius. 

3 Ay: where act! rouze from thy 1 

I am no wand' ring Mortal, but a Shade, 

Erom human Race I know thon are retir 4, 
And liy'ſt obſcurely, like a Soul expir'd. 


Quit thy nocturnal Cave for one ſhort ſpace, 
And ſhew the Light _ more thy meager Face. 


[Enter Magus from the Mouth of his Cave, babited i 
a Hermite, in his Hand a Magician: Wand. 


h What unknown Voice is that, and why ſo rude, 
| Ty thus diſturb my peace and Solicnde : 4s 


*thou're Infernal, thou muſt ſurely know, 
gu has Pow'r Oer all that dwell below. 
{thou art Man, approach me not too near, 

ir Ghoſts and Dzmons my Companions are. 

ong ſince have I abjur'd all Fleſh and Blood, 

hate the World, and all its jarring Brood, 

ſie Feuds and Diſcords which they raiſe each Day 
lake Midnight Spirits ſafer Friends than they. * 


Genius. 
No groſs terreſtial Subſtance do I wear, 
ut am, by Heav'n, compos'd of Fire and Air: 
Ind thus appointed by the Gods Command, 
watchfully attend the Britiſh Land. 
n haſte from her delightful Shore I came, 
ood is my Nature, Genius is my Name; 5 
Ind thro the miſty Night I'm flown thus far, 
0 know if you by Magick can declare 
he future Iſſue of her preſent War. | 


| Magus. 
vince thou'rt a Chriſtian Genius thou'rt free, 
o Magick can extend its'Pow'r-to thee : 
o Art can drive thee back, or force thy ſtay, 
hat thou command old Magus muſt obe 7. 
| X 4 Such 
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— 


Such Truth and Goodneſs in hy Nature ſhine 
That makes my Pow'r ſubſervient unto thine, 
Demand in full what you would have me do, 
And Fl foretel thee all that Art can ſhew. 
Genius. 

Then let me know what Fortune or what Fate, 
Does on the Grand Eurepean Quarrel wait ? 
What black Deſigns th' infernal Pow'rs have laid? 
What will ſucceed, what Projects be betray d? 
And how far Britain will be happier made? | 


Magus, 
What thou requir'ſt no Magic can diſcloſe, 
Future Events no'nfernal Pow'r foreknows, 
The Fate of War determin'd is above, 
And falls purſuant to the Will of Jove, 
Spirits can only gueſs how things may be, 
But cannot truly any thing foreſee. | 

£0 1 Genius. 

But Spirits can incline the Heart of Man, 
Ranſack his Thoughts, and all his Actions ſcan; 
Inſpect all humane Counſels, and from thence 
Make wiſe Conjectures of their Conſequence; : 
Therefore, tho doubtful, I deſire to know, 

Th Opinion of the ſubtile Powe rs below, 
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Magus 


Since that's thy Exrand, I am free to ſhew 
hat mortal Man by Magic Art can do ; 


or tho? (like you) celeſtial Spirits tow'r 

loft, beyond the reach of human Pow't ; 

let, by my Spells and Charms I'll make you know, 
That Magus has Command o'er all below : yy 
ut when the ſubteranean Ghoſts appear, | 
nd ſing thoſe tragick Songs you want to hear, 

et not their Gueſſes be too far believ'd, 

or thoſe that credit moſt, are moſt deceiv'd. 


ae, 


id? 


Your Caution I 'll obſerve, exert your Art, 
The Minutes fly apace, my Time's but ſhort. 


2 flouriſhes his Wand towards the entrance 
of the Cave and ſings.] 
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Ariſe Caſſandra from thy Gloom, 5 

an; Haſte thou diſcerning Manes haſte, 

ce | Return from thy Infernal Home, * 

F In tha Inchanted Wood ſome Minutes waſte. by 
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Ariſe ye Sybils and attend 
Upon the wiſe Caſſandra's Ghe#, 


Whoſe Propbeſies no credit gain d, 
Till Illium was entirely loft. 
Ariſe, and with a ſpeedy flight, 

| Surmount the lamits of eternal Nuk, 


Enter e 3 the Mouth of the Cave, 
attended by the Sybils,]. 
Caſſandra ſings. 
0 Magus! why dof? thou diſcloſe 
| The Gates of Death ſo ſtrongly bar d, 
And call us from that ſweet repoſe, 
The jarring World could ne er afford ? 


2 Long have our Spirits been at ret, 
Secure from Envy and from Fate, 
What makes thee in ſuch wond'rous ha#t, 
| Remand us to a World we hate? 


* 


Magus ings. | 


In former Ages you were wiſe, 


Renown d for thoſe juſt Propheſies 
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Which were too late belies d, 
I therefore call you to declare 
What you foreſee of Europe's War, 
But let's not be deceiv d. 
Since Souls by Death more Tink gain, 
Lt what you ſpeak be true and plain, | 
That Britain's Genius may depart, 
Pleas d with your Foreſight and my Art. 


Caſſandra ſings. 
The Grand Old Thrant now duilines, —_ 
The Flow'r d' Lis ſhall far .apare; 5 my 
And he that graſps the Indian Mines 003 
Shall be diſmounted from his Royal Place. 
Their truſty Friend 
Shall in the end 
His fruitful Country Joſe. 
The Gallick Pow'r ſpal be reftraini'd, 
And all that do aſſiftanee lend, | 
Britannia bravely ſhall defend, 
From being trampl d down by wooden Shoes, 
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Chorus by the Sybils,  » 


Old Albion be merry, 

Dy Arms ſhall ſucceed, 
The Kingdoms that fear ye, 
When e er they come near ye 

To try for the Laurel, ſhall bleed. 
The Hero that's choſe | 
To humble thy Foes, 
Is brave to the highe#t degree: 
He's bleft with the Love 
Of the Powers above, 
And for ever ſucceſiful ſhall be, 


Caſſandra again by herſelf. 
The Sable Bird ſhall ſpread ber Wings, 
And ſtretch ber Talons forth, 
To threaten thoſe united Kings, 
That rob the Eagle of ber Worth. 


. Hiſpanian Fields will be manur d 
With crimſon Show'rs on thes account; 
And whil#t the Rival draws bis Sword, 

Britannia Sons ſhall bear the Brunt, 
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Battaviz s Soil ſhall grow ſo fat, 
No Nation ſhall compare; 

But when ſhe's thought to be too great, 
Till be ber time to have a care. 

Fir States, tho ne er ſo bright they ſhine, 

Muſt haue their Zenith and decline. 


Chorus by the Sybils. 
Britannia, altho that thy Arms are ſo bleft, 
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. As to ſettle all Europe in Peace, a 
let beware of a Serpent thou hug N in thy BreaF, 1 x 
"4641 

After all Foreign Diſcords ſhall ceaſe. *y 


When thou lay # down the Sword, then take up the Red, 
Dread no open Force, or the cunning of Rome, 

Thou need i not to fear any Power abroad, 
But beware of the Hydra at home. 
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Magus ſings. 


—— 


Return ye Spirits to your peaceful Gloom, 
Where Malice, Pride, or Envy never come; 
Where no alarms of War diſturb your re#t, 
Nor bumane Diſcords penetrate your Breaff 5 
But where for Refuge downy Peace is fled, 
And with ber Palm ſecures the ſilent Shade. 
The Spirits vaniſh. ] 
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Genius. 
Magus may I depend on what Tve heard, 
By thoſe Prophetick Ghoſts harmoniouſly declari 
Magus. 
Spirits by paſt and preſent things can gueſs * 
At future Diſappointments or Succeſs. 
They know how humane Projects are agreed, 
What Plots are laid to our Deſigns impede; 
And wiſely from theſe Interviews infer 
The Good of Nations, or the Fate of War: 
But ſtill they nothing certainly foreſee, 
Can only gueſs what the Event may be. 
Man may Project, and Spirits may Inſtruct, 
And in ſome things are ſuffer d to Conduct: 
But none but God foreknows the hidden End, 
Whoſe Eyes to all Eternity extend 
Who can at pleaſure baffle humane Pride, 
And give the Battle to the weakeſt ſide. 


0 ; Genms j 
Farewel, old Magus, thank you for your Art, 
Th' approaching Minute calls me to depart. 
| [Flies aw4) 
Mag 


0 


Tt, 


auc 


Maß 


f e 
r 


— 


— 


| A Muſical Entertainment. 319 
— - 


[Magus alone.) 

How bleſt am I, from all Contentions freed, © 
nothing have to loſe, yet nothing need. 

acure's wild Products are my daily Food, 

hich ſweet. Contentment makes divinely good. 

he Cryſtal Stream my mod rate Drowth ſupplies, 
nd lets no headſtrong Paſſion tyrannize, 

yeet Contemplation elevates my Soul, 

ad bears me on her Wings from Pole to Pole; 
eus me thoſe Wonders, does ſuch Wiſdom teach, 
hich Crowds can never learn, or Princes reach; 
r Subjects gaze with Envy at the Crown, | 
hilſt thoſe that wear it, with Contempt look down. 
or can each make their Happineſs compleat, 

ſhere Envy and Contempt thus claſhing meet; 
herefore how ſweet does my Retirement prove, 
e from all Malice or extreams of Love, 

om Pomp and Grandeur, which is all. but Dream, 
d the worſe Plagues of Popular Efteem, | 
at curſe of Princes, that deceitful Noiſe, 

hat cheats their Ears, and interupts their Joys. 
who that knows the Pleaſures of a Life, 

Kempt from Treach'ry and ſecure from Strife, 


would | 


— 
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Would not diſdain a pompous lofty State, 
Attended with ſuch Clamour and Debate; 
Forſake the dainty Fare on which they Dine, 
Their artful Sauces, and their far-fetch'd Wine, 
To feed, like Anch'rites, with a peaceful Mind, 
On Nuts and Acrons ſcatter d by the Wind? 
Farewel, fay I, to all thoſe vain Delights 
That raiſe, but ne'er ſuffice our Appetites. 
Til ſtudy to Command thoſe Pow'rs below, 
Which do, for worldly Minds, too powerful groy; 
Th infernal Fiends that lead Mankind aftray, 
And governs others Wills, ſhall mine obey: 
By Magick's force Tl keep my Nature free, 
From th influence of Demonian Subtilty ; 
Live here retir'd within this lonely Wood, 
Study to conquer Ill and cheriſh Good ; 
Admire thoſe ſhining Lamps that hang above, 
Conſult thoſe Orbs that in ſuch order move, 
Learn Wiſdom from each Wonder in my view, | 
And with a quiet Breaft each Day purſue 
That humble Path that to Contentment leads, 
For Greatneſs is not worth the Care it breeds. 


| Ti 
Fd a : 


The Religious Turncoat : 
OR, | 


The Trimming Farſon. 


Lov'd no King in Forty One; 


OW, When Prelacy went down, > 
Cloak and Band I then put on, F bs 
And Preach'd againſt the Crown, Dey: bY 
Chorus. | . [2 
A Turncoat is a cunning Man, "= 9 


That Cants to admiration, 
And prays for any fide to gain | 
The Peoples Approbation. .- 
ed em Paths to Heav'n untrod, 
From Pop'ry to reſine em, 
d taught the People to ſerve God, 
As if the Dee'l were in em. 
A Turncoat, &c. 


1 


——— 
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I Mo _ 
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When Brewer Nol, with Copper Noſe, 
The ſtinking Rump diſmounted, | 
I wiſcly-ftill adher d to thoſe 
Who ſtrongeſt were accounted, 
A Turncoat, &c. 


I Preach' d and Pray d for Oliver, 
And all his vile Abettors, 
But Curs'd the King and Cavalier, 
And cry'd em down for Tray tors. 
A Turncoat, &c. 


When Charles return'd into the Land, 
The Exgliſb Crown's Supporter, 
I ſhifced off my Cloak and Band, 
And then became a Courtier. 
A Turncoat, &.. 


=_ The King's Religion I profeſt, 0 
And found there was no harm in't: 
I Cog'd and Flatter d like the reſt, 
Till I had got Preferment. 
- A Turncoat, &c. 


—— 


"The ; Trimming Pam. 


n 


. my Conſcience how to cope 
wich Honeſty or Evil; 
nd when I rail'd againſt che Pope, 
I ſided with the Devil. 

A Turncoat, &c. 


hen Royal Fames began his Reign, 
And Maſs was us d in common, 
ſhifted off my Faith again, 
And then became a Roman. 
A Turncoat, &c. 70 


ith paſſive Doctrine now I clos d, 
Like any Prieſt of Dagon, 
nd prov'd, no King ſhould be oppos „ 
Tho' Papiſt or a Pagan. 

A Turncoat, &C. 


kded with the Church of Rome, 
And read the Declaration, | 
hat by degrees the Land might come 
To Tranſabſtantiation. 

A Turncoat, &C. 


tale 


1 3 


** 


— 
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His Holineſs the Pope to pleaſe, 

I gave him my Aſſiſtance, 
And to bring Pop'ry in with eaſe 

I Preach'd up Non-Reſiſtance. 

A Turncoat, &c. 


For th Prince of Wales 1 loudly pray d, 
Until the headſtrong Rabble 

Grew angry with the little Blade, 
And overturn'd the Ctadle. 


=_— | 


When Popiſh Cauſe grew ſick and lame, 
J fell from Prieſt to Pagan, 
* Juſt as the Belgic Lyon came 
To quell the Popiſh Dragon. 
A Turncoat, &c. 


. When liam had poſſeſs d the Throne, 
And cur'd the Nation's Grievance, 
New Principles I then put on, 
And ſwore to him Allegiance, 
4 Turncoat, &c. 


% 
— 
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then Preach'd up King William's Right, 
Pray'd for his Foes Confuſion, 
id fo remain d a Wiliamite 
Jill another Revolution. 
A Turncoat, &c. 


ut when Queen Aun the Throne poſſeſt, 
| then, to ſave my Bacon, 

und High-Church, thinking that was beſt; os 
But found myſelf miſtaken. =_/ 


— 


— 


A Turncoat, &c. 


or ſoon diſcerning very plain, 
The Whigs had got the better, 
turn d Low-Churchman, ſo remain 
A Trimming Moderator. 
A Turncoat, &C. 


herefore all you, both high and low, 
Let me for once direct ye, 
re no Cauſe longer than you know | 
The Party can protect ye. 

A Turncoat, &. P 


Upon the A Iteration of the 
COIN. 
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OY Ood People what will you of all be bereft? 

'E Will you never learn Wic whilſt a Peny is! 
We re all like the Dog in the Fable betray'd, 

| To let go our Subſtance and ſnap at a hade; 

Our Specious Pretences, 


3 And Foreign Expences, 
| In War for Religion will waſte all our Chink, 
2} It's Snip'd and ic's Clip'd, 
And it's Spent and it's Lent, 
2 it's gone to the D---b and the DI I think. 


We pay for our Niese dom, we pay for our Dead, 
We pay if we're Single, and pay if we Wed ; 
Which ſhews that our merciful Senate don t fail, 
To begin at the Head and Tax down to the Tail, 
. pay chro the Noſee 
For Sudjecting our Foes, | 


0 
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Yet yer for all our 1 we get nothing bur Blows; : 
Abroad we're Defeated, 21 
At Home we are Cheated, 

The End, O the End ont, the Lord above knows! 


We've parted with all our Old Money, to ſnew 
How we fooliſhly hope for a plenty of new: 


But ſhould have remember'd when't came tothe puſh, 


That a Bird in the Hand is worth two in the Buſh: 
| We ſilly poor Wretches | 
Are kept under Hatches, 

At Rack and at Manger, like Beaſts in the NI 
Since our Burghers and Knights 
Make us pay for our Lights, 

Why ſhould we, like Madmen, be kept in the Dark. 


The Vanity Upſtarts: 
An Honesl Enquiry into Tenoble Greathe|, 
An ODE. 
I. 
TW TY Hat is it to be Rich and Great? 
It is to be a Tool of State; ; 
A mighty Slave by Honour ty d 
To outward Grandeur, and to Pride; 
An Idol worſhip'd by his Slaves and Spies, 
Who, for their own ignoble Ends, 
Are Flatterers, not Friends, 
Unthankful Traytors in Diſguiſe; 


Who, like their Maſters, whom they ſerve for Pay, 
Will fawn one Minute, and the next betray. 


27 
It is to ſhew to lofry Thrones 
Diſſembl'd Rev'rence and Reſpect, 
Jo humbly bow to glitt ring Crowns, 
And humour mighty Kings in what they moſt affect 
But when they ve Wealth and Honour gain d, 
And their own priyate Ends obtain d, The 


The Vanity of Upſtarts,. &c _- 329 
Then to cajole ſome Factious Sect, | 
And baſely regompence 
The Bounty of their Prince, 
I With odious Treach'ry and Neglect. 
Thus, like the Snake, Ingrateful and Unjuſt, 
Mend the Royal Hand, that rais d em from the Duſt. 


3. 
It is to frown, with awful Scorn, 


; 


)n Mortals in an humbler Sphere, l 1 
To loudly boaſt how nobly born, 
nd think they're what they never were; 

Totalk of Families and Blood, 
nd vainly fancy they're deriv'd 

Of ſome celeſtial Race; 
dome ancient venerable God, 
dy Poets or by Prieſts contriv'd, 

To give their old fictitious Tales 

A more prevailing Grace : 

but ſhould the skilful Herald trace 

Their late obſcure Originals, 
ome of their mean Deſcents would prove as baſe 
As theirs, who ſwear and flave in Paul's; | 
And that cheir Honour, which they dream | 
Has ſo refin'd the purple Stream, | | 


ﬀed; 


Then 


. 


230 The Vanity of Upſtarts - or, 
Was at firſt owing to the Charms 
Of ſome. bright Harlot's luſheous Arms, 
And their great Anceſtor, the ſpurious Son 

Of ſome fair Lai of the Age, 
" Tempted to quit the publick Stage, 
To quench the luftful Rage 
Of ſome enamour'd Coufin to the Throne. 
i 
Tt is to*raiſe domeſtick Heats, 
To gratify their Pride, 
And then employ their reſtleſs Wits 
T' impoſe a thouſand Cheats 
On the tame Aﬀes that they ride. 
It is to think themſelves alone 
The Fav'rices of the Gods, 
And claim from them a Right of Pow'r 
To puniſh and oppreſs the Low'r, | 
And awe whole Nations with 2 Frown , 
To tremble at their threatning Nods; 
That Crowds of Slaves may at their Elbows wait 
To make proud Ignorance appear more great. 


a | | 5. 
It is to vainly patronize 


That Wit themſelves could never boaſt, 
And to be prais'd above the Skies, 
By Rhingjng Flatt'rers, to their Coſt; 
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Who wanting Merit, purchaſe Fame 
Of needy Poet, and of Prieſt, 
Who labour by their tuneful Lays, 
And ſwelling Sounds of fulſome Praiſe, 
To gain the mighty Thing, a Name; 
Who is, perhaps, poſſeſt 
Of ill-got Riches to his Shame, 
Drawn by Colluſion from the publick Cheſt, 


hus Atheiſts oft are pious made, a 
The Fool accounted wiſe, | * 
Ind Knaves reported juſt, who have berray'd 1 
Their King and Country, that themſelves might tiſc. 5 
43 — 
lt is to ſhare the gainful Weight © 
Df all thoſe intricate Affairs, 3 
That buſy and perplex the State, 6 
And fill the Boſoms of the Great | 7 
ith jealous Fears and noify Cares. 3 | 


It is to palm the publick Wealth, 
For nobler Ends deſign'd, 
And to impoſe, by Treachery and Stealth, 
A thouſand baſe ignoble Things, 
V Vpon their Country and their Kings, 
If they can Royal Wiſdom blind ; 


it, 


V. 


| | Which on their Looks and Carriage wait; 
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Pretending ſtill the Peoples Good, 
In all the crafty Ills they do, 

Tho thro' a coſtly purple Flood 

Of cheir own Nation's Blood, 

Their own ambitious Ends unweary'd they purſue, 
h | 7. ; | 
* Itisto. do a thouſand Wrongs 
To ſerve their Int'reſt or Revenge, 
| Yet ſtudy Arts to be believ'd - 
By thoſe they've o'er and o'er deceiv'd 


By their bifarious Tongues, | 
As ſubject as their Minds to change; 
And tho' of Promiſes they re free, 
Their Words and Actions diſagree, 
Unleſs to ſerve themſelves; 
And then they fawn and lay aſide 
That awful Scorn, and nauſeous Pride, 


But to a well-deſerving Friend, —_ 

Who on their Favours ſhall depend, 12 
Their frothy Vows are ſandy Shelves : 

uch ſhall ſollicic long in vain, 

And undergo the ſaviſh Pain 

of fraklef Fs | to augment the State 


Tom 


ue, 


0 
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Of him ſo proud and great, 

ong a crowd of Duns, who haunt his ſtarving Gate. . 
8. FS CO: 

It is to talk profuſely loud 8 

Merit, which they ne er reward, 

And preach up Vertue to the Crowd, 

t ſee it ſtarve without regard; ; 

To uſe the Church for Faſhion's-ſake, 6 

emble Piety at Pray'rs ; 

But yet ſuch ſecret Meaſures take | 

As may the Union of her Members break, 

nd fill her with deſtructive Feuds and Jars, 

That her impatient Enemies 8 

May grow too pow'rful by degrees, 

d triumph o'er her unawares. 

$0 the ſwift Hawk, with eager Wings, 

limbs o'er the Prey he would confound, 

Then with a ſwooping Stroke he brings 

he weaker Quarry to the Ground. 
9. 

[t is to fill their Tradeſmens Books 

th num'rous Articles, and then 

To make em wait with fretful Looks, 

dun 'em twice a Week in rain; 


Whilft 


=_ 


* 
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Whilſt the proud Debtors from above, 
Look down upon the patient Crowd, 
Who near their Gates caballing move, 
But want the Courage to complain aloud ; 
Tho', in their Hearts, they wiſh unſold 
| Thoſe coſtly Goods they were ſo free 
With humble Fingers to unfold, 
Before ſuch awful Quality ; | 
Who, tho' they graciouſly reward | 
The fawning Pimp, or rhiming Bard $ 
Yet tis a Point of Grandeur to be ſlow 
In paying what they juſtly owe. 
Thus the poor Creditor ſhall wait in Pain, 
To know what Time to come again, 
Whilſt Bawds and Minions ſhall their Ends obtain 
be SO” | 
It i; to ride in Pomp about, 
Expecting Homage from the Rout, 
Who, at the gaudy Sight, conceives 
The ſwelling Idol of the Crowd 
To be divinely knowing, and believes 
\ He muſt be wiſe and juſt, becauſe ſo proud. 
His fine gilt Coach, his pamper d Brutes, 
His brawny Slaves in coſtly Sutes, 
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His flaxen Wig, his ſcarlet Cloak, | 
His lolling Eaſe, his awful Look, 
Convince the Fools, who gaze upon 
The Grandeur of the mighty Don, 
He muſt be Good, becauſe ſo Great, 
And Happy, cauſe ſo Fortunate ; 
When all his Pomp, that we behold, 
His large Eftate, his heaps of Gold, 
ry from the Publick be unjuſtly glean'd, 
And he a mercenary Fox, 
m Juſtice by ſome Int'reſt skreen d, 
When he has wrong'd the Box. 
ws ſputr'd by Avarice and Pride, 
dome crafty Knaves have got the ſtart, 
{ thro' the Streets in Coaches ride, | 
ho well deſerve a Cart. 
11. 


o Battel one conducts his Slaves, 

other turns the Wheel of State, 

third in Triumph ploughs the Waves, 

d boaſts at Sea ſome mighty Feat; 

\ fourth in Senate talks aloud, 

ind with his Rhet rick gulls the Crowd 
To credit what he ſpeaks or penn; 


ain 


A fifch 


326 The Vanity of Upſtarts, &c. 
A fifth projects ſome grand Deſign 

To make the Nation part 5 
More freely with their vital Coin, 

And ſooths them by ſome ſubtle Art 

T' approve his Ways and Means 3 

Not that the Publick Good excites 
Ihe active Hero to be Brave, 
br noves the Learn'd to rack his Wits, 
Or tempts the choſen K--—t to prove a Knare 

Their own By-ends alike they ſeek, 
Io be ſecure of Wealth and Eaſe, 

That when aloft the Vultures tow'r, 
And graſp ſufficient Pow'r, 

They may oppreſs the Weak, | 

And injure whom they pleaſe ; 
Challenge extravagant Re wards, 

They ſcarce can think they have deſery'd 
And when become our mighty Lords, 

Complaining Thouſands muſt be ſtary'd. 
Thus the Bold triumph o'er the humble Herd, 
Some by their Craft, and others by the Sword; 
Whilſt pious Knaves, who all that's good deſpiſe, 
| Share i in the 2 1 and to Grearnels r 555 
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LETTER. 


Witty Friends & Companions. 


Dear Friends and Companions, 


HE Muckworms of the World, who 
have always livd Miſerably to die 
Wealthy, may afford to bequeath 
heir Ill- got Sums to Charitable Uſes, in hopes 
heir directing Hoſpitals in their Wills to be 
uilt for a parcel of Crippled old Porters, and 
Juper-annuated Baſket-Women, will at the 
at- Day make an attonement for the curſed 

in of Covetouſneſs, beſides their Frauds in 
Lrade, and lying Proteſtations daily practiſed 
chind their Counters: ſuch Money-loving 


Ve, 


: lerly Curmudgeons, I ſay, may Illuftrate 
heir Exit with large Legacies to ſuch Perſons 
rhen they Die, that whilſt they Liv'd, they 

| Fould hot have given Three Pence to have 

„ ad from Hanging. But I, in hopes to o- 

d; lige my Friends, after a more grateful Man- 

iſe, er, have bequeath d to them, az the laſt To- 
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ö 
ken of my kindneſs, no Meander Streatn q 
barren Acres of Pernaſſus, but ſuch good why}, 
ſom Advice and neceſſary Cautions, which i 
I had but always taken, as well as now given 
I know not but I might have liv d as grey 
as a High Conſtable, or a Deputy Alderman; 
and when 1 had Died, been 10 prodigalh 
Charitable, as to have out-built A's Folly 
eclips'd Sutton's Glory, or done ſome remark. 
able Piece of penitential Extravagance, thy 
would have perpetuated my Pious Simplicity 
to all ſucceeding Generations, Beſides, Gen. 
tlemen, you may be aſſur d, if I had Dig 
worth a Buſhel of Money, I would at lea 
have left you half a Peck of Memento Miz 
out of Fauſter-Lane, to have adorn you 
little Fingers, and have put you in Mind, 
over your extravagant Cups, that as ſoon ax 
the King of Skeletons pleaſes, you will have 
a worſe Reckoning to Pay than that at ths 
Bar; but you all knew my Circumſtance, 
and how the Caſe ſtood, ſo Þ hope you vil 
accept of ſuch a Legacy as I was able to leave 
you; for you know the old Proverb, vis 
Tors cannot have more of a Cat than her Skin; 
therefore I beg you to not only receive, bu 
obſerve the following Admonitions, and! 
queſtion not but I ſhall reſt in my Grave the 
better ſatiſſied, where neither importunate 
Dun, implacable Scribler, or impertinent 
Phillis can diſturb my Peate, or interrupt i 
Silence. N 1 


% 


7 

If you would have good Wine, and a great 
al of ReſpeR in a Tavern, uſe it but ſeldom, 
xd beſure pay ready Money; for if you Wed 
urſelf to a particular Houſe, or ſuffer your 

ame to ſully but one Page of their Bar- book, 
makes the Maſter familiar, and the Draw- 


I ſaucy : Beſides, it is a certain Maxim in 

| eir Politicks, ro impoſe moſt upon their beſt 
tu formers, and always to treat them with the 

ty eateſt 1 1 that are their ſmalleſt Benefa- 

.. For the Devil and a Vintner are both of 
Ne Ie Temper, and will not be induſtrious to 

eule the Perſons they are ſure of. 


| Repenting Fools haue oft confe a | 

1 That thriving pave of cond Gueſt ; 

\ i 4 they grow Rich, there's nothing ſurer, 
ban that you Toapers prove the poorer. 

the Therefore whene'er they rè ſaucy grown, - 
cos BY Complain not, for the Fault's your own 2 

vill 1's Nonſenſe at their Pride to grumble, 

vo vince pol yourſelves may keep . humble 3 
uin end warily, and you will find | 
lin Tourſelves more happy, them more kind. 

but 8 
Whenever you Have occaſion to borrow 
the oney, ſurprize the Lender with a ſudden 
nate portunity: for no Man will cate to weaken 
nent Pocket, that takes time to conſider what it 


he is doing. Never aſk for more than you 
ink may be eaſily ſpar' d; for every Man bu? 
* A 2 a Blech- 


a 


a Block-head will take care to keep the bete 
part of his own to himſelf; beſides, few Meg 
are ſuch Fools to lighten another's Burths 
by laying the Weight upon their own Shayl 
ders; for indeed who Would be ſuch an 4 
as to carry another's Budget. Whenever yy 
attempt to repleniſh your Pockets by thy 
{ſort of Stratagem, one thing more you mu 
be careful to obſerve, that is, beſure yy 
miſtake not your Man, left you meet with th 
Wench's Miſfortune, who endeavouring thy 
Simplicity to milk a Bull, was only Pi 
upon for her Pains. 


He that goes ſneakingly to borrow, - 
And tells his Wants with Care and Form 
Is like to little better be, 

For Friendſhip flies from Povertie. 
Dear honeſt Will won't care to truſt 
Inſolvent Jack, tho ne er ſo Fuſt ; 
But anſwer thus his poor Complaint, 
I vow I wou'd, but that I cant. 

Therefore obſerve this blunt Direction, 
M hene er you try your Friend's Affection: 
L---ds, Jack, mine's empty, I muſt borrm, 
BE-d, lend's à Guinea till to Morrow. 
Attack him but in this bold way, 
He'll ſcarce know how to ſay you Nay. 


1 8918 Beware of Women, for you know they an 
tickliſh Commodities, and their A l 
N ri 


d 
U 
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etter | | ; 

Men rittle as the China Ware they delight in. 
ben you chuſe a Woman for a Wife, take care 
ole be neither over Wiſe or over Handſom, 
Ar generally the more Beautiful they are, 
ae more Proud, and the more Witty, the 
ore Wicked; but above all, if ever you ven- 
mu re to ſtep into the Eccleſiaſtical Shackles, 
eure you are well paid for wearing them, 
1 thor you ought to conſider that they are much 


orſe than Newgate Fetters, for the Merce- 
ary Cerberus that rivets on thoſe, for a lit- 
e Greafing in the Fiſt, will knock them off 
gain: but the other are lock d on ſo con- 
pundedly faſt, that nothing but Death or A- 
ultery can releaſe the Priſoner from his Con- 
Inement ; therefore I adviſe you to look very 
arily before you leap into this Thicket of 
rambles, Wedlock, leſt you ſoon find Cauſe 
praiſe Matrimony with Tears in your Eyes, 
Men do Muſtard, If you have*a mind to 
ſcape Cuckoldom, never let your Wife go to 
hurch by her ſelf, for Luſt and-Devotion 
re as often Companions at Church, as Reli- 
lon and Bawdy are over a Bottle at the Ta- 
em: Leave no Man at Home to Play at 
ards with her whilſt yon ſtep to the Coffee- 
oule to Read the News; for remember the 
bulineſs of Cuckold-making is always done 
y rith a Jirk, In the Choice of a Miſtreſs, ſhun 
205 abby Fleſh as you would Rats-bane or the 


700, 


row, 


ru vevil, for be aſſur'd ſhe has Whor'd away her 
1 Youth 


„ 
_ Youth, Pox d away her Health, and Flut 
away her Subſtance; whatever you do, c 
rupt not the Innocent, or deflower Virginin 
for tho you may think it a ſweet Nut 
Crack, yet it's ten to one but you will fu 
the Devil in the Kernel, perhaps in the fil 
place a Child, in the next place the Plague, 
the Pariſh, in the third place the Noife 
her Relations, in the laſt place the Curſesq 
herfelf; which Bundle of Torments, I waul 
adviſe you to avoid as carefully as a ſufferiy 
Fornicator would Pepper and Vinegar, ; 
Strumpet the Clutches of a Reforming Ca 
ſtable. If Dr. Butler like, you have not th 
Gift of Continence, and the Label of Mort 
lity, for want of humbling the Fleſh in dy 
Seaſon, begins to turn Stargazer, venture he 
a Crown upon his Head, like a bold Gamſte 
and match your Cock with the next ia 

Spdrts-Woman you meet, for it is better i 
manfully run the Hazard of a Surgeon, tin 
it is to fall into the Hands of a Couples 
Capon-eating Church-wardens, and a pry 
matical Conſtable. 


If any will not be forewarn'd, 
| But run the Riſk of being Horn d, 
Ne'er let bim Wed becauſe ſhe's comley, 
But chuſe a viah one, tho ſhe's Homley; 
Then if ſbe proves Slut, Whore, or Scold, 
Perverſe, Rebellious, Ugly, Old, 


* 


Sq 
Or any other Plague that's worſe, 
Her Coin will Counterpoiſe the Curſe : 
But if you Wed with Bagleſs Beauty, 
In hopes ſhe'll prove both kind and true t ye, 
And tis your Fortune to be Poor, 
uu re then a Cuckold to be ſure ; : 0 
For do but ſee what Charming Witches, | 


When low in Purſe, by Men of Riches, 

Are daily tempted to be Bi----hes. 

And you may eafily judge "ems thence, 

Poor Beauty can't reſiſt the Pence. 

The' Golden Dart will ſurely wound her, 
And Knock her flat down as a Flounder : 
The Youthful and the Fair for Gold, 

Mill Hug the Uzly and the Old; — 
Bed ! Diftemper'd Men of Title, 
Whoſe frozen Limbs can do but little; 

Uſe all their ſubtle Charming Arts 

To pleaſe their Age and win their Hearts ; 
Stroke with warm Hand the Part Hected, 
To make what's pendant ſtand erected, 
Do any thing to Coax the Toney, 

For that prevailing Evil Money: 

Therefore if Rich you change to prove, 

Tour Gold will Purchaſe Female Love; 

Then ho to one would be confin'd, 

That may command all Nomen- kind. 

And i, you're Poor, it's ten to one 

But if you Wed, you re worſe undone, 
Therefore be whatſoe er your Station, 
Don't Marry but withy wondrous Caution, 


14 For 


tune more he willjextol you for Men of Ingeny 


(RF: > +. 
For who, methinks, except a Novice, 
Would Wed a Wife, tho fair gs m_ 
That may have almoſt any Bodies. 


Whenever you have any Money in yay 
Pockets, that you dedicate to the uſe of By: 
chus's Vicegerents, beſure you take care u 
ſpend it in good Company: Men of Wit, ar 
both diverting and informing; and Win 
better worth Half a Crown a Quart in an l. 
difying Converſation, than Twelve-pence1 
Gallon in a dull Cabal of ſtupifyd Mechs 
nicks. Never keep a Fool Company at you 
own Expence, or ſuffer your ſelves to h 
plagu'd-with his troubleſome Impertinenc, 
except he treats ye; for he has no wayd 
diſcerning your Merits but thro' his ownFolly 
and the greater Bubble he finds you make hin, 


ity. If a ſpunging Friend is apt to be too bur 
thenſome to your Pocket, every time you le 
him, complain firſt of your own Deficiency, 
and you will find it a ready way to get rid d 
him. Lou that are Men of Wit and Fortune, 
ſnould always ſtand fat one by another, aul 
never rail behind one another's Backs, except 
it be at one that has got the Start of you; and 


| 
then if he ſhuts his Fiſt againſt your hum 
ble Requeſts, cry him down for a Blockhead, i 
ridicule every thing he writes, as we dd 
Prince Arthur, that the World may ſee * 
ö . # ther 


3 


N 

er Knights or Nigards will be allow'd by 

riticks to be the true Sons of Apollo, for 

o they once were, yet they forfeit their A- 

option by the Change of their Condition, as 

ins- Men do their Penſions when they lay a- 
de their Badges. For Poets ought to be poor, 

{ thoſe that diſdain the Station, can have 

o true Title to the Honour. Upon the Initi- 

tion of a new Brother juſt come from the U- 

verſity, make him but a Journey-Man to 

ur Society, till he has ſpent his Patrimony, 

at is, do you make his Pains your Profit, 

nd ſuffer nothing to be entirely his own, 

rithout your Peruſal and Correction, that if 
e Whim takes, the Reputation may be yours; 
ut if the Darling dies an Abortive, let the 
lame fall upon the Parent; and when he 
as ſpent all in the Service of the Muſes, give 
im a Character for his Wit, and let him go a 
deoving for himſelf in Apollo's Name among 
he Bountiful Mecnass. Whenever you 
Dedicate a Book, pick out a generous Fool 
or Patron, and the leſs Metit he has, beſure 


ne, e more you flatter him; for the more Ver- 
les you aſcribe to him that has none, and 
the more you magnify his Wit, that has but 


little, the more he will think himſelf oblig'd 
to you for your Kindneſs, and will certainly 
reward your Labours with the more liberal 
Gratuity, Talk ſoberly and ſparingly amang 

| =” WH 


8 | 
N. 


Cheatful and Facetious, reſpectfully andy, 


( 10 ) 
Wiſe Men, vainly and viciouſly among By 
and Blockheads, wittily and warily among! 


ſantly among the Female Sex, and menj 
and looſly among your own Fraternity, 2 
you need not doubt but all Parties will! 
pleas d with your Company. | 


Where Learning, Wit, and Money meet, 
It does a happy Man compleat. 
But he that 1s of two poſſeſt, 
And is not with the other bleſt, 
Ts often ford, in time of Need, 
To truckle to an empty Head : 
For it has long ſince been agreed on, 
Wit's but a barren Soil to feed on: 
. Altho' it very oft produces 
Both uſeful Flatteries and Abuſes, 
Such as mey even touch the Senſes 
Of mighty Heroes, Kings, and Princes ; 
Tet 1 the Author chiefly gains, 
To Crown his Meritorious Pains 
In this fine Poem, that Tranſlation, 
Ts little more than Commendation : 
As if a Wit was thought a Creature 
Of ſo refin'd a God-like Nature, 
| That needed no Terreſtial Food 
To fill his Veins with common Blood; 
Hut could maintain bis Guts in quiet 
irh ain Applauſe, that airy Diet. 


rr, Ee noone ary EL 2. 
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But Wits can't fnd,f for all their Cunning, 
1 Cooks will treat em 7. their Punning; 
Or that a frac & | 
To ſwop 4 Bottle Mo 6 a 
Nay, the Town-Miſs will Ee more willing 
To yield ber Favours for a Shilling, 
Than exerciſe her e Trade 
Fir the beſt Diſtich ever made. 
Since Money moſt Men thus bewitches, 
And every Blockhead aims at Riches, 
Let me ee to be Wiger, 
And liſten to your good Adviſer. 


Doat not on Charming Female Objecke, 
Nor waſte your Wits on Trifling Subjects; 


Hut exerciſe your pregnant Brains 


On Themes more worthy of your Pains ; 3 

That every Poem you deviſe, 

May infirud Fools, and pleaſe the TWiſe ; 

To ſhew Britannia's Sons inherit 

The Old Poetick Roman Spirit. 

No more ſing 6 forrh Pedanticłk Lay 

In ſome dub'd Sheriff's paultry 72 6. 

And fawn and ſcrape to Coax the 1 

Perhaps, but out of one poor Guinea; 

Nor with à Scrow! of Bombaſt wait 

On London's bulky Magiſtrate, 

To welcome ſome old doating May'r 

Into his Lordly Elbow Chair z 

Who, if be ſees 2 mighty bumble, 

tis Pocket i 7 begin to . < 
= And 


612 5 
And drops + Scandal to the 8 

. That ſbould be. ſcorn d by the Receiver. 

But Wits too oft have beard it ſaid, 
Half 2 Loaf S better than no Bread 


Deſcend not ” ſo low a Pitch, 
To flatter Fools.becauſe they're Rich; 
Nor rattl: forth Ten Thouſand Lies, 
Ta make a Blockbead think he's Wie 
But Sing of Mighty Kings and Heroes, 
Of Cali „ Pompeys, and o F Neroes; 
41 Grace your Poems, and your Books, 
With Eugenes, Malboroughs, and Rods 
And when the loud-mouth'd Hawkers cry'm, 
Gentle and Simple both will buy 'em : 
Then ev'ry Bookſeller would thrive, 

And Authors make a Shift to Live. 
ud find it would be better far | 
Than 725 here, and Spunging there 
Or vainly laviſhing your Wit, 
1o pleaſe ſome Blockhead for a Treat. 
Ne'er caſt your Pearl before ſuch Swine, 
On Free-coft to Carouſe or Dine : 
Scatter no Flirts, when o er your Glaſſes, 
To pleaſe a Pack of Branch Aſſes ; 
Nor for their Golden Ears adore em; 
So yours, in Sæcula Sæculorum. 


ö 


om 4 Gentleman in London, to 4 
Friend in the Countrey 


HE Knowledge I have of your Temper, 
| aſſures me nothing can entertain your 
uriofity with a more acceptable Collation, 
an an Account of the preſent State and 
Wondition of our Bulky Metropolis, the 
own, which in all Ages has been allow'd to 
the very Epitome of the Univerſe ; where- 
the various Actions of the World are more 
arrowly contracted, aud where the darkeſt 
1cana's, both of Church and State, are made 
e common Subjects of every Blockhead's . 
ttle-tatfle. | | 
Our Foreign Wars are here moſt lively re- 
ſented by our Domeſtick Differences, 
hich are ſo zealouſly carryd on in every 
offee-houſe and Tavern, that whoſoever ven- 
res to fit down among half a Dozen Gray- 
eaded Citizens, is ſure to have his Ears Sw- 
ngd with as many falfe Reports as Malice 
an invent, or her Lying Ladytbip Fame blow 
to the credulous World thro' her. Brazen 
rumpet. News is the general Topick of all 
ublick Diſcourſe, and we have every Day 


ontending Parties, in order to ſeduce Fools, 
| and 


From 


me politick Impoſition or other projected b | 


(14) 
and make them malicious Itiſtrunients of i 
Baſe Deſigns, and Diabolical Pradicy Wi 
Strange Tidings in abundance, ſome fil 
ſome true, flow down with a haſty Currey 
from the Stateſman's Table, to the Coblers 
Cottage, that the poor Soul can ſcarce eat hi 
Pottage in a Morning, till he has enquir{ 
what News from the Duke of M-----pb. Th, 
illiterate Porter cannot reſt 7 on 264 
cette Day at a Street Corner, with his Kng 
upon his Shoulder, till he has clubbd hi 
Farthing with three more of his Bretheren, i 
buy the News, which is laudibly blunder{ 
over; upon an Ale-houſe Bench, by fone 
more Learned Lick-ſpiggot, to the great $4 
tiffaction of the liſtening Fraternity. 
Politicians in all parts of the Town, ar 
frown as numerous as Hackney-Writers, and 
Sollicitors in Chancen- Lane; inſomuch thut 
every City-Lobcock, that has not Condul 
enough to keep the Horn-plague out d 
his Family, will pretend publickly in Cot 
fee-houſes to direct the State, over thelt 
Ninny Broth, and make it as facile a thingts 
take the French King by the Whiſkers, as l 
was for St. Dunſtan to take the Devil by the 
Noſe with his conſecrated Forceps : If ad- 
vided Kingdom cannot ſtand, ſure England 
muſt be but in a tottering Condition for lc 
Providence bleſs us with what Succeſs ſoever 
it pleaſes but one half of the Nation, 1 


4. 

aſes other. - Backbiting and Slandering, 
become as epidemical Evils as Fornication 
d Adultery, and indeed, are as highly in 


le em among the Low-Church, as if they 
US: Cardinal-Vertues. The whole Town 
5 over-flow'd with ſuch an Inundation of 


aus- Papers, that one half of the Coffee- 
ſes are almoſt beggar d by receiving them. 


8, as well as Books, lie pil'd up, like 
ks in a Meal-ſhop; and Mercuries are be- 
e ſo very Prodigal, that they generally 
e Coach to diſperſe their Pamphlets; the 
7 Hawkers of late have ſo much mended 
ir Circumſtances, that they Cry their News 


| ſcorn to Drink any thing worſe than right 
1b-Brandy for a Morning's Draught, and 
d Clarret to their Dinners: In ſhort, all 


r concern d in News, thrive in this in. 
3 tive Age, like Swine upon Acorns, ex- 
t ſome Coffee- men, who are forc d to ſpend 


re Money every Week in Paper, than they 
afford out of their ſmall Takings to keep 
ir Families in Neceſſaries. This Itch af- 
News, has ſo univerſally ſpread itſelf, 
t People cannot, even at Church, forbear 


rh Juiring after it; and their Teachers, in a 
l e of ſcarcity, are foro d to tell them ſome 
th beir Pulpits, that their Congregations may 
d the better ſatiſfied, As I was one Day 
eaſet | fitting 


liſhers are grown ſo Rich, that their full 


paniſþ-Leather Pumps and Silk Stockings, 
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(616) 
fitting in a Coffee-houſe near St Martin, 
Grand, a Pragmatical Shoomakey coming in 
the Room, ſet himſelf down at a Table a 
polite to a Gentleman, who appear d by j 
Garb, to be ſome Conſiderable Officer : 1 
News, Sir, ſays the Shoomaker, you look li 
Man of Intelligence? I tellthee this fort 
News, ſays the Gentleman, that if thou tra 
deſt me with ſuch another impertinent Quin 
T ſhall Cane thee for thy Saufineſs. — Lord, $ 
crys another that ſat by, that would be 
News at all, for I have feen him ſervd pl 
a dozen times in a Week, 

I only Inſtance this Story to let you ſee hy 
every Blockheadly Hound is ſo apt to nu 
News-hunting, that a reſerv'd Man ſhall} 
worſe puniſhed in a Coffee-houſe, thana hu 
ful God-Father among Twemty Goſſips a 
Chriſtening. Old Fools ſhall be begging 
to read to em, becauſe your Eyes are jou 
er; and young Fools aſking your Opinion, h 
cauſe, as you are older, they will think jt 
wiſer ; ſo that no Body can come wheret 
News-mongers Rendezvous, but he mult! 
plagu'd with their Impertinence, and eltit 
read to pleaſe them, or give his ſerious Att 
tion when they read, and report fſomethil 
that's ridiculous or ſtrange, to amuſe the 
or elſe be ainus d by their ſtrange or rid 
lous Reports. Whatſoever pleaſes the Churd 
the Diſſenters knit their Brows at, and 4 
* TEN 1 


(17) 
yer pleaſes the Diſſenters, the Church has 
le reaſon to rejoice at. Thus, like Hera- 
tus and Democrates,one Side is always laugh- 
g, and the othet ſotrow ful. hat News, 
rather Sweep, is become the Chininey- 
reeper's Salutation, when he meets with 
other of the Sooty Fraternity ; and ſcarce 
pittle-Fields Weaver, that gets feven Shil- 
jos a Week to maintain a Wife and half 4 
zen Children, but what, forſooth, muſt 
le& his Buſineſs two Hours in a Day to 
p into ſome He ge Coffee-Houſe to read 
: News-Papers: Every Scoundrel is grown 
ſaucy, that he ſhall have plain M------- in 
Mouth upon every turn, without his Ti- 
„ 2s if he had been taught by the Diſſen- 
s to Undignify tlie Peers of the Realm, as 
ll as to Unſaint the Apoſtles. The main 
guiry upon Change, is now, What News ? 
ead of, How goes Trade? and the chief 
lineſs when they meet, is, to lay their 
ow-Antlets together, and hatch falſe Re- 
ts, to propagate the Intereſt of their Par- 
Beſides abundance of Fanatical Hot- 
rs, Who are for Railing all honeſt Men 
t of their Employments, to make room for 
ur wn Hypocrites to ſucceed them, we 
ye ſuch an ungovernable Number of ſcrib- 
Is Aſſerters of 

ch ſo much Villany under their honeſt 
Rentions, that a diſcerning Judgment would 
; B imagine 


the Peoples Liberties, who 


N ( 18 ) 
imagin from their Writings, they were | 
deavouring to make Tyrants of one half, 
the Nation, in order to enſlave the othe 
Here are many Deſigus in Agitation, 3 
Wiſe Men are apt to think, more than! 
good; but it is hop d, in a litt le time, thelꝶ 
jectors will be juſtly rewarded, and thi 
will be thought neceſſary by the Nations fh 
ſicians, that their Scurrilous Advocates, 
all their Wit, ſhould at laſt be cut for the$ 
ples. In ſhort, the Nation is fo ſtrangely 
vided and corrupted, that it is almoſt as d 
gerous for a Man to ſpeak up for the Chu 
of England in publick Company, as it is fn 
Man to praiſe the Vertue and the Beauty 
one abſent Woman in the preſence of ſew 
others; for it is ten to one but you wil! 
talk'd into a Frenſy, and hear abundance 
more Faults afcrib'd to both, than either a 
deſerving of; the Malice of Men, as well 
Women, being both ſuch, they will ſan 
give you leave to ſpeak in the praiſe of G 
Almighty after any other manner than tit 
themſelves ſhall approve on, We have fon 
ny Paths to Heaven, which have been lat 
cut out by the Ad of Toleration, that the m 

| Quarrel amongſt us, ſeems to be about, wil 
is the neareſt way; but if the truth we 
known, I believe our Contentions would 
1 another Face, and prove to be. 
ther about che Felicity of this World, q 
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e Happineſs of the next. The common 
zople are ſo deſperately confounded in Mat- 
s of Religion, that it is become their Ale- 
ſe Talk much more than their Pra- 
iſe; and their Devotion is more ſhewn in 
ling at the Diſcipline of another Commu- 
ty, than in keeping up to their own. A- 
ndance of Wolves ate crept into Sheeps 
othing, but by a Learned Gentleman they 


| 
Ito 
the 
ant 


f 
Pr 
at 


pretty well known by this time, notwith- 
ding their Unie The Succeſs over 
Enemies abroad, have been no little Diſ- 
artening to thoſe at home, who were in 
eat hopes of a new Miniſtry, and a new 


urs, which I hope will be always puniſh'd 
the Future, inſtead of liſtend to. In 
rt, the unreaſonable Ambition of ſome 


ſuch Confuſion, that nathing but the Wiſ⸗ 
m of ſo good a Government as we are now 
der, would be able to reduce us into a 


4 
* ceful Unity; and let Mens Preteufions be 
wh Jat they will, our See and Diviſi- 
I are chiefly owing to the 1nordipate de- 
of ſome unreaſonable Perſons. 


When Babel's Tow'r was rais'd | o hig b, 
t almoſt touch d the very Sr, 
B 2 | „„ 


* 


ve been ſo well ſtrip'd of late, that they 


rliament, had not the conduct of tlie Pre- 
t put a full Stop to their intended Cla- 


atisfied Perſans, have put the Nation in- 


Y oy — 
— 1 
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& -# 
To ſave old Noah's Sons and Daughter, 
From 2 in Tempeſtuous Waters, 
The Gods diſpleas d with their Invention, 
Thought fit to ſpoil their good Intention, 
That Humane Ignorance mi gor ſee, 
No Project a Defence could be 
For Man's poor weak and wicked Natur, 
Asgainſt the Wrath of the Creator; 
Who with an angry Eye beholding 
Their fooliſh and præſiumptuuous Building 
At once confounded in a trice 
Their Tongues, as well as heir Device, 
That no Man's Meaning truly could 
Be, by his Gaping, underſtood ; 
But ev'ry one was plagu'd to find 
The Intention of another's Mind, 


And what he honeſtly deſign d. 


Methinks this Age, thro' ſtrange Delufun 
Je fallin into the like Confuſion ; | 
For tho Relation, Friend, and Neigbb 
Walk Cheek by Fole, and Talk and fab 
And with their Tongues keep ſuch a ful 
Tet no man ne another : |; 
For ſince Plain- dealings out of Faſlion, 
And Nnavuvery o'reflows the Nat ion, 
Each Man, to be the more ſecure, © 
Is building to himſelf a Tow'r, 
With Bags, not Brick, in hopes by Steal 
To Climb near Heav'n upon his Wealth. 


I 


1 

For Money, I'll be bold to ſayt, 

Tho''tis a Matter of great Weight, 

May in Tempeſtuous Times herea'ter, 

Keep a Mans Head above the Water : 
This makes the Great, ſuch ſordid Wretches, 
Tozbuild their hopes upon their Riches, 
Becauſe, like Babel's Fools, they're thinking 
Twill ſave them in a Storm from ſinking ; 
When Love of Gold's the only thing 

That does Mankind's Confuſion bring. 

For Money is the Root of Evil, + 

That fteers us headlong to the Devil. 

The Man is bad that ö bi abuſe it, 

And he's much worſe that will not uſe it; 
That is, in Caſe he has good ſtore, 

And will not ſpend, but couet more. 


The many do the Droſs condemn, 
Tet all Mankind at Riches aim. 
Tis Money makes us all contend, 
And Friend ſo Fealous of his Friend. 
That no Man is ſo juſt and free, 
To let bis Tongue and Heart agree; 
But when he talks, tho' to his Brother, 
He ſays one thing, and means another, 
Tis only Int'reſt that confounds us, 
And with a Thouſand Plagues ſurrounds s; 
Nay, makes us of ſo vile a Nature, 
We dare not truſt our Fellow-Creature, 
Left be betrays or undermines | 
Our Mighty Hopes and Great . Deſigns ; 
Nx 3 By 


By which we do expett, (God Blefs us) 
In time, to be as Rich as Creſſus. _ 
Theſe Fears and Fealoufies, God knouy, 
That oft beget ill Words and Blows, 
Have ſo bewitch'd both Good and Bad, 
The Wiſe; the Merry, and the Sad, 
And ſpread their Poyſon thro' the Nation, 
"Mong Knqaves and Fools in eu ry Station, 
From the Court Noble, to the Rabble, 
That we are worſe confus d than Babel, 
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From a Reſerv d Gentleman in til 
Country, to an extravagant Kin 
man in Town, | | 


Dear Coufm, | 
'F HE Duty of a near Relation, togetie 
with a ferious Conſideration of you 
future Welfare, have preſs'd me to take il 
Freedom, in hopes to reclaim you from tho 
Liberties, which, Ihear, if you continue in tight, 
Practice of much longer, will certainly efit 
vour utter Ruin, Your Father, I am ſen 
ble, took care in his Life-time to bleſs y0 
with a liberal Education, becoming a Perld 
of your natural Wit, and a Gentleman vl 
had the Happineſs to be born of not only i 
Ancient, but ſo Eminent a Family. — 
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range Delufions could hurry away a Man 
f your Parts into ſo vicious # Courſe of Life, 
lam truly inform'd you now lead, I cannot 
ofibly imagine. Therefore, before you are 
o far degenerated from the Principles of Ho- 
dur and true Vertue, I beg of you to take 
he following Reflections Into your early 
onſiderat ion, and ſuffer not yourſelf to be ſo 
recoverably loſt, as to become an indigent 
pendthrift, deſpicable in the Eyes of the 
orld, burthenſome to your ſelf, ſcandalous — 4 
p your Family, odious to all ſober Conver- 
tion, and ridiculous to thoſe very Jilts and 
jcophants that have hugg d and flatter d yo 
d your own Rum. 


OW 


Your Father, when he Died, left you large 
oſeſions, free from all Incumhrances ; 
erefore pray conſider with yourſelf, how 
retched a thing it is for a Man to fooliſhly 
bezle ſuch a plentiful Patrimony in purſuit 
[thoſe abominable Vices, which are certainly 
tended, 1f continued, with Shame, Pover- 
„ and Diſtemper, that do not only make 
fe burthenſome, but Death terrible; And 
ow miſerable muſt the State of that Mari be 
ſho when he is paſt the Happineſs of this 
World, has not ſo much as the reaſonable 
opes of a future Felicity left him for his 
omforter, but is forc'd to ſwallow down the 
auſceous Dregs of a painful Life,mingld with 
5 4 the 
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the bitter Remains of a doubtful Repentato 


extravagant, that a Don Fohn of Aufi 


of thy Intervals, that Drunkenneſs is a lot 


into a dangerous Brute; leaves him deſtiu 
of all thoſe Heavenly Gifts, by which bei 
diſtinguiſhd from God's meaner Creatures 


Herd of Swine which the Devil once diſtnl 


MWatch- men who are the very Dog of Hum 


gets by him, is glad to be rid of him; al 


rather ſpend his own Money in ſober Com 
ny, than humour him in his Drunken Fn 


(24) 


In the firſt place, I hear you are ſo bewitch 
to the Bottle, that it is as hard a matter u 
draw you out of a Tavern till you are Drul 
as it is to lug a Diſſenter to Church, dt 
Quaker to the Play-houſe; and that the F 
lies you commit in your Liquor, are fo wn 


would bluſh to ſee yo; in your vain Exceſls 
and acknowledge himſelf, in Compariſan 
you, but a meer Stripling of a Libertine, 

But remember, Dear Youth, in the ſober 


ſome Vice, that extinguiſhes the Light d 
Reaſon, and turns the Image of the Crea 


and renders him enly fit Company for th 


ed. Children fly a Drunkard as they woul 
a Monſter, and ſober Men ſhun him in li 
Cups, as they wauld a raving Mad-Man 
Dogs bark at him as a common Enemy, all 


Race, to ſhew their Averſion to Ebriety, d 
dain to be Civil to him: The Vintner tk 


the very Flatterer that ſpunges on him, vi 
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ks for the ſake of an extravagant Treat, but 
leave him in his Cups expos'd to the Freaks 
ind Whimſies of his own ridiculous Intempe- 
ance, Whores Jilt him; Sharpers bubble 
im; Drawers cheat him; Coachmen im- 
poſe upon him: In ſhort, he is ſo difarm'd 
of his Senſes, that he knows not what he does 
imſelf or what others do unto him; beſides, 
b ſo ſtrangly Metamorphos'd, both in Perſon 
2nd Temper, that his Looks are pale and lan- 
puid, as if Death had ſeiz d him; and his 
Actions as irregular and wild, as if the Devil 
had poſſeſt him : His Joints are as feeble as 
a Rickety Infant's, he ſtaggers as he walks, 
and joſtles every thing he meets; faulters in 
u bis Speech, like a Stammering Changling, 
and pumps up more unſavory belches, than 
ua Dutch Skipper over-charg d with Burgoo, 
uning Poſt haſt to his Brandy-bottle ; nei- 
ther is he fit Company for any Body but a 
w ealamite, or a fit Bed-fellow for any Body 
et a Beaſt; nor ought he to be admitted to 
an WW" other Lodging, than a Stable or a Hog- 
„he, where he may Battle in his own Filth, 
um vithout damaging thoſe coſtly Neceſſaries 
hich he is unworthy of the uſe of. 
r u la the next place, I hear yau are grown 
cha Fury at the Petticoats, that ſcarce a 
, wiilavern Sweaty Cook-wench, or Draggle- 
om Tail Oyſter-whore, can fall opportunely in 
1 FoWyour way, but you are ready to run the — 
| Zar 
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zard of Fathering ſome Drawer's Baſtard, 14 

' proving there is no Wiſdom beneath the Waſ. 
band of the Breeches; and that you are wel 
known by the Play-Houſe, Seraglio, and x 
all the Bawdy-Houſes in the 'Lown, as 25 
old Offender is at Newgate or the Old-Baij 


You may be aſſur d, your Relations cannot 
without the deepeſt Concern imaginable, 
hear that a Gentleman of your Qualifications 
Comly Stature and Deportment, ſhould dif. 
honour yourſelf and your Family after { 
odious a manner, as to exhauſt your youth. 
ful Vigour in the treacherous Embraces of 
a parcel of common Strumpets, who hare 
neither Gratitude enough to value any Man, 
but for their own Intereſt, nor Modeſty 2 
nough-to refuſe the meaneſt Scoundrel ther 
infectious Favours, that can but bribe their 
Mercenary Fiſts with one prevailing Shilling 
Would not a Man of Worth and Honeſty di. 
dain to mix with Bullies, Thieves, and Picks 
pockets; or {corn to glut upon the Scraps ot 
Refuſe of inordinate and ſcandalous Raſcals! 
How then can you ſo baſely ſubmit, astoſuck 
up the loathſom Dregs of every Pimp and Fan 
ders Vices, and hazard the Imbibing of ſuc 
poyſonous Filth that may deſtroy your Health, 
and ulcerate your Limbs after ſo miſerable a 
manner, that you may become a naaſeous Spe 
.Racle to all Mankind, puniſh'd beyond in 
Fe HY * 


4 
with the terrible Effects of your ſad De- 
bauches ? 3 5 

If you have not the Gift of Continence, 
ſngle out a Woman from the Fair Sex that 
zou can think worthy of your AﬀedGions ; 
lt her be eminent for her Vertues, and of a 
rood Family, tho' her Portion be inferiour to 
your Own Fortune; and rather venture to 
Marry, than hazard your Health among a 
parcel of Laſcivious Harlots who value not 
ho they injure, - 


{ [ have had the experience of a Married 
th. ate, and can aſſure you, a good Wife is a- 
e to make it a great Happineſs. Let not o- 


her Mens Misfortunes fright you from enga- 
ing in it for the Bear is not ſo ugly as it is 
ometimes painted I have always found my 
Wife, notwithſtanding the miſtaken Notions 
ff ſome Libertines, upon all occaſions, my 
rveſt Friend, and moſt faithful Confident, 


dif. nd have always thought my Children the 
ick Nreateſt Bleſſings of my Life: Therefore 
s of et me adviſe you to Marry carefully, and you 


may Live happily; and withdraw yourſelf 


«MM etimes from that ſinful Courſe that will cer- 
pan - tainly make you miſerable. 
ſuch | 


In the third place, I hear you are a great 
xameiter, and take as much Satisfaction in 
mzarding your Money, as ſome Men do in 
curing it, Heavens be praisd, you have 
enough 


628) 


enough already, if you would manage it but 
prudently: Pray therefore conſider how 1. f 
diculous an Indiſcretion you are guilty of MW 
\ when you hazard that which you cannot beit 
without, in hopes to win that which youll! 
have no occaſion for; the Ods againſt you are h 
ſo great, that if you loſe. your Patrimony,MW; 
you are certainly undone; and ſhould you: 
double it, you could not be more happy than 
now you may be; for enough is as good as offi 
_ Feaſt; and I am confident, no Gentleman off 
your Quality can in Reaſon defire a mot 
plentiful Fortune than you are already poſſeſt 
of; and would you be but content to live! 
within the Bounds of Moderation, were you 
_ ambitious of growing Richer, your Eſtatq 
would improve itſelf without the leaſt Ha! 
Zzard. Why therefore will you truſt your: 
Subſtance in the Power of the Dice, who ar 
never conſtant to any Man but the RaſcallyW! 
Sharper, who uſes them with Advantage MW! 
Whatever you do, truſt not Fortune with you 
Wealth, for if vou do, ſome time or other! 
» you will ſurely find her a Jilt, An Itch af 
ter Play, is the effect of a covetous Humour 
and Covetouſneſs is the Root of all Evil. 
Conſider Gaming, beſide the Ruin of a Man. 
Forttne, is attended with many dangerous: 
Vices and Inconveniences. Every Man's AnW! 
ger, when he loſes, is in proportion to his De. 
fire of winning; and he that ſolicits Fortune 
Wi 


(29) 


with the greateſt Eagerneſs, is always moſt 
rex d when he meets with a Diſappointment, 
How common is it to ſee a loſing Gameſter 
biting his Nails, and raving like a Mad man, 
tho' perhaps his own Hand threw the Caſt 
that has occaſion'd his Paſſion: Therefore, 
has lie not more Reaſon to Curſe himſelf for 
Fool, than Fortune for a B---ch? for tis by 
ruſting to her Kindneſs, that you give it in- 
to her Power to deceive you. Therefore the 
only way to maſter her, is, not to court her, 
and the beſt way to prevent her Frowns, is, 
not to covet her Smiles, 55 
To make yourſelf a compleat Libertine, 
| hear you are alſo become an abſolute Ma- 
ſter of that Diabolical Science, Swearing, and 
can grace a Bawdy Story, or illuſtrate a pro- 
fine Saying, with as faſhionable an Oath as 
cer an Atheiſt in Chriſtendom. How Beaus 
and Blockheads came at firſt to affect this In- 
fernal piece of ſinful Prodigality, is not ſure 
in the Power of Humane Nature to imagine. 
Other Sins have their Temptations, and car- 
ty along with them either Profit or Delight ; 
but this fantaſtical Miſuſage of the Devils 
fargon, is a Vice ſo unaccountable, that the 
wittieſt Profligate in the World, is unable to 
defend it with one tolerable Argument; it is 
a din that is neither pleaſant to him that uſes 
It, nor him that hears it; nor can it poſſibly 
conduce to any Body's Intereſt, except the 
ortun 5 „ 
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Devil's. Indeed I am aſham'd to hear a Ces: 
tleman of your Senſe and Education, ſhould, 
amongſt the reſt of your Vices, contract ſo 
ſenſeleſs and fo wicked a Habit, that is even 
ſcandalous in a Porter. Wife Men turn theit 
Ears from the ingrateful Sound, and all Men 
of Modeſty and good Manners, fhun the 
Damning Reprobate, as they would Infection: 
Beſides, a common Swearer has always the 
Reputation of a common Lyar; for no Man, 
certainly, that values what he ſays, would e- 
yer give his Tongue ſo odtous a Liberty, that 
renders him a perfect Bugbear to the gener: 
lity of Mankind, and frights all wel-bred 
Perſons of both Sexes from coming into his 
Company: Therefore, pray, dear Linſman, 
let me beg you, for the future, to 16 85 ſtric 
a Guard upon that unruly Member, the 
Tongue, that by a ridiculous uſe of thoſe abo- 
minable Habits, viz. Swearing and Profane 
Talk, you may not render your ſelf obnoxi- 
ous to all Civil Societies, but avoid all Con 
panies where you hear them practis d; for re 
member, 7t 7s evil Communication that corrupt 
good Manners. 
Would you once but Marry, and come and 
experience the Satisfaction of a Country Life, 
Jam confident it will ſoon work ſuchan alte 
ration in your Temper, that you would look 
hack with ſuch Conterapt upon your preſent 


h_— wg  Y oo à— ͤ·— 280oÞ te 


— — 


r 


Practices, as would ſatisſy the, World you 


reflected 


1411 


reflected on your paſt Follies with as com- 
mendable an Abhorrence, and as perfect a Re- 
pentance as did the Wiſe Solomon, when he 
cry d, All was Vanity and Vexation of Spirit: 
Therefore let me entreat you to raiſe your 
Head above the Surface of thoſe vain De- 
lights, in which you are now drowning, that 
ſo worthy a Perſonage may not periſh in Sen- 
ſuality, to the Diſtraction of your Friends, 
ind to your own Eternal Miſery z but let 
ny ſerious Admonitions ſo induce you to re- 
collect your ſelf, and conſider how dangerous 
Road it is you are now travelling, which 
terminates at ſo dark and dreadful a Precipice 
that will trepan you headlong into utter De- 
ſtruction. Therefore, dear — for the 
Love of Heaven, yourſelf, and your Relati- 
ons, deliberate a little upon the unhappy 
Courſe you are now ſteering, that you do not 
lunge yourſelf into thoſe dangerous Gulphs 
rom whence there is no returning. Pray 
lt me hear as early as you pleaſe, your Sen- 
timents-of the good Advice I have here given 
jou, and you will oblige your aged and af- 
&Qtionate Uncle to always remain the moſt 
aithful of your Friends. | 
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De. Youth, didſt thou by ſweet experience 
The peaceful Pleaſures that from Vertue flow; 
From her delightful Paths you'd never ſtrgy, 
But trace her Foot-ſteps, and her Rules obey, 
Vertue the Soul from Perturbation frees, 
And makes Men bear the painful ft Fate witheaſe: 
It cheers the Body, and delights the Mind, 
And yields us all we can tre to find + 

It palliates Grief, and ſoftens all our Toils, 
Makes Fortune's Frowns as welcome as berSmilet 
By Vertue, Satan's Pow'y we overthrow ; 

It upwards leads, and bleſſes us below. 
Vertue, the worſt Misfortune ſoon removes, 
And the beſt Friend in our Afliction proves; 
Keeps us whilſt Living in a proſp'rous way, 
And bears us Witneſs at the laſt Great Day; 
Whilſt Vice begets 'twixt Soul and Body, ſtrife, 
And is the Bane of Peace, and Curſe of Life. 
From her foul muddy Springs, ſuch Plagues ariſe 
That no Pandora's Box could equalize, 
It maims out Bodies, and our Wealth decays, 


And puniſhes our Minds ten Thouſand mays. 


Ir ſtifles Reaſon, Reputation ſtains, 
And for ſbort Pleaſures, gives us tedious Pains 
It's Front looks charming, but the dreadful Rea 
Makes Life a Burthen, and our Death ſevere. 
In the next World, twill our accuſer be, 


And rob us of a bleſt Eternitie. 


41 


Who then would deragate from Vertue's Rule, 
Ti be an amorous Beau or drunken Fool? 
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The young Libertine's An. wer to his Uncle. 
6 

Worthy Sir, | ; 

Muſt confeſs I read your Evangelical Epiſtle 
| with about as much Satisfaction as ever I 
Id a Sermon, and cannot but believe you have 
ren at the Expence of imploying ſome ſuper- 
unuated Spintext, to rattle off your poor Ne- 
tew for takiug a little Juvenile Recreation. 
m very ready to acknowilege you have oblig d 
e with one of the moſt preciſe Sat yrs againſt 
rinking, Whoring, Gaming, and Swearing, 
at ever | met with in my Life; and if ever I 
re to find the Conſequences of * em by Expe- 
ence, to be as bad as you have rar Iwill 
ure em ff as you have done, and rail as hear- 
ly againſt em: But till then, I ſhall never be 
le to drink Small Beer, as you do, for my E- 
ning's Draught, and go to Bed by Nine 2 Clock 
Night, in order to get up early enough to ſee 
Sun rife the next Morning. Midnight, a- 
ons Men that rightly underſtand rhe Delights | 
the Bottle, has been always approv'd as the 
ly Seaſon to celebrate our Bacchanals ; for 
thing but Wedlock, and the Cares of the 
orld, as I imagine, can drag a Man to his Pil- 


Wh when he has no inclination to ſleep. If 1 
8 ; CG live 


( 34 ) | 
live to be Old and Craſy, I know my Body wil 
require leſs Drink and more Reſt; but by Ba 
chus's Rummer, as long as I am vigorous an- 
youthful, I conld no more ipend a Night with 
out a dear Phillis in my Arms, ora Drawer atm 
Eibow, than i could ſit an Afrernoon at Chure 
without Sleeping, or an Evening at the Pl; 
houſe without prattling to a Punk; for l affy 
you, Sir, I find ſuch incomparable Qyaliti 
contain'd in good Claret, thar it makes me: 
Wiſe as a Solomon, as Strong as a Sampſon, i 
Stout as a Hercules, and as Great as a King, a 
withal ſo very kind and obliging tothe Femz 
Sex, that, in ſhort, a Man cannot be any thi 
that is truly Brave and Generous without 
If you were but to compare one of us Fudd 
Caps in our Airs, to one of your preciſe Sm 
Beer Sollitudinarians, you would find o 
would appear with the Majeſty of an Emper 
and the oiher with the ſneaking Humility o 
Slave; therefore what penitential Sinner, t 
has but the Spirit of a Cobler, would renou 
brick Claret, if he could but come at it, fort 
172litable Juice of naſty Hops and Gra 
that is fit for nothing but to make a M. 
Head a Block, and his A---ſe a Trumpet? 
I You ſeem, Sir, alfo to be very angry th 

give my ſelf the Liberty of ſcattering 2 . 
| looſe Corns among the Ladies. I proteſt, Wn 
it you were but to ſee what a parcel of Ay; 
Iical dear Creatures we have about the Tout 
none of them above the purchaſe of " ard 


* 
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Was | 
Ounce of Silver; I dare ſwear you would think 
half a Crown could not be better ſpent, than 
in procuring their Favours: They are ſuch 
pretty, witty, arch, obliging Company, that 
they will Jeſt with you, play with you, kiſs 
you, tickle you, or be drunk with you, or 
do any thing to pleaſe you, that a Man in Mo- 
deſty can deſire of em; nay, if you ſtrain a 
Point, they Il not be angry with you, but ſtand 
$ quietly as your bald fac'd Cow when the 
Bull's upon the Back of her. And who do you 
think, that has Money to ſpare, can forbear 
linging away a little of it in ſuch winning 
Converſation ; beſides, the more I keep them 
Company, the better I ſhall underſtand the 
Temper of the Female Sex, and know the bet- 
er how to deal with a Woman, if ever it ſhould 
e my Fortune to be plagu'd with one; that is, 
lb be wedded to one, I mean, which you are ſo 
ad to adviſe me to in all haſte. I thank you, 
Ir, for your good Counſel, but I think 1 ſhall 
arce Marry ; Not ſo mad neither, as a Bedla- 
ite reply d to a Gentleman, who aſk d him, 
y he did not marry the Woman he had run 
ictracted for,) unleſs there was a Law made, 
hat a Man might have as many Wives as Solo- 
; and then too perhaps he would have ſome 
Witculty to meet with one good one amongſt 
m, notwithſtanding the largeneſs of their 
umber : Therefore what Man that has but a 
Wiutſhel full of Brains, would run the ha- 
ard of being * a bad Wife, hen it 
bs Red 2 18 


Man to maintain a Wife in Gloves, Fans, and 


— 


with a good one? If ſhe be Chaſt, the may bea 


band, I have very ſavingly conſider'd, that! 


(3s ) > 


is ten to one againſt him, that he never meets 


Scold; if the be good-natur'd, ſhe may be x 
Fool; if ſhe be Witty, ſhe may be a Whore; 
if ſhe be Pretty, I ſhould be Jealous of her; if 
ſhe be Ugly, I ſhould hate her; if her Fortune 
be but ſmall, a Man had better be without her; 
and if it be great, it's a hundred to one but 
ſhe'll be as proud as Lucifer; and as Imperious 
as the C--zar of Moſcovy. Thus I have weigh: 
ed Matrimony with abundance of deliberati- 
on, and cannot as yet a while make the State of 
Duplication agree in any meaſure with my La 
titudinarian Conſtitution ;- for like a good Huſ 


who am a wonderful Lover of Variety, c 
have a hundred pretty Female Dandiprats 1 
one Ycar, for leſs Money than it will coſt 


Topknots, beſides the confounded Expence ol 
Pin- money, and fine Petticoats, Flanders-laci 
Heads, and Silver-lac'd Shooes, fine Mullu 
Night-rails, and ſoft Holland Smocks, Furbu 
lo'd Hoods and Searfs, Rich Girdles, Silk ( 
Stockings, Diamond Rings, Pearl Necklaces 
and the Devil andall. What Fool, I ſay, would 


be at the Charge of theſe things to oblige on 0 
Woman, when I can have the Choice of fi- th 
hundred pretty Creatures ready dreſs'd for hal + 
a Crown apiece, that will be induſtrious to 7 


blige me, and do twenty pretty Tricks to cu 2 
ry Favour with a Man, which a Wife woul » 
| | . . oF 
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be aſham'd to do, and her Huſband as much a- 
ham d to let her? 5 Therefore who do you think, 
Uncle, that underſtands Trap as well as your 
Nephew, will ever ſuffer himſelf to be lock'd 
into the Matrimonial Bilboes? In ſhort, Uncle, 
hate a melancholly ſober Life, worſe than a 


Plow-man does lean Pottage, and abominate 


Wedlock more than a poor W hore does the Re- 
formi ming Society. 
or Gaming, Sir, that you ſo much ex- 
aum againſt, I aſſure you tis as great a Plea- 
ſuze to him that loves it, as Scratching is to a 
Scotch Pedlar troubled with the Scrubado; and 
s for my own part, I muſt confeſs 1 think 
the Rattling of a Box and Dice, to be as good 
Muſick as you can poſlibly find in the Lowing 
of your fat Bullocks, or the Yelping of your 
Fox-Hounds. Gaming is become the chief 
Diverſion of Quality, infomuch, that there is 
not one Great Man in ten, but what ſpends 
more time at the Noble Gaine of Hazard, than 
he does in the Service of either Queen or 
Country, and flings away more Money in pur- 
ſuit of Fortune at the Groom Porters, than in 
good Houſe-keeping; nay, the very Ladies 
ſpend more Time at Cards, than they do at 
their Prayers, and often toſs away the Money 
at Bank of Volet, which ſhould pay the Ex- 
change-Man and the Mercer. Therefore ſince 
all People of Faſhion uſe it, pray, Uncle, give 
me Leave to behave myſelf like a Gentleman; | 
beſides, . Sir, its a very healthful Exercife, for it 
C 3 {hrs 
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. 
ſtirs all the Humours of the Body, as well a; 
the Faculties of the Mind, much better than; 
Mornings Huntings, or a ſolitary Walk after 
Supper; for it will make a Man Storm and 
Swear, Fret and Fume, Laugh and be Joyful, 
Quarrel, Kick and Scramble, and do twenty 

retty Tricks that never were done by a Mon. 
Gy and ſeldom leaves a Man in the State of 
In difference, but generally either pleas'd or an- 
gry. In the next place, Sir, it's an excellent Pa. 
ſtime for a Man to Moralize upon; for nothing 
can put him more in Mind of the Fickleneſs of 
Fortune, or the Uncertainty of the things in 
this World, than the ſudden Changes of the 
Dice, which if I could but bear without a 
Grumbling in the Gizard, I might be fo bold 
as to ſay, 1 had excelF'd Fob in Patience, andwas 
become as fit a Man to enter into the State of 
: Matrimony as ever forgave his own Cuckold- 
maker, and made him his Boſom Friend; or 2s 
ever ſuffer d himſelf to be made a good Hul- 
band by his Wife's Scolding at him. 


Swearing, Sir, as contemptibly as you ſpeak 
of it is of late become ſuch a faſhionable piece 
of Gallantry, that in Town we can ſcarce know 

a Man to be a Gentleman, but by this bluſter- 
ing Qualification. Learning we no more va 
Jue in « lan, than we do Vertue in a Woman; 
for every forry Mechanick, and Scoundrel Ale 


| eſteen 


houle kee per, have the prodigality now- a- dai 
to breed their Sons either Parſons, Lawyers 
or Phyſiciaus: Therefore we Men of Honour 


(39) 


ſteem one another for only ſuch Acquirements 


o& 


are commendable in a Camp, as Whoring, 
ter Wrinking, Bluſtering, Fencing, but more par- 
nd Micularly, Swearing; which does not only give 
ul,  zraceful Air to what we ſpeak, but ſuch a 
nty Ma, Force to our Expreſſions, that ſhews us 
on- Wo be Men of Courage, that neither fear any 
of ing in this World, nor Damning in the next. 
an- I would not have you think this laudable 
Pa- Nomament to Speech, is only crept in among 
ing Pezus and Courtiers, but alſo into the City, 
3 of ud is as much practisd 2ven from the Scarlet 
in own, down to the Crop ear d Prentice, as a- 
the rongſt Men of Honour and Quality; which 


mkes us fear in a little time it will be ſo much 
wd by Mechanicks, that it will be as ſcanda- 
cus for a Gentleman to drop an Oath out of his 
Mouth, as it would be to drop a Sur---ce into 
s Breeches, and the former offend -the Ears, 
s mnch as the latter would the Noftrils, The 
ery Ladies are grown ſuch Infidels, and En- 
wuragers of this piece of Gentility, that when 
ou talk of Love to'em, not one word you ſay 
be cordially believ'd, till you have bound 
t with as many Oaths and Proteſtations as 
rould ſerve a Bully at a whole Evenings Play, 
r a-drunken Butcher at a Bull-baiting. 
But however, dear Sir, after all, my unman- 
terly and frothy Anſwer to your kind Reproofs 
ad generous Inſtructions, I do aſſure you your 
uſt Reſefftments of my Folligs and Extrava- 
ance, together with yoyr excellent Reflecti- 
5%%§³²⁵] © ons 
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=P . 
ons and indearing Counſels, have made ſodeey 
an Impreſſion upon my Mind and Memory, and 
have given me ſo penitential a Senſe of my 
paſt Error, that with Heaven's Aſſiſtance, | 
have (incerely reſolv'd a Reformation for the 
future; and in order to further ſtrenghten 
thoſe vertuous Inclinations, which I muſt own 
are kindled in me by the Wiſdom and Piety of 
your convincing Letter, I do defign to wait 
upon you in the Country within a Fortnight, 
where I queſtion not but to be always happy 
under your good Directions. Therefore pray, 
Sir, be not offended at the Looſneſs of my 
Drollery, which I uſed at firſt only to ſurprize 
you, that the ſubſequent Promiſes J have made 
might yield you the greater Satisfaction. 


London, farewell, and all thy vain Delights, 
That hurry on our Days, and drown our Nights, 
Adieu fair Miſs, and all your tempting Airs, 
With Freedom now can I diſdain your Snares; 
No fiudy'd Smile, or kind inviting Look, 
Shall pleaſe my Eye, or draw me to your Hool; 
Nor ſballthe Charms of Beauty, join d with Wine 
Rob me of R:aſon that is more Divine, : 
Truth 17 purfue, and rural Pleaſures court; 
Wrong not my ſelf, or do my Neighbour Hurt; 
Attone for all my youthful Follies paſt, 
And live each Day as not to fear my laſt ; 
Tho wicked once, the carping World ſhall ſce 
A Youth, tho” wild, a happy Man may be, ( 
And ſbake off vain Delights for true "ow 
OY „ 3 5 A Lell 
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een Wo 7 
nag / Letter from 4 High-Church Chapman 
ay in the Country, to a Low- Church 


te Trader in Town, 


ten 4 


of Grave Sir, 


rl A Ccording to your Requeſt I rave 


ht. / look d over your Account, which I 
find ſo notably enlarg'd by your ſelf.edify- 


m nyſelf to believe, but I had been all the 
rize while dealing with a New-England Factor, 


leſt a0 Anſterdom Jew; for I Tintle expetied _ 


ſuch unreaſonable Uſage from a Man of 


your affected Gravity, ſingular Piety, and 
„, Wpretended Probity; but I now too plainly 


b perceive, by the extortion of your Bill, 
, chat your puritanical Looks, your ſanQify'd 
en; MM Dcportment, and Cant of Moderation, are 

dot ſo many hypocritical Cloaks under 


ok which you hide thoſe Talents of Self- In- 


Vine] tereſt, which would make a Tally-man 
dluch, tho a reputed Jacobite. I muſt con- 
t; Mics, till now I had a favourable Opinion 


:; Jof the majority of the Diſſenters, but I can- 
not judge otherwiſe from your unconſcio- 
nable Practices, but that there are ſome a- 


2 JſWinong em too like yourſelf, who only put 
| on an external Holineſs, as notorious Bawds 
4 do preciſe Apparel, for no other purpoſe, 


tte! 


* 


ray WM ing Conſcience, that 1 could ſcarce perſuade 


buy 
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br detection. 


e 
but to deceive the Innocent, and to carry 
on their wicked Deſigns, without ſuſpicion 


Your wonderful Pretenſions to a punctual 
Honeſty, and the ſhaking your grave Nod. 
dle at other Mens Failings, were the chief 
* Motives that induc'd me to believe you an 
' Honeſt Man; but now, alas, I find, too early 
by woful experience, that your Hand upon 
your Breaſt, the paralytick Motions of your 
Head, the turning up of your Eyes, and your 
patherick Groans tor the Sins of Igel, are but 
fanatick Graces, copy'd from a Tub-Orator, 
and moſt induitrioplly acquird, as the true 
Embelliſhments of a Hypocrite, or elſe you 
would never have reckon'd me Forty Shillings 
a Pound for Cochinele, at a time when I cond 
have bought as good among thoſe terrible Bug- 
bears call'd High. fers, at Twenty Nine Shil- 
lings, and have bcen thank'd heartily for my 
. Cuſtom; but then, perhaps, my Letters would 
not have been filld with ſuch large Encomuns 
upon our Spaniſh General; nor ſhould I have 
had ſo many pious Memorandums into the Bar- 
gain, to have put me in mind of Mortality: S0 
that, barring thoſe Advantages, which, tho 

they are no Article in your Bill, I under- 
ſtand I muſt pay for, I think it not ſinful to 
believe, that I might have met with more Ho- 
neſty in a Libertine, than in ſo demure a Saint, 
that talks ſo much of Grace and Acts with lo 
little Conſcience, ” 

Cres : : 


( 43 ) K 
ry 4s your Bill is Jewiſh, your Dealings Kna» 
iſh, your Temper Avaritious, and” your Cir- 
wnſtances Craving, I have order d you your 
Money, which I intend as a period to our Com- 
nerce, and a final Bar to our further Corre- 
pondence : And all the ſatisfaction I propoſe to 
an {Wayſelf, for the ſanctifyd Frauds you have in- 
bos d upon me, is, to let you know what an ex- 
on Miczordinary Opinion I think I have juſt reaſon 
o concetve of you, Viz. | 

You are a Wolf in Sheep's Cloathing, or ra- 
her, a mercenary Hypocrite, cover d over with 
the Shell of Religion, a meer ravenous Aliga- 
tor, in Impenetrable Armour, who, whilſt you 
rey upon others, preſerve your own Welfare 
by your ſuperficial Sanity: Like a Pariſh 


ug: ul Sound; and as that, when it is Rung, moves 
nil- None way, and the Clapper the other, fo always 
my Mhave your Actions and your Tongne a quite dif- 
uld ¶frent Tendency: In the Name of the Lord you 
101% WMb-oir: all your Fallacies, and with your bitter 
5 Exclamations againſt the Pope and the Devil, 
ar- 


hide all your Villanies: Sanctifyd Nonſence 
nd ſpiritual Effuſions are the ſubtil Prelimi- 
aries of your Holy Cheats; and whenever you 


re contriving bad ones: You are jealous of all 
Men, but the confiding Saints of your own 


: Church-man, than a Jewiſh Infidel does to 
heat a Chriſtian: What's a wonderful Crime 


a | | in 


Paſing-Bell, you are full of nothing but dole- 


alk fighingly of Grace and Good Works, you | 


Party, and think it now more a Sin to overreach 


. 
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( 44 ) 
in a High-fiyer, you have the Vanity to believe 
meritorious in your ſelf; for how horrid a h;. 
piſt would you reckon him, that ſhould Cozen 
a Saint, and how zealous a Brother do you ac 
count him, that can oppreſs a Neighbour of 2 
different Kidney? You are ſeldom. talking g 
God, but you are acting the part of the Devil, 
and when ever you writ me moſt Scripture in 
your Letters, I always found the moſt deceit j 
your Parcels: Riches are your only aim, and 
Coꝛenage and Hypocriſy your choſen means tg 
attain it; for you will neither ſerve God with 
out Gain, nor Man without Extortion: Stu 
dy d Prevarications, mental Reſervations and 
Equivocat ions are the Logick and the Sophiſtr 
that you principally deal in; by the uſe o 
which, you make it your endeavour to trick 
both Man and the Devil. Contemptible Smiles 
and the ſhaking of your Ears are the Graces of 
rReſentments, and the Tokens of your Re 
venge; for after the ſame manner that honell 
Men ſhow their Pity, you diſcover your Con 
tempt, and are never more likely to cut a Man's 
©, Whroat, than when you Simper in his Face 

What you condemn in others, you yourſel 
Practiſe with the greateſt violence: You lov: 
early Perſecution, but you hate to be perſecu 
ted ʒ and can no more talk of Moderation, with 
out ſhewing your inveteracy, than a Þ:Ilingsgat 
can talk of Patience without Scolding: II 
true, you hate Curſing and Swearing as bad aſh 
a young Whore does the Houfe of Lone 
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5) 
bot love Lying and Diſſembling as dearly as an 
dere 1; Bawd does burnt Brandy: Above all other 
da- (rcatures you live moſt like a Hedge-Hog, for 
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and turn ont nothing but your Briſtles to all the 
alk on, to ſanctify your Knaveries, you uſe 
Kernel, whilſt you protect yourſelf in the Shell: 


like a true-· blue Proteſtant, you dedicate to your 
Devotion, but chiefly out of a niggardly Tem- 
zer to keep you from Expences; fo that the 
chief end of your Holy Exerciſes are to ſerve 
yourſelf more than your Creator. The Rea- 
ſons why think ſoare theſe two, viz. Beeauſe 
am well inform'd you are often at Prayers when 
102 ſhould pay Money, and at the Meeting- 


tones to viſit you; by which Holy Stratagems 
jon defer Payments, and preſerve your Victu- 
al: Iknow you are as ſubtil as a Serpent, and 


nd too niggardly to be Charitable; which ex- 
cellent Qualifications make you a fit Merchant 
to deal with the Devil or his Broker. I under- 
tand, you are a great dealer in Statutes of Bank- 
mpt, and, likea merciful Chriſtian, have made 
is many Beggars in your time as would have 
Fd Sutton Hoſpital. Notwithſtanding your 
ren averſion to the Whore of Babylon, I hear 
H.clot of your own making has lately laid a 

TE p Male 


en ou wrap yourſelf up in your own warm Down, 
World beſides: Religion, which you chiefly 
juſt as a Maggot does a Nut, you devour the 


The time you can ſpare from your own Profit, 


Houſe on a Holiday, when a poor Relation 


r 
Mele Baſtard to you. Pray God bleſs the Chili 
and make him an honeſter Man than his Farbe 
Lying, tis true, I have often catch d you in, bu 

lying with your own Maid I thought a Sin tod 
damnable for a Saint to be guilty of: But warm 
Zealots have hot Codpieces ; and notwithſtzng.i t 
ing their profeſt Purity, will be wicked in 
Corner. Cant and Infinuation are your work « 
ing Tools, and Profit or Pleaſure the end of ali 

A _ Labours. In a diſſembling Age you make | 
ypocriſy your Intereſt; for your ſandify4 | 
Looks draw Cuſtomers into your Shop as tha | 
Eyes of a Baſilisk decoys the Squiril to tumble | 
into his Mouth. The Univerſe is the Theater 
the Earth the Stage, the Tragedy acting there 
| 


| on may be call'd Villany, and the part I find 
yourſelf, has choſen, is to play the Devil be 
; tween God and Man. I know you are ver 
Rich, but very Covetous, as if, in ſpight o 
the old Proverb, you were reſolv'd, whatſoeve 
vou ve got oer the Devil's Back ſhould be neu 
Ham under his Belly: You are only a kind ol 
Jeſuit turn'd inſide outwards; for the very 
Principles they privately ſuggeſt, you openly 
maintain, and the dangerous Poyſon they con 
ceal within em, you carry at your Tongue' 
end, as and Adder does her Venom, which yo 
are too ready to dart forth upon the Churc 
without a juſt occaſion: Your Heart is the ve 
ry Store-houſe of Envy and Ill- nature; and yo 
are never better pleas d, than when you have! 


fair opportunity of ſhewing its Commodities tt 


Der,, , . _C-a 


1 
a Church Dealer: Your Mouth is an unſwept 


ld 
* Oven over-heated with the Firebrands of Re- 
bull venge and Prejudice, that bakes nothing but 


cruſty Sayings, to be flung in the Teeth of a true 
Church- man: Your Hands are the Mammonites 
that convey unlawful Gain out of other Peo- 
ples Pockets into your own Till; and the great- 
eſt Service that you look upon your Legs can 


too 
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Fall do you, is to carry you a Moneyhunting. In 
ak ſhort, take you all together and you're a Siem 
fol bling bufidle of Self- intereſt, ready pack'd up 


for Charon's Ferry-Boat, when the griſly Churl, 
nbd like a Brentford Waterman, ſhall call for the 
iter ſinful Burthen to go Downwards ho! In which 
lere condition I ſhall leave you, till your Words are 
find leſs defigning, and your Actions leſs Knavihh 
| bY and then, perhaps, you may have freſh Deal- 
very ings with your humble Servant 

| 7.5. 
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The Low-Churchman's Anſwer to hu 


* Higb- Church Chapman. 

con 

gue Mot angry Friend, WP 
h yo | Receiv'd thy reproachful Letter, or rather, 
aur # ſcurrilous Invectiveʒ for, like a true high- 
je ve flying Pamphlet, it is ſtuff d as full of Calum- 


d youſſ ny and Ill nature, as if it had been written by 
nave a Jeſuir, in order to ſtigmatize the Lord's cho- 
ties 1 ſen People, and co render them obnoxious to 

| Dr | their 


3 (48) 
their true Proteſtant Brethren, I believe thou 
© haſt dealt with me for no other reaſon, but to 
have a better opportunity of picking a Hole in 
my Coat, and doing damage to my Reputation, 
Juſt as the Under - ſtrappers of Reformation of 
ten pick up Harlots, pretending to humour 
them in their unlawful Dealings, when the End 
of their Deſign is no more than to plainly de- 
tet em, and afterwards expoſe em to open 
Shame and Puniſhment. I am ſorry thou 
ſhould'ſt give me ſo much reaſon to ſoſpect thee 
to be a downright Jacobite; for ſure nothing 
but a rank Papiſt, or at leaſt a Perłenite, could 
have us d a Proteſtant Subject after ſo Jeſuitical 
a manner, as thou haſt ſcoffingly treated me in 
thy malignant Epiſtle. If thou thought 'ſt I had 
over- reach d thee in the Price of my Commo- 
dities, thou might ſt have ſent me a civil Letter, 
to have told me wherin, and perhaps Imight hate 
abated thee ſomething in my Bill that might 
have prov'd to thy ſatisfaction, and have pre- 
ſervd our Friendſhip; but to arragin me for a 
Knave before thou hadſt made an ample tryal 
of my Honefty, I muſt needs tell thee it favours 
ſo highly of Antichriſtan Principles, that | 
can ſcarce believe thee to be otherwiſe than a 
Popiſh Idolater. If every Man muſt be ac- 
counted an il! Man, that charges in his Bill a 
little more than in ſtri& Juſtice he ought to take, 
then every Shop-keeper muſt be a Knave in his 
Dealings; for its a Cuſtom univerſal among all 
Traders, to inſiſt upon one Price and * 
. e WIL! 


1 

with another; therefore if thou hadſt thought 
hyſelf too hardly us d, had thy Letter been 
nodeſt, and thy Complaint moderate, perhaps 
hou ſhould'ſt have found I would have re- 
reſs'd thy Grievance; but ſince thou haſt ſent 

e an Order for my Money, wrap'd up in the 
itterneſs of thy Wrath, and moſt ſhamefully 
fled with the frothy Scum of thy over-boil- 

is Paſſion, I ſhall abide by my Bill, and take 

te liberty of acquainting thee, the Goods I 
nt thee are worth the Money thou haſt or- 
rd me; for to tell thee the truth of it, tis 
Maxim with me never to receive bad Words, 


cal give good ones, but when ever I have op 
* rtunity, to make him that gives me the one, 
q 


receives the other, very handſomely pay for't : 
if you want any more Goods at the ſame 
tice, let your Anger be never ſo great, or 
ur Letters never ſo abuſive, I am ſtill ready 


ght I deal with you: But I tell thee this for thy 
pre- mfort, that I ſhall always ſet thee down 
Or 2 vo-pence.a Line for thy ill Language, be- 
r5 UW care not to pay thee in thy own Coin. 


for my falling upon the Bed of unlawful : 
ut I. with my own Servant, which thau takſt 
ran * en thee to unjuſtly upbraid ne with, it is 

e ae as falſe as thy, other wicked Suggeſtions; . 
3112 tho! the brazen-fac'd Harlot moſt ſhame- 


take, ly accus'd me of uſing her as my Handmaid, 
in hi moſt ſinfully begetting a ſpurious Iſſue on 
ng x r polluted Body, in the Act of Abomina- 
IMPp1iy 


n; yet I plainly tell thee, as I'm an honeſt 
; yet I plainly _ man Mn 


— 


( 50 ) 
Man, I never in my Life committed the he; 
nous Sin of Fornication with her; or did! 
ever uſe the temptation of Kiſſing, the unſeen 
ly practice of fingering the Fleſh or any other 
indecent freedom, whereby to- let her under 
ſtand, that the Fleſh was in rebellion againſt th 
Light of the Spirit ; or that Satan, by his ſub 
tle Infinuations, had prevail'd upon me to te 
aſide, contrary to the Convictions of my ow! 
Conſcience. I not only ſay, but moſt ſolemn 
y declare, I do not remember that ever [ of 
er d any of theſe Abominations or unrighteay 
things unto her; and without theſe ſinful By 
ginnings, how could a Man be decoy'd into 
@ilthy a Tranſgreſſion: It is true, when th 
Wine has been in me, I know not what adv 
tage the Father of all Miſchief might then ta 
of my frail Indiſpofition, who is always lur 
ing to betray the Righteous into his Evil Snat 
when the weakneſs of our Natures are les 
guarded againſt his fubtle Devices; and the 
I ſay, Ido not know how far I might be temp 
ed to humble the Fleſh, after a iinful manne 
when that faithful Guide, the Spirit, was d 
parted from me; but I ſtill proteſt, that I Fi 
not remember I ever defil'd my ſelf with th 
opprobious Strumpet, who, like a reprob- 
Huſſy, has laid her vile Offspring to my pate 
nal Charge; therefore I do verily and inde 
believe, it was the wicked Contrivance of foi 
notorious Jacobite againſt me, purely to e 
poſe a hater of Popery, and a true Proteſtafſſi 


— oe — — ———_ 


(51) 

othe Shame and Scandal of the Low- Church; 
for which reaſon, in Juſtice to my ſelf, I ſhall 
zeturn thee my Opinion of a High- flyer, that 
thou may ſt ſee I am able to give thee a Rowland 
fr thy Oliver. 

As our Teachers tell us, He is a Jacobite Re- 
zrobate, that has a Knave in his Sleeve, a 
Pope in his Belly , and the Devil in his Con- 
ſcience: . He's a Slave to Loyalty, and a violent 
retender to much Honour and Honeſty, and 
vill rather neglect to: ſerve himſelfor 4 Coun- 
rr, than & {acritice his Principlesto the In- 
erb of either. He's a Biſhop-ridden Aſs; that 
s alva braying againſt Presbytery; yet to 
once that he goes to Church, he walks ten times 
o the Tavern; the oreateſt part of his Religi- 
on lies 1 drinking of Healths to the High- 
Churci: 24 the beſt part of his Devotion is 
rid dai:y to the Bottle: He dreads a Com- 
en calth as bad as a Beggar does a Whipping- 
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thei, b loves Arbitrary Government asdearly 
temſ aj; >. Daw v docs Chutch-Steepley headmires 
ann 6192110! but that which is abſolute, and 
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Poul wacher a whole Kingdom ſhould be Vaſ- 
1s to the Throne, than the Prince anſwerable 


h to he cules we, the Saints of the Land and 
rob wits g the Nation from Popery and Slaves 
 pateſÞey, he diſtinguiſhes to be Hypocrites, and 


inde 
F {ol 


nou! rather ten Papiſts were admitted into 
Authority, than one Diſſenter; he values his 
ntrgrity ſo much like a Fool, that he will ra- 
lier dtarve than forteit _ Character, by hold- 


ing 
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of Doctor Oates, or the Martyrdom of Cul 


( 32.) 
ing a Candle to the Devil: He is as much an E. 
nemy toa Meeting-Houſe, as a Gooſe is to a Fox; 
Kennel; and thinks there is more Religion in 
a good Play, than in a Low-Church Sermon, i 
a Cloak and a Band, a demure CountinanceW t 
and grave Deportment, are the Objects of hs 
Scorn, and the Subjects of his Banter; and the 
Soul-ſaving Doctrine deliver'd to the Saints, Mt 
is as frightful to his Ears, as the pop of a Gun © 
in Cherty-ſeaſon to a ſhy Magpie : He makes | 
a heavy grunting againſt the Act of Toleration, f 
and hates that Proteſtant Wind that bloys 
down Windfalls for the Diffenters : He has 1 
wonderful veneration for the Tacking-Getle- 
men, and hopes for as many Benefits from the 
Occaſional-Bill, as we do from the Doctrine 
of the Bible: He's a great Memorialiſt, and 
pities the hard Fate of that High- Church Re 
monſtrance, as much as we do the Whipping 


ledge: He's an inveterate Scourger of the 
Calves-Head-Ciub, and hates any Man thateats 
Veal upon the Thirtieth of January, eſpecial 
ly if it be done in contempt of that memora 
ble Action which thou know'ſt we Glory in: 
He's a ſtiff Prodigal that deſires the Law, and 
will be govern'd by nothing but the dictates 0 
his own Conſcience: He's too ſtubborn to bt 
drove, and too ſteady to be tempted, and de 
ſpiſes nothing more than the gainful Complifſſ”i: 
ances of thoſe Men, who have Wit enough H 


prefer their own Welfare to a ſtarving Obſtin a 
N the | q ban 


log 
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633) 
ey, and think Conforming Principles of more 
advantage to a good Chriſtian, than a thread- 
bare Conſcience : He's the Mock of the Diſſen- 
ters, the Laughing-ſtock of the Review, and 
the Railing-Mark of the Obſervator, the ſub- 


tyrs, the umbrage of our Plots, theScare-crow 
of our Mob, and the very Chorus of our Bal- 
nds. and if thy felf art fond of wearing the 
familiar Character I have here given thee, I wiſh 
it well may fit thee; for Jackets that fit cloſe 
hew the ſhape the beſt; and if well ſew'd, al- 
ways laſt the longer. Which is all at preſent 
from your Loving Friend EST 


— 8 — a * 


Letter from a Moorhelds Conjurer 
to a Country Aſtrologer. 


Brother Philomat, : 
Aving lately met with a very ſcornful 
Banter upon our infallible Art of Aſtro- 
logical Prediction, I thought my ſelf oblig d, 
In Friendſhip, to communicate the unlucky 
datyr to your judicious View, that you who 
are retir d into the Country, for the better Con- 
lultation of the Celeſtial Bodies, might ſee 
what diſſenting Infidels we are daily attack'd 
gh tt by in this Town, who have no more Faith in 
tinte powerful Influence of the Seven Planets, 
lan a true blue Saint has * n Tranſubſtantiation, 
3 or 


ect of our Scandal, the Theme of all our Sa- 
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(54) 
or 2 Chriſtian in the Alchoran. O! what an 
unhapy Air do our Fraturnity live in, whey 
the Epyptian — is thus trodden under 
Foot, and made the 
every Buffoonry Scribler : As to my own part, 
I profeſs I am hourly fo engag d in the prof: 
5 purſuit of Stol'n Goods, ſtray d Cattle, miſ. 
laid Spoons, and loſt Bodkins, beſides further 
ing ts, making Sygils, and Calculating 
Nativities, or otherwiſe I would have taken 
the pains to have convinc'd the World, of the 
verity of our Art, in anſwer to that Merry Cen 
tleman, who has ſo Comically endeavour te 
render it ridiculous ; but as the hurry of m 
' Buſineſs will afford me no leiſure for ſo ſc 
viceable an Undertaking, I hope the peruſal of 
ſo diſparaging a Piece will animate a Man o 
your Polite 3 and great Judgment, te 
conſider it ſo well as to give the Enemies of A 
ſtrology your Sentiments upon it, that th 
Publick may at once behold, in your fhinin 
Style, the Truth and Glory of the Stars, an 
the ſtupid Ignorance of thoſe unthinking Mo 
tals who oppoſe their Influence. I confeſs, 
cannot but wonder how ſo many compleat Mi 
ſters of the heavenly Sciences, as this Learn: 
Town to my knowledge abounds with, canre 
in their Studies ſo patiently and filently q 
ſee their Art decline under the Scourges al 
Abuſes of every Jocular Penman, without | 
much as gracing their Almanacks with 0 
ſpit-fire Anſwer to any Invective or Lampo 
Write 


port and May-game of 


hen 


n 
written in prejudice to the Planets: But from 
an jou, dear Brother, we have all great hopes, and 


ueſtion not but the Sarcaſtick Jeers you'll 


cer We in the incloſed, will readily inſpire you 
- oO vich the true Spirit of a Gadbury, and then we 
"WM need not fear but the ancient Art of Aſtrolo- 


rofl. 


oy will once more find an indefatigable Defen- 


ml jr. With the deſire of which, I remain 
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Your Loving Brother in 
Phyſick and Afirology, 


T. T. Philomat. 
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Merry Obſervations upon cu 
ry Month, and every remark- 

able Day, throughout the 
whole Tear. 


—— 


JANUARY. 


This Month keep near the Fire, or you'll find, 
Tour Noſes Froſt nip d with à ſhary cold TVind, 
And as for thoſe who in Love's ſpurts engage, 
A warm Beds better than beneath a Hedge. 


% 


N the firſt Day of tis Month, will 
: be given many more {ifts thin will 
| be kindly receivd, or - grateful. 


— ly rewarded. Chiſdren, to their 
inexpreſſible Joy, will be dreſt up in cr beſt 
Bibs and Aprons, and may be ſeen handed long 
Streets, ſome bearing Aentiſh Pippins, other 
Oranges ſtuff'd with Cloves, in order to crave 
a Bleſſing of their Sodfathers and Godmothers, 
Flatterers will be very buſy in beſtowing their 
{ſmall Preſents, where they are well aſſur d of 
greater in return. Hypocrites in Churches 
will be oſtentatiouſly liberal to the Poor's Box: 
And Poets fulſome Panegyricks will be more 
coſtly to their Patrons, than a Lawyer's Breath 

to a warm Client, or a Phyſician's Viſit to 2 
rich Patient, gets, 


(57 ) 
I cannot forſee, by the Stars, that any 
thing will remarkably happen till the ſixth of 
the Month, yet, in reſpect to the Holy Dozen 
- cf Apoſtles, it will be call'd Twelfth-Day, a 
MA La ſpicy Arabian Breeze will blow thro' 
6 Mood. ſtreet, from early in the Morning till 
late at Night; the wonderful Climate of which 
place will be worth the greateſt Traveller's 
—Obſervation; for their Cakes, tho drawn hot 
out of the Oven, will, in a little time, appear 
led all over. The great Affairs of this Even- 
„ Mins will be very ſtrangely 'canvas'd, many a 
„ real Knave will be honourd with the Title of 
King, many a Shut be ſaluted with the Dignity 
of Queen, many an honeſt Man be laugh'd at for 
2 Knave, and many a cleanly Damſel be diſpa- 
il ng d with the Name of Slut. Much Drinking, 
111! Kiſling, Card-playing, and Merriment till 
ul. ME Twelve at Night, and great dancing of Fa- 
ir ther 4dam's' Jigg, both in London and the 
elt MW Country all Night after. 
g The next remarkable Day in this Month is 
vt che Twenty third, upon which the Farmers of 
the Law open their Hilary-Hai veſt, in order 
to reap the benefit of that Contention ſown 
between Anaves and Fools; who, becauſe they 
are Rich, oftentimes fall out, and will never. 
be made Friends till the. Lick-penys-of the 
Law have made 'em poorer. Many a promoter 
of Differences diſtinguiſh'd by a diminutive 
Band, will ſee ſeveral golden Apparitions eve- 
iy Morning, except Sundays, for this three 
| Weeks. 


E 

Weeks, without being frighted 5 and many an 
empty Black-Fack will be tipt with Silver. 
who can ſay but little to the purpoſe. Stu. 
dents, during the Term, will return every 
Day fron Weſtminſter, to their reſpective Inn 

of Court by Twelve, fit down with hung 
Stomachs to their Commons, about half an 
Hour after, and eat as heartily as ſo many ra. 
venous Bumkins, at a Feaſt of Harveſt-Home 
whilft the Steward, ſtanding by, peeps owe 
em with as evil an aſpect as the Devil look d 
over Lincoln, wiſhing heartily, in his Thoughts 
the Lord who ſent 'em Food, wou'd be pleasd 
to take away their Stomachs. Many a conten- 
tious Coridon will fell a Barn full of Wheat to 
contend for a Straw, whillſt the wiſe Men of 
the Law will laugh ſuch Fools out of their 
Livings, as cannot keep their ſeditious Spirits 

from wronging their Neighbours, | 
On the Thirtieth of this Month, ſome ſandi- 
fied Chips of the Rebellious old Block, will 
keep a Calves-Head Feaſt, in derifion of the 
Sufferings of the Bleſſed Engliſh Martyr, over 
which they will ſaucily talk Treaſon, drink 
Confuſion to Monarchy, wiſh Profperity to a 
Common- wealth, commemorate the Villanies 
of their Anceſtors, and highly commend the 
ood old Pious Times of Anarchy, Domeſtick 
ars, and Depopulation: whilſt all better 
Chriſtians will repair to their Pariſh Churches, 
endeavour toavert, with Prayers, Heaven's Ven- 
geance for the black Offence, and beg the Pro- 
tection of the Almighty from the like Diſorde 


% 


RET 
FEBRUARY. 


Hie who would, in this Month, be warm within, 
And when abroad, from Wet defend bis Skin, 


His Morning's draught ſhould be of Sack or 
And bis Great Coat be made of Drab- de-betty, 


1 [IS not without reaſon this Pifs-tail 


Month is call'd, by all rural Obſerva- 


tors of the Weather, Februaty-fill-Dike ; fot 
Country-Attorneys will find ſuch unwholfome 
Travelling to London, about the middle of this 
Term, that there will be ay much Coughing 
as Lying in Weſtminfter-Hall, in ſpight of hot 


ſfoicd Ale, Methridate, and Venice- Treacle. 


[ find by the Sun's entrance into Piſces, upon 
the Eighth of this Inſtant, that Fiſhmongers, 
if they been't narrowly look'd after, will go 
down in Wherries, much in this Month, but 
more in the two following, to Graveſend, in 
order to foreſtall the Fifh-market at Billingſ- 
zats, to the profit of themſelves, and Prejudice 
of the Publick, whilft their ſcolding Adverfa- 


ries, the Thumb-ring'd Flat-Caps, thro' their 


Chriftian Charity, will pray, that Providence 


will ſend ſome of the Woollen-Apron Frater- 


nity to fat May-Crill againft next Seaſon, be- 
fore they come back again, for their unlawful 
Practices. | Ys 2 


Sherry, 
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The cold Rains that are likely to fall about 
the middle of this Month, will fo chill the 
Hearts of abundance of out- ſide Chriſtians, to. 
wards all manner of Beneficence, that Charity 
in the Street may beg two Hours of a Clergy. 
man, before ſhe will get the Tythe of Two. 
pence-half-· peny, to ſuccour her Babes: And à 
Client in Forma Pauperis have a juſt Cauſe de 
3 till he's quite cozen'd of his Right, 

fore he will find Honeſty in a Lawyer, 
without a full Fee; or Juſtice to be had with- 
out paying for't. | | 

On the Twelfth of this Month, the Cor- 

morants of the Law ſhut up their Shops of 
Equity and Common Juſtice, at their uſual 
Market place, where neither og the Precious 
Commodities will be to be bought or fold till 
after Eaſter; and Lawyers will now be as 
ſcarce to be found in Heaven, during the Hi- 
Fry Vacation, as a protected Debtor in the 
Palace-Yard, above forty Days after the Diſſo- 
lut ion of a P' — 

As for the remainder of the Month, if the 
Snow happen to fall but a Foot thick, there 
are like to be ſeen in Fleet ſtreet, Cheap ſidt, 
and Cornbill, ſuch an amazing Train of for- 

midable Monſters as Bulls, Bears, Lyons, 
Dragons, &c. that many Citizens will be a 
fraid to ſtir out of their Houſes, and walk up 
as far as Poultry-Compter for fear of being ſnap- 
ed; and at laſt will be ſo abominably frighted, 
- that they'll be forc'd to croſs the Water to the 
Rs . King's 


png — n 


Until made eaſie by the Pomd ring- Tub. 
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King's-Bench-Rules, or elſe fly to Ludgate fag 
ganctuary; and many a Watch-man, in the 
Night in Biſbopgate ſtreet, or White-Chappel, 
will be glad to creep into a Hovel made of 
frozen Snow to defend himſelf from the cold- 
neſs of the Weather. * 


- 


— 


MARCH. 


This Month Phyſicians Fees come in apace, 
And Patients flock in ſhoals to Doctor Cafe. 
Old Sinners will their painful Shin-bones rub, 


will make its terrible entrance ſo like a 
roaring Lyon, that it will go near to ſcare the 
Powder out of every Beaus Wigg, that expoſes 
himſelf to its Fury, to the blinding of many 
People who walk behind 'em, if they run not 
the hazard of breaking their Necks, by ſtumb- 
ling along with their Eyes ſhut. 3 

Few Ladies, beneath the Quality of a Coach, 
will care much for viſiting till this Month be 
over, but ſtay at home and fave their Com- 
modes for calmer Weather; beſides, they wiſe- 
ly think it is ſubject, like themſelves, to ſuch 
Changes and Uncertainties, that they dare not ü 
venture to truſt themſelves abroad in't: And 8 


4 for ſuch Women who are forc'd to face its 
| bluſters 


M ARCH, according to its uſual Cuſtom, 
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9 Day appointed for the great pich'd Battle 
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lufters, in the open Street, if they don't take cate 
o wear Plummets 1 in the bottom of their Petti- 
coats, as well as in their Gawn-fleeves, they 
may chance to ſhow what colour their Th- — 
are on, before they come home again. 
A great difference will arirſe, and bloody 
Wars be ptoclaim'd between Cocks and Cox 
combs, about the beginning of this Month; but 


will be Shrove-Tueſday, upon which there will 
be much breaking of Shins amongſt i5:;or, 
Coblers, Weavers, Journymen Taviors, and 
Prentices, and a great flaughter of Warlike 
Chanticleers | in the Upper- Moor fields. The fata- 
lity of this Contention, as in moſt other Wars, 
will fall the heavieſt upon the moſt Brave, fo 
many a Cuckoldy-Coward will knock down x 
nobler Enemy than himſelf, and fell him into 
further Slavery; and many a cruel Combatait 
will be ſo — . to his Adverſary, as to 
kill him firſt, and, Cannibal. like, devour him 
afterwards. 

Eggs and Apples will be as valuable Cor 
modites, on the ſame Day, as Brandy aud J. 
bacco on Board a Ship: And th Cho! exick 
Tenders of the Dripping-Pan will ay d ne 
Tax upon the droppings of Roaſt-Beef, to the 
great Oppreſtion of Her Majeſty's poor Subjed, 
- Panacakes and Friters will be as highly in e. 
ſteem, as Cuſtard upon my Lord-Mayor's Yet 
val; And boild Cock and Bacon, amongſt * | 
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.. 
that can get it, will be as faſhionable a D 
as Chine and Turkey at Chriſtmas. 


iſti, 


When Sbrove- Tuſdays over, Old-Ling, Oil, 
2nd Muſtard, will be very much in requeſt in 
al Rommuu- Caiholick Familes 5 Jet many a good 
Chriſtan, who is bound Prentice, by his Prieſt, 
to a Fiſhmonger but for Seven Weeks, will be 
ſo grievouſly troubled with the Luft after the 


Fleth, that he'll go near cozen Infallibility in 


1 Corner, and forfeit his Indentures before half 
his Time beexpir'd; and, with a By your leave 
Mr. Pope, mittigate the ſeverity of his Penance, 
with a ſlice of Roaſt-Beef in a ſtrange Cook's 
Shop, believing himſelf never the worſe, ſince 

his Prieſt is never the wiſer. 
Many Holy Fathers will {6 over-heat them- 
{elves in this and the next Month, by Confeſ- 
ſing of Harlots, that their Crowns, in a little 
time, will grow bald of their own accord, to 
the great impoveriſhing of a great many Barbers; 
Abundance of poor Butchers, who muſt be ford 
to live upon the Bprrow till Lent be over, 
will be as great Enemies to this Melancholy 
Faſt, as thoſe good Chriſtians are to the merry 
Feſtival of the Nativity, who call Chriſtmas, 
Curſtmas. | | | 
On the Tenth of this Month,. the Sun will 
have conquer'd his Twelve Labours, and make 
his re- entrance upon the firit Minute of the 
Equinoctial Sign of the Ram, whoſe Horns 
ſtand at ſuch a diſtance, that they divide the 
Day and Night into an equal proportion: It 
may 


K 


"8 ) 
may be heartily wiſh'd, the Horns of our Citi. 
zens would meaſure out their Dealings With as 

much Juſtice; but inſtead of that, I plainly 
foreſee, if not by the Stars in the Heavens, 
by their vile Practices on Earth, that as long 
as there's a rich Tradeſman in his Shop, theres 
a K L not far from his Counter; and as long as 
he has a pretty Wife in his Houſe, it will be 
no hard matter to find a C-----d in his Family, 
Aquarius being a liquid Sign, and chief Wa. 
ter-Bayliff over all the Rivers in the Univerſe, 
fore-ſheweth, that Southwark-Brewers, as well 
as thoſe in Thames ſtreet and Weſtminſter, will 
make great havock of Thames Water in their 
March: Beer, incurring the backward Prayers of 
all Carr-men, Coach-men, Water-men for 
_ drowning their Malt in too great a quantity of 
Liquor; to the weakening alſo of ſtrong-back'd 
Porters,  Cole-heavers, and Dray-men, who 
proportion the weight of what they carry, to 
the ſtrength of what they drink; ſo that if the 


Kn-----y of Brewers ben't rimely prevented, by 


the Worſhipful Company of Ale-Conners, we 
ſhall have our Strong-Drink be made as weak 
as Water, the Gyants of our Age become 
as puny as Pigmies, and the Brewers take their 
Horſes out of their Drays, and put em into 
their Coaches. 5 

On the 25th many Sums will become due 
that will never be paid; and many crabbed 
Curmudgeon, inſtead of his Rent, will find 
nothing but the Key under the Door, and an 
5 5 empty 


1 

will be us d by Tenants, and as great ſeverity 
by Landlords; yet many who expected their 
s, Ladh- Days Rent, would be well content if the 
Lord would ſend it 'em by that time Twelve- 
e's Month. : 


be : 
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eie Stone- Horſe and the Bull now rampant grow, 
il] Wind Maids to ſilence turn their mode No. 


ir WM bich ſhows, the Heart's conſenting to the bliſs, 
of {Mind ſerves as well as if ſhe'd anſwer d Tes. 


be great repetition in Coffee-Houſes of many 


ho Necellent Sayings, glean'd by ſober Chriſtians, - 


to Mout of the notable Sermons of the Lent-Preach- 
he W's. Much ſearching after Old- Ling at Moll 
by hots, and Mother Cook's by the young Limbs 
we ef the Law, who will go to near find the Oil ſo 
ak rank, and the Muſtard ſo ſtrong, that it will 
me e apt to bite em by the Noſe, if they dabble 


much in the Sauce. 


tr end of Lent, will look as thin with keep- 


jue Ing on't as a tail-bitten Sinner, juſt riſen from 
bed Flux; and many will have the Prudence to 
ind Hake the opportunity of this Faſting- ſeaſon, to 


E Diſtem- 


- 
* 
- 


zpty Houſe to diſtran on. Much diſhoneſty 


of [ the beginning of this Month there will 


Many ſuperſtitious Zealots, towards the lat- 


ortifie themſelves into a recovery of that evil 
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Diftemper, which begins in the middle, ang 
often plagues both ends, if not timely prevented 

On the qth of this Month, the Sun enters 
Taurus, by which is portended great Fortune 
to Cuckolds, inſomuch that they will never be. 
lieve the wickedneſs of their Wives, except 
they fee it; and will always have the luck, by 
their ſewels management, to be far enough 
out of the way whenever their Horns are graf. 
ed; ſo that he who will believe himſelf ng 
Cuckold, unleſs he actually ſees it, will douht- 
leſs be a Buck to his Wife's content, lons e. 


nough before he is likely to know any thing of 


the matter; ſo that C- m will be advancd 
into moſt marrid Families in London; yet 
Men and their Wives live as peaccably together, 
as if the Vertue of the one, was as great as 


the Credulityof the other. 


Goodl. Friday, | foreſee, will prove but a very 
bad Day with ſuck poor Chriſtians, that hate 


neither a Croſs-Bun to put in their Bellies, nora 


Croſs to put in their Pockets, they may hap- 


pen, for ought I know, to make a Virtue of 


neceſlity, and ſuffer Abſtinence all Day, like 
good Chriſtians, becauſe they cart help it; for 


J cannot ſoreſee by the Planets, where the) 


will break their Faſt. f 4 
On the Saturday before Eaſter, I find by a 


mercenary Planet, enter d iuto the Sign Libra, 
there will be great handling of Scales, tho 
with very little Juſtice, in moſt Grocer's Shops 
about Town, in weighing out of ö and 

pices 
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ples, Oc. Chamber-Maids will ſmell ſo of Brim- 
erz fone, with clearing their Ladies Muſlins, and 
me Cook wenches ſtink ſo of ſcowring Oil, that 
be- the Butler muſt run the hazard of Sneezing, 
cot WM when he Kiſſes the former; and the Footman 
by WW wont dare to give the latter a Lip- token of his 


21 Love, without his Frock on, for fear of in- 


at- curring his Lady's diſpleaſure, by greaſing his 
nol new Livery. A great deal of ſtew'd Beef will 
t- be devour'd in good Proteſtant Families; but 
e. ſtrict Faſting among ſome Roman Catholicks, to 
zol the laſt Hour of Lent, partly upon the ac- 
ag count of Religion, and partly upon the account 
ver of double Taxes. 5 

Wo Ou the next Day, (being Ezfter-Sunday,) 
Thouſands will affert, before Ten a Clock, 
they fee the Sun as merry as a Morris-Dancer: 
More Loking Glaſſes will be brought into the 
Street, than will find their way home again 


Morning, about what Capers the Sun cut, than 


The Churches in the Forenoon, will be ever 
where very full; for as many, eſpecially Wo- 
men, will repair thitherto {how their new Fi- 
ner y, as to edifie from the Doctrine of the Day. 
Alſo great puffing of Locks from Seven till 
Nine in the Morning, to the great conſumption 
of ſifted Lime, as well as perfumd Powders 
and many a poor Whores Foretop, for 

2 E 


Spices for Faſter-Sundayss Puddings, Lamb- 


unbroken; and mere Lies be told in this one 


were ever told in Weſiminſter Hall in two 
Terms, or printed in a whole Twelve-montn. 


Dirudging-Box. Great enquiry amongſt Old 


(680% b 
a Saturdays Cully, will be holding to the 


Women and Apprentices after the Text, in 
moſt Churches about London, after the Clock 
has ſtruck Elevenz much ſpoiling of Scrip. 
ture Pages, by turning down to the Proofs with 
horny Thumbs and clumſy Fiſt till Twelve. 
Great ſopping in the Dripping-Pan, amongſt 
Apprentices and Serving-Men, and much ma- 
ſtication all over England till One, or after, 
Loud ſnoring in Churches, with full Bellies, 
till Four in the Afternoon. 
Illington, for the moſt part of this Week, 
will be ſoover-run with Journey-men, Appren- 
tices, and Servant-Wenches, that many a loy- 
ing Couple will be forc'd to cool their A 
in an open Yard, who defign'd to allay the heat 
of their Premiſes by other means, 1f Fortune 
had but favour'd them with luckier opportunt- 
ty. Great numbers of the Strap-Order of St. 
Criſpin may be ſeen occupying the Shovel 
boards and Nine-pins in moſt Villages near 
London. Bottle-Ale and Cakes, hot Buns, and 
ſome Butter'd, will {lip down as merrily, as 
fat Pork down the Guiler of a hungry Plow- 
man: And old Women will fold up their Red- 
Petticoats in great order, till the next good 
Time, as ſoon as the Holidays are over. 
Great doings at Windſor will happen onthe 
234, being St. George's-Day, a very gay Al- 
ſembly of Noble Lords will be very much ad- 
mir d by a glorious Train of Beauteous Ladies, 
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u and both gaz d at like ſo many Gods and God- 
in deſſes, by inferior Spectators; each Noble 
o WM K----- in his Diamond-Garter, will be apt to 
p. think (notwithſtanding the Solemnity) from 
th WI whence the Dignity was at firſt deriv d; and 
vo WM when once his Thoughts are crept up as high 
gts © fair Ladies Gartering- place, if he be not 
12. reſtrain d by more than ordinary Virtue, (which 
er. indeed is commonly the Gift of Great Men) 
jez he will nigh to elevate his Thoughts a lit- 
tle higher, notwithſtanding the ſevere threat- 
nings of the Motto. 


Py 


M A Y. 


This Month reigns beauteous Goddeſs of the Spring ; 
And to its Beauty does kind Nature b-ing, 
Lovers in Fields will enter into Leagues, 


And blooming Hedges bide their ſweet Intrigues., 


OST Damſels who, on the firſt of this 
Month, riſe by Five a Clock in the 
Morning, to ramble into Woods a Maying, i 
had beſt eaſe themſelves of a heavy burthen * 
they are glad to be rid of, and leave their Maiden- 

heads behind em, that they may go out the 
lighter Houſwives; for thoſe that carry it with 

em, for fear it ſhould be loſt, will have as 

hard a matter to bring it home again, with- 

out ſcattering on't under ſome Hedge or other, 
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as they would have to carry half a Pound of Nu 
Butter under each Arm-pit, without meltine {W 1: 
on't before they came back again. te 
On the ſame Day, and the next following, MW: 
Milk-maids will put on their doublc-{oal'g Mw 
Dancing-ſhoes, in contempt of Spaniſh Leather Mor 
Pumps; and will be loaded with fo much Plat: Wt» 
upon their Heads, that if their Heels ſhould Ml 
chance to run away with it, they would ruin M/ 
as many Families as the breaking of the Bank th 
of England or thutting up of the Exchequer, 7, 
Much {ſweating of Udders, and rigling of th 
plump Buttocks before every bodies Door that Mn 
Has but a Milkſop in their Family, and . moſt ML 
laborious ſcraping amongſt blind Fidlers, to Mt: 
no Tune, til! the ſecond Day be over. On Witt 
the 7th Day begins the Lawyers Eaſter Offer- u 
ing, where Clients muſt be ſure to come with Mp! 
their Pockets full of. Money, or return with {MP 
their Hearts full of Grief, Small Troubles in Hin 
Meſtminſter-Hall, will be rowl'd about from H 
one Court to another, till, Snowball-like, they th 
gather ito a Load, enough to break the back Wi! 
of him who is to ſupport it. Much buſinels 
will be diipatch'd this Term, in order to make 
further miſchief: And poor CAients will have 
ſcarce Vacation encugh to gather Breath in, 
before another Term will catch them by the 
Purſe-ſtrings; therefore I'd adviſe em to take 
care of themſelves, left they buy Patience e- 
nough at too dear a rate, to hear a Lawyer 
call'd Knave hehind his back, without taking 
| ; uÞ 
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up the Cudgles to revenge the Injury. On the 
oth the Sun, with confiderable Power, en- 
ters into the Twin-Sign Gemini, by which JT 
have good reaſon to gueſs, that poor Men, who 
ve leaſt able to provide for em, will get Chil- 
dren by pairs, whillt rich Men would be glad 


t9 havem ſingle; and that there will be more 


ſqualing of Brats in one Cottage in Kent- 
rect, where the Wife is not paſt Childbearing, 
thin in many two Noblemens Families in St. 
Tames's-Square, to the great diſcomfort of 
their Ladies; yet notwithſtanding many a 
narri'd Couple will want- the fruits of their 
Labour to Inherit their Poſſeſſions. Multi- 
tudes of Baſtards will be got in Fornication, by 
thoſe who han't a ſhilling to maintain em, to 
the pleaſure of their Prrents, tho, to the 
plazue of the Pariſh. Gard'ners and Aentiſo- 
Pippin-Planters pray more in this Month, than 


in any other Seaſon in the Year, againſt high *. 
Winds, Blaſts, and Froſty Mornings, till. 


their Friuts are knit and paſt danger; and then 
they can ſleep as quietly as a Farmer after a 
good Harveſt, without troubling themſelves 
to ſay ſo much as Lord have Mercy upon em, 


between that and Chriſtmas,--- I he laſt remark- 


able Day that happens in this Month, is the 
29th. being the Nativity and Reſtauration of 
that worthy Prince of Pious Memory King 


Charles II. On this Day there will be much 


talk amongſt the Whigs, of Madam G-----, 


and the Dutcheſs of Portſmouth, and the ſham 


ES. War 
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War againſt France, tho they have bag; one 
fince in good carneſt. Adultery and Fornicz. 
tion will be grievoully rail d againſt in ſome 
Coffee-Houſes in the City, by a parcel of S. 
perannuated Lechers, who usd it very much 
in their Youth. Many bitter Words by ill 
Men, will be ill ſpoke ; and further it will be 
violently aſſerted, Its more for a Kingdoms 
Good, that a Prince ſhould maintain an Army 
at a National Charge, than a Miſtreſs or tw, 
at his own. Cromwell, Bradſbaw, and Irety 
wont quite be forgotten; and many a backward 
Prayer, by many a forward Cuckold, will be 
given the brave and inobliviated Monk, for 
bringing in his Royal Maſter, cauſing the Run 
to be roaſted, and making the Oliverian Vary 
piſs backwards. 


JUNE. 


Maids will their Smocks turn up above their Knees, 

In this warm Month, to perſecure the Fleas: © 

Whilſt ſome Arch Y, oth, thro cranny peeps with . 
To ſee the Frange fe thing that s hid under. 


Rom the ſecond of this Month thoſe that 
love Law, and want Money to ſpend in 
it, will have little above a F ortnights time to 
| provide it againſt next Term; and thoſe that 
happen to have the wrong Sow by the Ear, 
wa be 18 apf to curic the ſhortneſs of the 
Vacation, 
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walking in the Fields, after Sermon, by Wo- 


devour more Gammon of Bacon at the adja- 


- 0.388 
Vacation. Notwithſtanding the warmth of 
the Seaſon, Women will be as loath to lie 
without their Husbands, or ſomebody elſe in 
their room, they may like better, as if it was 
as cold as at Chriſtmas; and will be as angry 
with any body that ſhould preach up the Do- 
ctrine of Forbearance in hot Weather, as a 
Woman you ſhould Complement and tell her, 
her Breath ſtinks, or that ſhe'ad a Face like a 
Monkey. | 

The beginning of this Month, if we may 
believe an Almanack, will prove Whitſunday 
upon which Day many will put on New- 
Cloathes, that could not have em at Eaſter. 
More bodily Suſtenance will be taken in at 
the Mouth, in one Hour at Noon, than ſpi- 
ritual Food in at the Ears all Day long. Much 


men and their Huſbands; and more Cuckolds 
to be found at the Horns at Pancraſs, than 
honeſt Men in Long-Lane any day in the Week. 
As for the reſt of the Holidays, they will be 
ſpent very laviſhly by ſome, and very laſily by 
others; for many will labour at Nine-pins till 
they ſweat, purely to avoid Working; And 
many loiter about the Fields, without a Peny 
In their Pockets, rather than ſpoil a Holiday 
to ſupply their Wants by their accuſtomary 
Labour. ¶ he common People will grow ſo 
very Hoggiſh, that in ſpight of Fews, they'll 


cent Villages, in one Day, then ever has been 
1 L ; N . cat 
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eat in Scotland ſince the Union of both King. 
doms. Many wrangling Diſputes will happen 
abroad between Man and Wife, about, whe. 
ther two two-peny Cakes are not better than 
one Groat Cheeſe- cake; and whether a Pot of 
Ale for three-half-pence, is not much cheaper 
than the ſame quantity for three-pence mnt in. 
to a Stone Bottei, and ripen'd in the Ou en. 
If you would know whether the Grey-Mate 
be the better Horſe, obſerve who carries the 
Child: And a poor ſpirited Cuckold may he 
known from the reſt of his Neighbours, by 
carrying his Wife's Pattens, 2 
The rith of this Month, if Aſtronomers 
are not ſhort in their Judgment, will be the 
longeſt Day in the Lear; upon which, the 
Sun taking up his Inn in the Solſtitial Eſtival 
Sign Cancer, according to Aſtronomical Com- 
putation, begins the Summer; but as for my 
part, I rather conclude, that Summer makes 
— entrance into our Horizon, when the 
eather is found ſo warm, that Beggars quit 
their Barns, to ſleep under the Hedges: and 
when a hot-breech'd Lady may cool her But- 
tocks upon the Graſs, without the danger of 
an Ague. 
Mumpers and Cadators will now ſet forth 
to go their {ſeveral Circuits. The Weather, 
towards the middle of this Month, «gill prove 
ſo very warm, that abundance of Cloaks and 
Mauffs will take up a Lodging at the Brokers 
till next Winter. And many inſolvent Citi- 
3 . zens 
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zens will find it ſo very hot upon Change, 
that they Il chooſe rather to leave the Kingdom 
than endure it; yet he that will trouble him- 
ſelf ro enquire into the matter, notwithſtand- 
ing the heat of the Seaſon, ſhall find Men fro- 
zen towards Honeſty and Juſtice ; and Charity 
to be {till as cold as in the depth of Winter, 

About the middle of this Month, the third 
of the fourth great Plagues of the Year, will 
ſo trouble the Purſe-ſtrings of poor Clients, 
creep into the Hoards of the Litigious, and 
ferret out the Money from the Pockets of ſpight- 
ful Adverſaries ſo faſt, that many will @Wwea- 
ry of their Cauſe, before they have proceeded 
half way to Irial. 

The Pole-Cats of the Law will claw many 
à Man out of his own Hole, and ſorce him in- 
to a worſe, before the Term be over. And 
Hany a croſs-grain'd Bumkin, who has vow'd 
revenge upon his Neighbour, tho' it coft him 
all he's worth, will be made as good as his 
Promiſe, before his Attorney has done with 
him, if he has not more Wit than his Lawyer 
Honeſty. ' N 

About the latter end of this Month, Citi- 
zens Wives will be mighty out of order, and 
nothing will reſtore em to their former eaſe 
and quietneſs but drinking Ehſom Waters ; 
with their Husbands conſent they will flock 
thither in great numbers, where, inſtead of 
mending, they will grow worle and worſe; 
and tho' with diſſembled Looks they can out- 
= ; wardly 


9 

wardly appear much better to their Spouſes 
yet were their Hearts to be examined where 
their Diſtemper lies, they would be Mill found 

as ill Women as ever they were. b 
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JULY. 


The thirf'y Traveller this Month will fry, 
And Northern Maids without their Smocks will he. 
The Country Laſs on Hay- Mow bugs ber Clown, 
 Fhilst Lerds kifs Ladies on their Beds of Down. 


Pp Dante after the beginning of this Month, 
— N nany a Clients Troubles will have au 
end, and many a Lawyers Vexation a begin- 
ning; for that terrible Perſecutor of Vintners, 
Victuallers, Whores, and Pettifoggers, the 
Long Vacation, will follow the heels of TA 
miy Term, and begin to ſhow its Teeth, 
threatning many of the Sons of Parchment 
with empty Pockets and ſmall Credit between 
that and Michaelmas, There will be great 
Complaints before this Month be over for want 
of Trade, and greater for want of Money: 
Phyſicians will follow the Gentry to the Bats 
and Tunbridge, as Vultures do Armies for Prey; 
the former feeding upon ſick Bodies, as the lat- 
ter do upon dead ones, * | 
All ſorts of Tradeſmen will now begin to 
be more than ordinary civik-o. their Cuſtomers, 
and to uſe that breeding towa ls their Neight- 
bours, which is only practicable with em ine 
N log 
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long Vacation; A Vintner ſhall give you mote 

es, Welcomes for a Pint of Wine, than for a Gal- 
ere Wl lon in Hilary-Term. And a Seamſtriſs ſhall 
ind bring an Inns of Court Gentleman a Neckcloth 
and Ruffles home to his Chamber, without 
making a vyrd of Scruple, or ſo much as tying 
him up in a Proteſtation to be Civil. 
Great Complaints will be made by People 
that lett Lodgings in Drury-Lane, for their 
Tail-trading Tenants will have ſo little to do, 
that they wont be able to earn a Week's Rent 
in ready Mony in a Month, for the emptineſs 
of the Town, and the diſtreſſed number of 
their Quality, will make their Sex ſo cheap a 


ith, I Commodity, that like May-Cvill fix a Groat, 
anno Men of any Faſhion will think em wortli 
Sl. their purchaſing; for vitious Delights, like 
ers, Food or Rayment, when fallen to a low Price, 
the N become contemptible. 
Moor fields, for this and the next Month, 
ti, A malf have as many Cover-fluts ſpread over its 
nent WVerdency, and appear all in white to do Pe- 
*. nance for the Sins of its Inhabitants; for the 


Shirts of Maſters and the Smocks of Maids, 
the Smocks of Miſtreſſes and the Shirts of Ap! 


nc)" prentices, will be ſo promiſcuouſly mixed to- 
Bail gether, as if they were laid abroad on purpoſe; 
re); Ito let the Publick ſee, the Owners lay big- 
e lat / 7. piggle de at home, after the ſame man- 
ner. | ; | 

in to Gard'ners will be now as merry as ſo many 
nr uckows in Mare; and bring you the excre- 
eigh⸗ r ment 
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ment of the Towu to Market, in ſuch a q, 
' guiſe, that People will buy it up for Food, ana 
ſwallow it as greedily as a Sow does a S -n 
Taylors wilt be thought fo knaviſh in this hay Ml? 
Cucumber Seaſon, that ſcarce any body will 
truſt em with a bit of Work, big what they 
muſt truſt for tlie doing on't; and 4 genera] 
Chain of Credit muſt run thro' all Trades, to 
ſupport em one by another: he that has Mo. 
ney, if he has not the Wit to keep it, will 
have enow ready to borrow it out of his hands, 
upon large Intereſt, who will never have the 
Honeſty to return the Principle. 
| Moſt of Fortunes Minions, the lucky Rat 
lers of the Devil's Bones, will be gone t 
Tunbridge and the Bath; ſo that the Town 
will be very thin of Sharpers, and thoſe 
Sharpers very thin that are in the Town. A 
Bailiffs and Pettifoggers muſt take in the Walt. W7 
bands of their Breeches, at leaſt a handful, + 
to keep em on their A----s; for they will mot MO 
of em become as Carrionly lean, by the latter 
end of this Month, as a Buck in Rutting time, ꝰ 
On the 19th begins the Dog-days, in which 
Tuliry Seaſon, the Fire foaming Dag Star, ſes 
with his flamigerous Tongue, ſhall lick up 
the verdency off the tops of Hills, parch the 
Corn-fields with his hot-liver'd Influence, feat 
the low Valleys; and dye the Face of Cer2:% 
Tawny as a Gypſie. 
Maidenheads will grow ſo rampant in th 
and the next Month, that thoſe that are thel 
Keexzrs, will be mightly puzled to continu: 
| ell 
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em in 2 vertuous Subje&ion ; at Nights and 
Mornings, they'll be given to ſuch amorous 
Fits, and unaccountable Uproars, that ſome of 
em will need as many Men to allay their Fury, 
as are neceſſary to hold down a luſty Fel- 
low in a Fit of the Falling-fickneſs. The 
married Women too, notwithſtanding the 
great heat of the Weather, will be apt at 
o- Night to creep ſo cloſe to her Huſband, that 
ne won't be able to reſt for her, till he has 
d, put himſelf into as great a Sweat, as if he had 
the MW drank up a Treacle-Poſſet for his Supper. 
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Ao Nom Country Lubbers-whet their Harveſt Tools, 
alt. To drudge like Slaves, and to ù paid like Fools, 
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For Farmers get their Riches by the Pains 


Of thoſe who do much Work for little Gains. 


HE Rural Sons and Daughters of Plenty 
and Induſtry will now be every where 
as buſte as ſo many Squirrils in a Nutting- 
ſeaſon. Scythes and Sickles will be far more 
uſetul Weapons than either Sword or Piſtol, 
Husbandmen, to ſhew their Strength and Abi- 
lities, will down with every thing they come 
ear; for what- ever Field they appear in, no- 
hing will be able to ſtand againſt em; they 
vill hack and hue till they have cut off more 
N | f Thou- 
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Thouſands in a. Day, than were ever ſlain in 
Battle fince William the Conqueror : And more 
Ears will be taken off in a Morning, than ever M 
were forfeited in the Pillory ſince Perjury has 
been puniſhable. | ; 

There will be more Eating, Drinking, Ne 

Piſling, and Sweating, in this Month, than in IM; 

any ſiix Weeks in the two and fifty. Great Mt: 

Labour requires much Suſtenance; and five Mt 

Meals a Day will be as common in moſt Coun. Mz 

ties in England, as one in two Days to 2 

Hackney-Writer in this Town, during the 

long Vacation. 

Fat plump young Maids will be of much 
more uſe to Farmers in their Harveft-work, 
than thin Weather-beaten Thornbacks, as'dry 
as a Roll of Parchment; for the former will 
drip more at Rump and Arm-pits, in one Hours 
working, than a Surloin of Turnip-fed Beef 
ſhall do in two Hours roaſting; which fertile 
Juice will Manure the Ground much better 
- againſt next Seaſon, than a Cart-load of Wi: 
Sur——nce. Though the Weather will go Wo! 
near to be exceſſive hot, yet Farmers at their Wc 
Harveſt- Home, will make their Ovens. much Mr: 
hotter z which, by the aſſiſtance of a Houſe-· 
wife, inſtead of a Midwife, will be deli 
ver d of ſo many Pies and Puddings, as are He 
ſufficient to make the Jaws of a gluttonous 
number of Horſe-Godfathers and Godmothers 
Wag, till their Bellies are ſatisfied; then the 
ſtrong Drink will go about, and the Ly 

Fidler 
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Fidler play Bobbin Joan, till the Men are as 
Drunk as Brewers Swine, and the Wenches as 
Lecherous as She-Monkies, | 
The Hog-men at Iſlington will now be 
mighty buſie in fatting up their Porkers with 
g, Cuts and Garbage againſt Baribolomew- Fair, 
in Wand abundance of ſupernumerary Pigs, which 
at Wtheir Sows can't fatten, will be put to Nurſe 
ve No $S—-1 B—-s, to be made fit for the Spit, 
1n- Wand to be roaſted by the Cooks in Smirbfield, 
) 2 Where they will be ſerv'd up as fat as Puppy- 
the NDogs, with a Plate full of ſtew'd Flies, decoyd 
by a little Sugar into a Sauce-Pan of de- 
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rk, Tho Bartholomew-Day be dedicated to a 
ary Worth); Saint and Martyr, Whoring, Drink- 


ing, Playing the Rogue, as well as the Fool, 
ating Pig and Pork, cracking Nuts and pick- 


geek Wing Pockets, will be as practicable as ever; 
tile nd Drolls, the moſt innocent Diverfion of 
tter Wl! the Paſtimes of the Fair, will be highly ex- 
of laim'd againſt by abundance of hum-drum Zea- 
gets and Puritanical Pick thanks. Bad Wine, 
heir Nrorſe Women, and intolerable Muſick, will 


zach MWecatly abound in Snithfeld and the Lanes 
ouſe- MW4jacent, during this Fortnight's Carnival. 
deli- MM byficians and Quack-DoRors will be very bu- 
are Ne for a Month after. x fp. = IR Oil 
"Nous 
thers 
n the | | 
blind | | F SEP- 
Fidler . 
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but muſt be forc'd to do three Weeks or 1 


of Humiliation for the Fire of London; upot 


Treachery and Barbarity of baſe and bloody 


Drinking, Swearing, Punning, and Quibli 
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SEPTEMBER. 

Culies from Bath and Tunbridge now repair 

To Town, much poorer Fools thaw e er they were. 


Whilft Sharpers bluſter with the Sums they ve win, 
And look with Scorn on thoſe they have undone. 


"HE Town will now begin to be much 
the fuller, tho never a jot the Honeſter; MW. 
f 


and many Gentlemen and Ladies, who went 


down to Tunbridge, Gc. to drink the Water il} 
for their Health, will have ſo paid one ano; 
thers Piſſing- places, that they'll return vl; 
Town not half ſo ſound as they went out ont 


Month's Penance upon a Stool of Repentancy, 
enjoin'd em by a Phyſician, inſtead of a Prieſ. 
as an attonement for their Sins; ſo that the 
Stars, thro their Bounty, have determin'd to 
beſtow, in this Month, Health to the Patient, 
Gold to the Phyſician, and a T----d to ths 
Chamber-Maid. | 
The ſecond of this Month will be the Da 


which we ſhall have great railing againſt tit 
minded Papiſts; much talking in Town, 
monegſt old grifly Fanaticks, of French Jeſuit 
and Fire-Balls; great ſtaring at the Mon 
ment, where the Judgment began; and mul: 


among 
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amongſt St. Bartholomew's Fools, at Sy- Corner 
where the Fire ended. | 
On the 12th of this Month the Sun enters 
Libra, which equitable Sign holds Day and 
Night in an equal Ballance, at which time 
 Autumnus creeps on like a Foot-Pad, frights a- 
way Summer, the Years chief Safe-guard 
knocks down her beautiful Attendants, and 
ſtrips the Right Honourable the Lord Annus of 
all his Finery. He's the moſt errant . Raga- ' 
myfjin of all the four Quarters, that will not 
have, in a little time, ſo much as a2 Fig-leaf 
to cover his Nakedneſs; and therefore takes 
delight to make every thing as naked as him- 
ſelf, The next Day but one after he begins 
to play his Pranks in our Horizon, he is not 
content with what Miſchief he does himſelf, 
but in ſpight to Woods and Hedze-Rovrs ſends 
the Devil a Nutting. | 

Hunting, Courſing, Setting, and Shooting, 
vill now grow very faſhionable Sports a- 
mongſt Gentlemen and Porchers; the Deer 
that's loſt by the Hounds, will be but a poor 
Wkaſcal amongſt the Hunters; and the Hare 
that runs away from the Greyhounds, will be 
but a dry old Bitch with the Courſers; the 
Setter, when he miſſes his Partridge, will 
"curſe his Dog for his own over-ſight ; and the 
owler that miſſes his Mark, will blame the 
hot or the Gunpowder: Warreners will be 
mus proud of killing Pole-Cats, as a Beggar's 
10110Wlcas'd with cracking his Vermine, and Park- 
non F Fa 1 
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keepers will go near to catch Dear-ſtealers 3 
the Scotch-man did the Tartar. 14 

About the latter end of this Month People 
begin to thraſh their Walnut-Trees, which! 
are ſaid, like bad Wives, to grow the better by 
much Beating; if they do tis pity either 
ſhould want it, as long as the Tree can lend 
a Cudgel to correct the one, or the Wife 3 
helping hand to bang the other, leſt you find 
to your Sorrow, Wives and Children, as well 
as theſe kind of knotty Plants, may chance tg 
be ſpoil'd for want of due Correction. 

Poor Farmers now begin to Thiath out their 
Corn for their Michaelmas Reit; and rich 
Farmers ingroſs it into their Hands to encreaſe 
their Stocks againſt a time of Scarcity, which 
if God wont ſend, according to their earneſt" 
Petition, they'll make one themſelves by buy: 
ing more in and felling none out, till they 
have rais'd Corn to their defired Price, before 
they will fend any to Market. For which 
unconſcionable Practiſes, may they be doom( 
to eat nothing but Chaff Porridge and Bran 
Bread; their Drink be Whig, and their Deds 
Straw ; and if this wont reclaim em, ma 
their Horſes die of the Murrain, their Hog 
of the Meaſles; and their Poultry of the Pig 
that they may never thrive by the Oppreſton 
of their Neighbours. | | 

The Parſon and the Farmer will be ingre: 
Contention about the Tythes, and both be 
equally ſtudious to out- wit one another; bu 

| ; | Pl 
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ss near as I can gueſs, the Farmer will come 
ple by the worſt on't; for he that can Cozen a 
ich Ml Pricſt may be too cunning for the Devil. 
bill Michaelmas-Day marches in the rear of the 
her Month, according to his old Cuſtom; by 
end Ml which I can eaſily foreſee many Tenants will 
e z be very backward in the payment of their 
find Rent, let the Landlord be never ſo forward 
well to aſk for it: Unreaſonable Dealings will be 
e to now very practical; he that is able to pay his 
Rent, thall take his own time for the pay- 
heit ment on't ; but he that wants it, ſhall be forc'd. 


rih{Mto borrow it preſently, or his Goods ſhall be 
eaſe MM ſeiz d, if not a Goal made his Lodging. 

hich 

net . bs _ 

buy- | 

they OCTOBER. 

fore 

nich Nor Bruſb and Faggot faſhionable grow, 

oma Nene the true joys of Wine without can know, 
Bran But ſoun the Fire that lies in Tails of Wenches, 


Quench'd only by Apothecaries Drenches. 


maj 3 
Hog the beginning of this Month there will 
pig be much talk amongſt the Citizens, of 
(onthe foul Play in the Common-Hall, and worſe 


practice us d elſewhere in the Election of a 
ayor, Parties will ſpit their Venom at one 
another, over their Coffee, with as much 

Indignation as a couple of Boar-Cats contend- 
Ing for a Miſtreſs: The Sons of the Church 
1 eſtabliſh's 


(C8 1} 
eſtabliſh d will talk big, but never think of 

ſhutting the Stable-Door till the Steed is toll nz 
whilſt the Piſmires of Toleration will dif. 
patch their Work without Noiſe, and never 
quarrel a about the Egg till they have firſt ſe. 
cur'd it in their own Poſſeſſion, 

If it happens not to be fair Weather, we 
ſhall have Rain enough about the middle of 
this Month, to make any prudent Man think 
a Camlet- Cloak a much better Garment than 
a pink'd Doublet z and that tis better firting 
ſtill in a Matted-Chamber, than taking the 
Air upon the River of Thamas, or walking thro 
the midd of Ola. ſtreet. Muffs will now be 
more faſhiouable than Canes; and a Man may 
dance thro* the Dirt much better in a double- 
ſoal'd.Shooe, than the thinneſt Spaniſh-Leather 
Pumps in Chriſtendom. 

The next remarkable Day in this Month i 
St. Luke's, upon which the honeſt Fraternity 
of Houſe-Painters, in Pious Memory of the 
Holy Evangeliſt, will as certainly be as 
Drunk as the beſt Liqour their Pockets can 
compaſs will be able to make em: There will 
be old drawing of Antick Heads, in Charcoal 


upon white Walls, when they are half Sex 


over; and old ſcoring of Circles, Spy 
and trait Lines, with Chalk, in the Bar, it 
their Landlord takes not care to prevent 'em; 
for I find very few will take a Pencil between 
their F. logers, or thruſt their Thumb I 
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their Pallets, as long either Money or Credit 
will give Colour to their Lazineſs. 

On the the 23d begins Kiehoelmat-Trims, 
upon which Day Law and Equity reſume the 
Scales of Juſtice into their Hands, to weigh 
our to the Publick that addreſs em, ſuch a 
proportion of Right as-their Cauſe will bear, 
if chey have but Money to pay thoſe Fees ne- 
ceflary for the obtaining it; if not, they 
may ſue in Forma Pauperis, till they are as 
poor in Houſhold-ſtuff as Epi&etus, who had 
nothing but an Earthen Lamp for his Furni- 
ture; and except they meet with an honeſt 
Lawyer, which is ſomewhat difficult to be 
found, they'll at laſt be as much the better, as 
if they had ſpent their Time in ſolliciting a 
Courtier for a Place, without a Peny 1n their 
Pockets. 3 

The 25th of this Month will be a Day of 
great Jollity among the ſerviceable F —— 
of Shoomakers, in honour of the famd Me- 
mory of Criſpin More bak'd' Legs of Beef, 
and boil'd Buttocks, will be devour'd by em 
about Noon, than Gammons of Bacon in a 
whole Eaſter- Week, or Surloins of. Roaſt- Beef 


upon a Chriſtmas-Day. Great Drinking, Play- 


ing and Wrangling at Shovel-Board and All- 
Fours till Ten at Night, and many bloody 
Noſes given when Drunk, in contending who 
Cuts- out trueſt, Sows quickeſt, and makes the 
beſt Work: Loud Peals rung about Eleven by 
their Wives, for em to come home to Bed; and 

F by | great 
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great Repentance next Morning, with aking 
Heads, for their over-nights Drunkenneſs. 

On the 30th my Lord Mayor's Horſe will 
carry his Maſter into his May'ralty: in which 
being once ſeated, twenty ſtronger Horſes 
than ever drew againſt Sampſon, can't pull him 
out till that Day Twelvemonth: The ri. 
umphs of the City will be diſplay'd with as 
much -Splendor as the City Poet and Painter, 
by laying their Heads together, are able to Pro. 
jet: Abundance of very fine rich Lackerd 
Paſt-board pieces of Pageantry, will be car- 
ry'd upon Mens Heads, more gloriouſly adorn- 
ed than a Country Milk-Pail on a May-day. 
Truth and Juſtice, perhaps, may be repreſent- 
ed by a couple of Black-Fryars Bumſitters; an 
old blind Bag-Piper, with his Rags hid under 
a Tinſey-Gown, truſs d up imo an Apollo; 
Bells ringing, Dogs barking, 'Guns roaring, 
and Mob ſhouting, will add much Confuſion 
to the Solemnity of the Day, which will be 
merrily concluded* with Gluttonous Eating, 
Inebrious Drinking, the Song of Four and 
Twenty Fidlers, a Nap after I. and ſo 
Good ad 60 * 
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NOVEMBER. 


Fire and Good Liquor, tis by all agreed, 
Defend us from the Cold; but when a Bed, 
A Woman full of Beauty and Delight, 

Is better far, to keep us warm all Night. 


0 His Month makes its entrance upon Al 
4 Saints, as if it had been in Purgatory 
r- so de cleans d of Gun Powder-Treaſon-Day ever 
1. ice this time Twelvemonth, and was juſt 
5. pray d out by ſome of the Romiſh Clergy, be- 
t. MW cauſe the want of it ſhould not confound the 
\n WM Calendar. Tis conjectur d, by ſome Perſons 
er Nof very great Foreſight, the crawling of Souls 
0; {out of Purgatory, upon this Day, will oc- 
g, caſion a great ſcarcity of Crabs, for ſo many 
on M vill be bought, to be ſowed up, in Tiffany, 
he for the ſervice of their Chappels, that we ſhall 
io, bare very few hawk'd about Streets, for 
ſix or eight a Peny, till the Holy Cheat is 
compleated. | 

Upon the 4th of this Month will be great 
talk of our remarkable Deliverance from Popery 
and Slavery; and by ſome politick Grey-heads 
of the nonthinking Fraternity, great enquiry 
will be made what became of the many Thou- 
lands of Monſters brought out of Terra In- 
cognita, coverd with Bear-ſkins, and armd 
with double Harquebuſſes; and were — 
3 | 0 
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of ſuch Experience, that they had been in 
all the ſubterranean Wars that had happen 
this fifty Years, without ſo much as having 
been ſhaven, that their Beards hung down tg 
their Saddle-ſkirts, as they were mounted on 
Horſeback? Alſo what is become of the vaſt 
number of bloody-minded Iriſh, who were 
cutting the Throats of all the People in the 
Kingdom in one Night, and were yet at laſt ſo 
merciful that they hurt no body; about ſuch 
like Affairs, and Prayers for our Deliverance, 
will the Day be ſpent, ſucceeded by another 
r . q 
The Fifth of November (as the Song ſays) 
moſt Men will remember, but few the Thirtieth 
of January. This Day, amongſt all holy, 
pious, and well-reformed Chriſtians, is the 
. greateſt Thankſgiving in the whole Year; and 
rather than the Street ſhould want Bon: fires 
to light the Mob into a remembrance of Guids 
Faux and his Dark-Lanthorn, they will hear: 
tily beſtow ſome of their neceſſary Houſhald- 
 fiuff, that their Zeal may blaze forth amongſt 
their Neighbours, for fear of being wrongful- 
. ty branded with the odious Title of Churct- 
Papiſt. Many a bitter Word will be belch'd 
out againſt Popery this Night, o'er half a Pint 
of Canary; and many a Health drank tothe No- 
ble Prince that ſo bravely defended us from the 
| Miferies that attended it. 
The 19 of this Month will prove another 
true Proteſtant Holiday, dedicated ” the 
| | 10us 
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ious Memory of that Antipepiſtical Princeſs 
10 — — of the Reiben Churches, 
Queen Elizabeth. This Night will be a great 
promoter of the Tallow-Chandlers welfare; 
for marvelous Illuminations will be ſet forth 
in every Window, as Emblems of her ſhining 
Virtues; and will be ſtuck in Clay to put the 
World in mind, that Grace, Wiſdom, Beauty, 
fo Ml and Virginity, were unable to preſerve the beft 
ch WW of Women from Mortality. Ws 
e, The 22d of this Month is Dedicated to the 
er Memory of a famous Roman Virgin St. Cecilia, 
who was ſo very famous for playing on the 
s) Fews-Trump, that even the Proteſtant Muſi- 
h cians, as well as thoſe of her own Church, 
ly, MW have choſen her for their Patroneſs. Abun- 
he WW qunce of Wine and Wild-Fowlwill be devoured 
by the Brethren of the String ; and if any part 
| of the Mufick be proper for the Foot, *twill 
ih be highly commended by the Dancing- Maſters. 
. Gentry may be known by their Deportment; 
1d but moſt of thoſe who diſtinguiſh themſelves 
ol by their Lacd-Hats, are, you may be ſure, ei- 
ther Performers, Players, or Maſters of the Step. 
St. Andrew, the Scotch Patron, brings up 
ha therear of this Month. Oatmeal, Haſty-pud- 
ding, Clap-bread, and Bonnyclapper, will, up- 
on this Day, go as merrily down in Scotland, 
as Red-Herrings and Leak-Porridge upon St. 
David's Day in Wales; and many a bonny 
Lad in this Town, will have a Croſs in his 
Hat, that has not one in his Pocket. 15 
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do a briſk young Widow, with a large Con. 


tortion, till they make em ſhiver for want of 


5 fide 1 in a Tavern. 


cron 4 wün his Wreath of wither'd Carrots, 
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The Merry Chriſtmas Seaſons now FOE: near, 


When all fare well, that can afford good Chear. 
But he that has no Coin or Credit got, 


May play @t Cards with bis own Wi fe for nought 


Uch cbld Weather is likely to attend this 
Month, that a Chaldron of Coals will be 

as welcome a Preſent to a poor Man that hz 
a large Family, as a luſty Male Bed-fellow 


cupiſcence. Very little Ceremony will be usd 
in an Ale-Houle Kitchin, amongſt Porters 
and Carr-men; for he that has a warm Seit 
nexttheFire, will ſcarcely, with Cap in Hand, 
delire another to accept ont. Woodmongers 
and Colliers will grind the Poor by their Ex- 
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Money to buy Firing. And Vintners will 
be ſo phi lier ar in the ſize of Faggots, 
that a Man may warm his Inſide at a leſs ex- 
pence in a Brand- Shop, than he can his out 


> 
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On the 11:h of this Month the Sun enters 
Capricorn, and makes the Winter Solſtice, at 
which time, according to Computation of 
thoſe Wiſe-Men of Gotham, Aſtrologers, the 
Hyemſial Quarter has its beginning ; nor will 
they allow, till then, that the hoary Churl, 
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comes blowing of his Nails into our Horizon. 
mo a Dutch-Woman, were ſhe in England, 
would be glad, fix Weeks before the time, to 
keep a Stove under her Petticoats, to keep her 
Modicum from freezing. 

In the Week before Chriſtmas, moſt Families 
will be poſſeſs'd with ſuch a Spirit of Clean- 
lineſs, that the Servant Wench that is lazy, 
and has a Houſewifely Scold to her Miſtreſs, 


ths will be in as bad a Purgatory, till her Work's 
| be Mover, as a Fellow that drives tir d Hogs with 
ha a Whip, there being nothing but Grunting, 
low Squeaking, and Correction, "till, with much 
2 Pains, he has forc'd em to the end of their 
Us | 


Journey. | 
On the 25th according to old Cuſtom, Chri/t- 
mas makes its entrance, attended with a No- 
ble Engliſh Train of roaſted Surloins for his 


gers Body-Guard, who every one advance to his 
_ proper Poſt, the Table, with a Meſs of ſcald- 
to 


ing Plumb-Porridge, carry'd before him to give 
notice of his coming. A, Detachment. of 
Minc'd Pies, by General Coquus, will be or- 
der'd to bring up the Rear; who, like a parcel 
of true Engliſh Worthies, wilkſuffer themſelves 
to be cut in pieces in this Chriſtian War, with- 
out flinching ; the Enemy they engage with 
will be an. Army of Cannibals, arm'd with 
Knife and Fork, who eat what they deſtroy, 
and always fight upon their A----s till they 
have gain'd the Victory. The Blood of 
abundance of French Grapes will be allo ſpilt 

. upon 
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upon this Religious Occaſion ; to which, be- 
cauſe; they are of Romiſo Extract, our Pro. 
teſtant Prieſts will ſhew no Mercy; and the 
Battel thus begun, will be continued in Skir- 
miſhes, till the twelve Days be over. 


